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Ob the nlglit of the 17th ot July, 1861, • tan, 

Mandiog upon the e&rtliworka ai Manaaeas, ww look- 
ing toward CentrevilJflL 

This cnan vsb of inedinm height — thin, but mot- 
rnlar -- - vith a sallow coantenance, lipa oorend b; a 
heavy black mostacbe, ncant locks at the templea, and 
deep, dark eyes, in which might be read the elnm* 
broQS spirit of '^ fight " obfierrable in the eyes of th« 
blood-honnd. 

As he looked, silent and motionless, toward Cen- 
treviUe, something which resembled a ahooting star 
lose slowly from the sninmit of the woods, des- 
cribed a cnrve, an<i than descended. Another foW 
kuwed ; tbeji another, red and balefoL 

Thirty nmmtee afterwards the uoof-stntket of ■ 
oorwman were heard; a voice asked (or General 
Beaor^ard ; the eitest man went forward, and 
opening the dispatch which the oomier bronght, per^ 
ased it with calm attentioii. That disp^eb an- 
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nonnced thst Oen. Bonbam, .cddrmandiog the ad- 
vance force of the Sonthor^.^ripy,' had retired befora 
the " Grand Army " of Ui« tJnited States, and wai 
now in poeition npon the Jieighte of Ceatreville, six 
miles from ManassaSi', ■ i 

What wae the-."dfand Army," and upon what 
errand had it/oDinel The reply to these qneetioni 
wonld fill.'flfii'-ewtavo, bnt fortunately everybody can 
answer ^hem without prompting;. The great mafiset 
of IbIuw ./soldiers — infantrj', cavalry, and artillery — 
had'<?)lne to "cniBh the rebellion," by one great "«o 
to lUclmiond ; " a short, sharp, and decisive cam- 
paign was to terminate all, and the broken cJiain of 
the Union would bo mended ]>romptiy by the hugo 
olaBhJOjr eledgo-haramer of battle. 

In regard to tlio time required to effect this end, 
there was little difference of opinion at the Nortli. 
One journalist wKite, " The nations of Europe may 
reflt ftflsured that Jeff. Da\iB i& Co. will be swinging 
from the battlements of Washington, at least liy tha 
Fourth of July ; we spit ujxju a later and longer 
deferred justice." Another said, " Let us malic quiet 
work ; ttio ' rebellion,' aa some people designate ii, u 
an nubom tadpole — a 'local commotion' — a strong, 
aotivo pull together wiU do our work effectually in 
thirty days." A third said, " No man of sense can 
for a moment doubt that tliia much-ado-aboiit-noth- 
ing will end in a month. The rebels, a mere band 
of ragamolHus, will fly lite chaff before the wiad of 
onr approach." 

Theee vaticinations had inspired the people of the 
Korth with m sort of madneaa. The thirst for battl* 
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iod eonqnest bnmed in avery vein. Vast sn>wdi 
of volnnteen ruBhed to tlie standard, and id their 
bande were placed the best and moBt approved wea- 
pons for the great blow to be struck at the tiouth. 

At the beginning of July this army nnrabered ovoj 
fifty thousand men, and never did troops take the 
field more admirably etiuippod. Long traiun of ex- 
cellent rifled artillery; rifled mnekete, with barrelj 
ihining like silver ; carbines, pistols, sabres ; Inxtirioni 
ratiotis, preserved meats, condensed milk, coffee al- 
ready gronnd and mingled with angar, wines, cor- 
dials, liqueurs ; ' havelocka ' to keep off the burning 
Bouthem sun, buskins to exclude the southern dost, 
oflcloths to protect from southern dews — such were 
some of tlie appliances for fighting and campaign* 
ing which the men of the Grand Army brought 
with them when they advanced upon Manassas 

At that place, soon to become historic, Beaor^ard 
awmted tbem, with twenty thousand men, which ha 
had disposed behind earthworks along the sonthem 
bank of Eoll Run — a little stream which, rising in 
the neighborhood of Aldie, winds about amid fields 
and roads until it falls into the Occoqnan. 

"We have eeen that, on the ITth of July, the Otaad 
Army had pushed forward to Oentreville after Bon- 
ham, who retired before them. They had gatted 
Annandale and Fairfax ; bnmed Germantown ; con- 
tizuied their way; and now, on the night of this ITtfa 
of July, pBUfed in frcmt of the Centreville Heights to 
take oreatH before advancing upcm the tcozzlce of tba 
Boathem cannoo. 

Beacicgard wm qmcUj in the Mddle, and tooiiarB 
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seen g&Uoping In every direction, ovTTlng ordon 
the TaiiooB commanders. These orden vere; 
Get the troops tmder arms; form liae of battle; 
the cnemj v'.lll be here at daylight 

A BoUtary officer at the same time left Manasaos at 
fall speed, and disappeared toward the monntains. 
He carried to Gen. Johnson, facing PatWreoR li th« 
Valley, the mess^fe from Beanre^ird : " If yon ■wish 
to help mo, now is the time." 

BcauTDgard haatsned then toward the front Oa 
the way, an officer said to him: 

" The battle will be here, General ! " 

"Yes." 

" The battle of ' Ball Eon,' That Is a bad namei" 

« It is as good as ' The Oowpens,' was the reply." 

At midnight the troops were in lino of battle, 
grasping their mnskets, or crouching beside the can- 
non, whose grim muzzles gleamed in tlie watch-fires. 

Beanregard'fl right, nnder Ewell, was at Union 
HlIIb; his centre, mider Longstrcet, at Blackbmn'a 
and Mitchell's fords ; bis left, nnder Cocke and 
Evans, near Stonebridge, in front of whose pictur- 
esque brown arch the hnge trees had been felled, 
forming an abattis. This Una was eight miles long 

The fiiBt attack was expected at Mitchell's ford, 
the centre of the Southern line where, beliind the 
cannon frowning from the embrasnres above the 
ford and level stretch beyond, the gray infantry 
were lying in lino of battle, in the pine thickets. 

Toward daylight a dull, muffled eonnd came bemt 
npon the wind from the direction of Centreville. It 
Bonham'a coluion falling back. Then some sltoti 
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On die opposite side of the Etream. the ^^Tynnd mi 
high, wooded, and escollent for attack. The advance 
force of the enemy occupying it waa about thrw 
thousand infantry, with artillery. 

At ten o'clock the attack began, under cover of an 
artillery fire, and Longstrcet's advance was speedily 
driven acroaa the stream. Then the enemy pressed 
forward with cheers. 

But they gained nothing. They were mot by a cloae 
and destnictivo fire of musketry, and fell back. Ther 
they charged again, and were again repulsed. They 
charged a third time, — nearly gained the bank, but 
were driven back at the point of the bayonet, and 
retired. 

LoDgBtrcet, calm, silent, and smoking his cigar, went 
to his artillery on the slope in rear, and directed the 
" duel " which now began between the opposing guns. 
His battery was the " Washington Artillery " of New 
Orleans, and it fired superbly. After four years' fight 
ing, in half a hundred battles, it attained no greater 
skill than it displayed in this iirst action. As the guns 
now opened, and the enemy replied, — their shell tear- 
ing down limbs of trees, and screaming like unloosed 
devils, — the infantry, crouching in the plain, looked 
op with a sort of wondering, childish curiosity. When 
a sadden crash across tlio stream was heard, and a 
clond of smoke rose from a blown-np caisson, they 
laughed and cheered like school-boys. 

The assault on Longstreet sbowed that Beauregard'l 
right could not be turned. As to his centre, at Mitch- 
ell's ford, there was even leao hope of breaking through 
&B earth-worka bristling with cannon, behind whidit 




1b tlw jAnm, were dr&wii up the long lines of ba7onet&. 
Even if the bloo maesea were able to eweep over thou 
nilletn wwhIi^, awaiting with ^m mnazles and bnm- 
big port fires, like the glare of red eyes, thej would 
SbA stall in their path beyond, that obstinate hedg^ 
of ateel behind which the lightning elnmbered. The 
centre, — on the straight road to Manassas, — was thus 
even less " practicable " than the right The left only 
remained. 

It was to tlie left, then, that the brave and skiUfnl 
McDowell turned his eyes. There is no evidence that 
he was disheartened. He had about fifty thonaand in- 
fantry, nine regiments of cavalry, and twelve batteriefl 
of rifled artillery, numbering forty-nine gnns. Bean- 
regard had twenty-one thoueand eight hnndred and 
thirty-three muskets, twenty-nine pieces of artillery, 
almost all smooth-bore, and about three companies of 
cavalry, — for Johnston, it must be remembered, had 
not yet arrived. Thne HcDowell could bring more 
than two to one of all anna, against hia adversary. 

Does any reader question the accuracy of this state- 
ment t W^e reply that GetL Beauregard ia our au- 
thority, nia own nnmbcra he states oSiciaUj; the 
enemy's he atatea upon Federal authority. 

It will thus be understood that General McDowell 
did not despair. As to the army, and the great crowd 
o£ camp-followers, tliey would have regarded the ex- 
preseiou of a doubt aa to the ultimate result, a species 
of insnlt Never did a stranger or more motley rout 
than that crowd of hangers-on, assemble in the wake 
td an army. A ship loaves foam in ita wake as it 
novw, — the Grand Army aeemed to earry with it a 
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great maea of scnnt. Elditon, idlers, CcDgreaemen, 
corroBpoDdentB, ladies even, flocked to Centre ville u 
to & feetiTal. None seemed to regard it as a festival 
of death at all, bnt rather as a ds.y of carnival. Wlulo 
Taiting for the thunder from " the mysterious Virf;im« 
woods," the crowd moved to and fro, ruffled its plumes, 
roBtled its Bilks, drank its champagne, cracked its jests, 
made its bets, and speculated upon the delightful jannt 
it would make to Richmond, after riding over the bat- 
tle-field, strewed with the rebel dead, — once theb 
brethren. 

Does any reader say that this is rhetoric — mere 
fancy ! A1a« | it is true ; and whether it pleases or 
offends matters little. Truth ia no respecter of events 
or persons, and ia her own vindication. It was the lata 
Mr. Lincoln who uttered that profound and solenm 
maxim, worthy of the great monarch of the Jews, — 
" You cannot avoid Iiistorj I " 

That singular spectacle took place on fliday and 
Saturday, the 19th and 20th of July. Gen. McDoweU 
had no part in it. There is a personage more bitter, 
bloody, and implacaJ.le than the soldier : it is the civil- 
ian. The Federal commander had too great a weight 
npon his shoulders to laugh and chper. The great 
problem was imsolved ; I^uregard waa still in hia 
path ; the perilous flank movement of the United States 
forces against the Confederate left absorbed Mc Dowell'a 
whole attention. 

On the sonthem side of Ball Kan the aspect of 
ftfFairs had undergone a very great change. The 
ofliosr sent to Johnston had killed his horse, bnt ha 
had dfllivsrwl hii message in tima. £y noon sb 





fiatard&7, the SOth, the bnlt of Johseton't "Army 
of the Shenandoah" — abont 8,000 men — waa at 
MsDassas. At midnight, Johnston, the cold, c^m, 
olent Virginian, was conBiilting with BeaoraganJl, 
the fiery, but Belf-posaesaed and reticent Creolet 
Upon the tanned and ruddy face of Johnston, with 
ita English side-whiskera, ita fixed gray eye, and 
iron month, aa npon the bmnette conntenance oi 
Beanregard with ita "iigbting jaw," broad brow, and 
eyes infiamed by watching, wae seen by those aronnd 
them, the expression of a firm and moveless pnrpoBe. 

That was to deliver battle where they were, to put 
all npon the iaaue, and to drive the enemy back, or 
die. 

An army leader should have the spring of the 
tiger, and the obstinate hold of the bull-dog. It ii 
not mere eulogy but truth to eay that the Virginiim 
and the Lonisianian had both — Uie first more of the 
the last — the last more of the first 

At two hours past midnight — that is to eay, to- 
ward dawn of Sunday, July the 2l8t, cooriers reached 
Manaeeaa with important intelligence. A reconuois- 
Bance beyond the stream, in front of Stonebridge^ 
had developed the fact that G-en. McDowell waa 
massing bis army on the "Warrenton road, leading 
from Centreville across Stonebridge, toward the 
BoQth, and that every probability existed of an at- 
tack in force, at an early hour in the morning, npoa 
the Confederate left 

Sitting in a private room of the small house at 
Manaesas, which Beauregard then occupied aa hii 
kMd'<|ii«rteni. th« two (i«ncraU liatuwd to Utia ift- 
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teUigence, diamiaaed ever; one, conmliedf i 
termined upon their plan of action. 

It was eimple, and was suggest^ by Beaore^ard 
— that active, vigoroue, and trenchant mind of cnl- 
tivated acumen and trained geniofi. As anon as the 
movementa of the enemy had frilly eetablished the de- 
eign attribnted to them to tnm the Sonthem left flank, 
the Confederate right and centre was to throw itself 
acro66 Cull Ron, advance straight upon Centreville, 
assail the Fedeml forces in flank and f^rerse, and cnt 
off, break to pieces, and capture or de&troy them. 

This movement required coolness, nerve, and ekilL 
Ewell, Longstreet, and Uonham were relied on. At 
four o'clock the plan waa all arranged ; orders wera 
sent to the commanders of the right and centre to hold 
their troops in hand to move upon the enemy at a 
moment's warning; then the two Generals waited, 
watching the day as it slowly dawned beyond the belt 
of woods. 

it was ushered in with a low continoons thunder, in 
the direction of Stonebridge ; and above the tree-tops 
roee those clouds of snowy smoke which mark the field 
of battle. 

Wliat waa the origin of that menacing cloud, which 
■faonr> against the bine sky, lit by the flist beama of 
dayl 

The reply is easy. 

During the entire night, General McDowell had 
been muring. Leaving behind him at Centreville • 
rearguard of fifteen or twenty thonsand men, he had 
pnahed his main body forward, over a narrow and »1- 
moat tuJmown road, throuf^h the aombre depths af th« 



*Kg Foreet," emerged from its ahsdov, uul wu 
luBtening forward to deliver the gig&ntie blow whioli 
lis active brain had planned in bis tent at Centreville. 
His plan was excellent : while Honter and Heint 
■ehnen, with their strong divisions, pushed for Sndlej 
ford, beyond the Confederate left, strong bodies were 
to take position opposite Stonebridge, Eed House, and 
other fords, with orders to divert the attention of 
I Eeattregard by heavy demonstrationa, as thoiigh de- 
signing there to pass the stream. Under cover of 
these feints, the colnmn of Honter was to cross at 
Sndley ; sweep dovm, clearing in sncceseion every 
1 ford ; the forces opposite were then to pass over — 
thos s body of abont forty thonsand men would be 
' concentrated at Bnnrise on the sontbem bank of Ball 
[ Bon, directly npon Beanregajd'a left Hank. 

Then the game would be as good as won. The Con- 
[ federates were scattered all along the stream over a 
' distance of eight miles, and several hoars would be re- 
I quired to concentrate a sufficient body near Stone- 
bridge. But before that could be done, the issue 
I wonld be decided. Falling like lightning npon the 
[ lontheni flank. General Hunter had it in his power to 
' drive all before him : Beauregard must hastily evacu- 
B his works, and fall back on Manassas ; then a hab- 
[ He of two against one — the one retreating rapidly, the 
two hotly pursuing. 

Such was Hunter's plan, and it seemed at daylight 

■ore of snccesB. His column pnshed on steadily j 

pused BuU Ron and the little Cctharpin ; moved on, 

without pausing ; and at half -past eight was almost 

* Witllin Bgbt of the Confederate left 







Wbftt vu thftt left t 

The reply will sound ladicroiu. It 
hnudred men, and fonr emooth-bore dix-pcnnden. 

One thing, it is tme, counted. The infantry w«« 
Alabamians, Missiseippiane, and Georgians, command- 
ed by such men as Wlicat. The artiliery were Vir 
ginians, commanded by that brave. Gray Latham. 
The whole was led by Evans, that veritablo grizdj 
bear, with the shaggy beard, and tho flashing eyes, who 
was to inflitit npon the enemy, throe months from thii 
day, the bloody disaster of Ball's Blnff. 

He was opposite Stonebridge, and the Federal forca 
across the stream had duly made tlie demoiiBtratioM 
ordered, both with infantry and artilleiy. A swarm 
of aharpshootera had made repeated feints to cross, 
firing rapidly as they did so ; and the rattle of these 
popguns, mingled with the roar of the Federal artil- 
lery, completely diverted Evans' attention from the 
thunderbolt abont to fall upon his rear, from the di- 
rection of Sadley, 

It was nearly nine o'clock before that approaching 
fate sent its long, waming shadow on before, to hia 
position near the bridge. Then tho whole cictent ol 
the mortal peril menacing him, became obvious. A 
mounted man came at a thundering gallop to aononnco 
that a great host of tho enemy were closing in upon 
hia rear to crush his little force liio an egg-shelL 

Evans acted ss he always did — like the heart at 
<Kk he waa. Taking eight hundred of hie eleven hnn- 
dred infantry, and two of his four six- pounders, h« 
tarried to the acene of danger, and at a Doint on the 




Sudley-BrentBTJlle road, wwt of the Sbnw fiooH^ 
ctmck foil against the front cf Hunter. 

A single glance revealed the whole extent of tht 
danger. Directly before the eight-hundred men and 
two guna of Evans, were the sixteen thonsand men 
of Hunter, with seven companiea of cavalry, and 
twenty-four pieces of artillery. Opposite IlcU Honea 
ford, the force of General Keyes was abont to croea ; 
that at Stoncbridge was closing in ; more than thirty 
thoiisand men would eoon be opposed to lees than 
one thouBand ; but it was necessary to meet and arrest 
them, or die. 

No other cooiBe was left Beauregard must have 
time to concentrate his forces near Stonebridgo ; a 
new line of battle must be formed; time must b« 
purchased with blood. The little force of Southern- 
ers went forward to the struggle as the three hundred 
of Leonidas took post bet^veen the walls of Thermo- 
pylae. 

The war was fruitful in heroic deeds but it offers no 
braver spectacle than this. ITopo must have veiled 
her face for that handful — the grave ya^vned before 
them. There was no possibility of victory for them* 
How could that atom arrest for a single instant the 
mighty machine rolling on to cnuh it 1 

A coDunandor of weak nerves might have asked 
himself t!tat question. It never occured to Evans. 
He placed his six-pounders on the hill in his rear ; 
drew np his men ; and received with the obetinacy of 
a bull dog the fnrious assault of the enemy. 

It was the Second Khode Island Infantry, supported 
by aiz thirteen-poond rifles, which led the charge ; and 





oppoeed to them were the men of the Fonrth Alsbama 
The lines delivered their voIlej'B almoet breast to 
breast, and in sn inBtant the field was one great cload 
of Bmoke, from which rose cheers, yells, grotutB, 
mingled with thonder. 

From that moment the conflict bocame one of 
enormous bittemese, and the Federal forces fonght 
■with a gallantry which achieved the best resnlts. 
Evans fought like a tiger, but his thin line was almost 
annihilated by the concentrated fire of the Federal 
musketry and cannon. Wheat fell, and was borne 
from the field ; ^ around Evans, raging like a wild 
boar, his men were falling. Step by step, he was 
forced back, torn and bleeding. 

Still the thought of retreat did not occur to him. 
It was necesBary to fight until reinforcements came, 
holding that precious gromid. If he could not hold 
it, then it was necessary to die. Blood was dear, but 
time was beyond all estimate. 

Soon tlie moment came, however, when all was 
plainly over — when a handful of Southemere only re- 
mained and the conflict was no longer poseible. The 
enemy pressed on with cheers. Evans was forced back, 
fighting desperately at every step — when all at once 
the expected reinforcements came. Descending rap- 
idly from the Ilenry Hoiise liill in his rear were 
Been the four thousand men of Bee and Uartow — and 
reaching the field, General Bee took command : 
formed line of battle, and threw himself like an 
athlete against the victorious enemy. The conflict 
which followed was a war of giants. Bee had mider 
hiai, bendee Ertms' remnant^ toir regimenta and four 




pins — to this tbe enem; opposed eight brigades uid 
dteir ^reat force of cavalry and artillery. Bnt noit 
more thaa ever it was neoeeeary to hold that groond, 
for Beattregard was moving, and Bee was the one of 
teo thoneand for the work before him. 

Frran the moment of his arrival the thonden of 
battle redoubled. It was a trained and full -armed 
gladiator, however email of statore, which threw him* 
self agun£t the Federal Goliah ; and the oonfiiet was 
of great &rodty. 

" I salute the Eighth Gecogia with my hat fM^ said 
Beauregard, afterwards, as the bleeding rarviron 
passed him. " Hietory ehaU never forget yoa \ " 

Bat with Bee, as with Evaos, tbe momoit ot fate 
VH to f ^ify*- TbB fevoe befon iwin wwb too pw 
Ko bitnra agsinBt it fa4d. lb haaaaer «M 
IbjtheanviL 

BjfaMiB force of nxroles fnEQadsi, and aknmct 
shell and t*™*— , die Sontfaem Hoes were, ami bf 
nnii, Bwsfit to perditim. Ihe gnwnd -wis Jrmclwd 
in Uood; the air ww ft Md^Bv-dovd; AeAfai fia* 
ttaggBiea to ana Do^ BKnBg Das nmMu to Irrp 
Then sninddat Mlodierow a* tng^ eam» to fib- 

man woe asm fttmiag &r«Bid to t a w d apt tfa* 
ij^ flmkaf IW— in hirfrf HimlliiiiMii Itw 
» laad iqMM s §7 — ssM|g»' 
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rf hart hn «»• A* ««!» to rctfan 
tfaoh^po^dfaMsii 
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tn disorder, uid with little epirit The men were brftvt 
— never were eoldiera braver than those Georgians, 
AJahamiaufi and MiaeisBippians — bnt hope had de- 
BOrted them; end onl; the trained troopB of man; 
battles fight when every cbanoe of Tictory has dis- 
appeared. 

Bee saw with atmttcrable angaifih that the retreat 
was eveiy instant threatening to become s panio 
strickon flight. Bnt he could not check it. In vain 
did he ride, sword in hand, through the firo which 
swept his lines, beseeching the men to fall back in good 
order, and not fly. His voice was unheard, or hia 
orders unheeded. The merciless volleys from the 
Federal infantry tore all to pieces; the hurricane of 
canister swept, as with the besom of destruction, the 
whole field over which the men were scattering, mere 
fugitives. 

It was at this instant — when Bee was mastered by 
s sort of fury of despair, and hia men in hopeless rout 
— that the glitter of bayonets was seen beyond the 
Henry House hilL Plunging the spurs into his horse, 
Bee went to meet them, and found himself face to 
face with a soldier in an old gray coat, riding a bay 
horse. A yellow cadet cap drooped above the fore- 
head of this personage. Under its rim a pair of dark 
eyes glittered. 

Bee, covered with dust and sweat, his horse foaming, 
his drawn sword in his hand, stopped suddenly in front 
•f the silent man. 

" General, they are beating us back I " ho groaned. 

And he pointed with his sword to the blue mamm 
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whieh were preeeing his dkordered troops, with thjri 
continiionfl and mortal fire. 

JackBon looked in the diroctdon indicated. Not s 
feature moved. Then Hb eyo Qaehed ; a eligbt coloi 
came to hia cheek, and he aaid, in his calm, brief 
voice: 

" Sir, we will give them the bayonet" 

There are words which, however quietly nttered, 
ring in the eaiB of men like the blast of a bngle. 
These of Jackson rang thna in the eare of Bee. With- 
out reply he wheeled his horse, went back at a gallop 
to hif broken lines, and pointing with his sword to 
Jackaon, ebonted: 

"Look! there is JackBon standing like a atone wall ! 
Let tia determine to die here, and we will conqaer I " 

His men thrilled at these noble words, vibrating in 
the air above them like the sound of a clarion ; shonta 
answered them ; the lines were partially restored ; and 
once more holding in his strong, brave grasp, that bat- 
tered and splintered, but sharp and tempered weapon, 
his jrigade, Bee took position on the right of Jackson, 
halting and facii^g the great masses pressing on to 
crush biTTi. 

Then was witnessed a spectacle which made the pnlses 
throb. It was that presented by the six hundred men 
of Hampton, meeting front to front, on the Warren- 
ton road, the whole division of Keyes, and driving it 
back. The stubborn blood of a race of thoroughbreds 
fooght that day in the veins of Wade Hampton, as it 
fought thereafter npon many memorable fields. 

Then ue meti whoee obanwten, like thair &oe% 



" dare yon to f or^t." 8Qch m man tru Hamptco, an 
will the SoTith forgot him. 

But the moment came for him, w it h&d oome for 
Evans ; as it had come for Bea Flanked on the left^ 
his line Bwept by a forione fire of artillery posted near 
the Old Stone Honse, Hampton waa compelled to fiaC 
back in order to escape annihilation ; he did bo ; took 
poeition on the right, like Bee — then Jackeon, with 
his two thonsand six hundred and eleven muakett, 
moved forward, slow, nnahaken, silent aa some ap- 
proaching fate. 

In twenty minutes he had formed line of battle nn- 
dcr the eaetem crest of the Henry Hooee hill. In 
front of his men, lying down to escape the storm 
sweeping over them, the iigure of the Virginian waa 
seen riding to and fro, hia lips repeating cahnly 
" Steady, boys I steady, all's well 1 " In front ot hit 
line two gmis, which he had just posted there, were 
steadily firing. 

That moment was the turning point of the battle of 
Manassas. Had the enemy advanced, they would have 
swept the hill, and snatched victory ; for nearly thirty 
thonsand infantry, and about thirty pieces of artillery, 
besides a regiment of cavalry, were there, right in front 
of less than five thonsand Sonthemere. 

They did not attack in force for more than an honr. 
Then the Sonthem lines were ready. 

Johnston and Beattregard — the latter directing opei^ 
litinnfl under the former, his superior- -had determined 
tc light the decisive battio here. WLyl From one of 
tho6e fatalities which prove to men what pnppet* in 
thm hftodi of Providence they are. 
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The officer Bent to order the right and centre to mova 
npon tho enemy'B rear at Centreville, had failed to de- 
liver the order, or had delivered it too late. The right, 
onder Ewell, moved ; tho centre, under Bonham, re- 
mained in the trenches. Thns the golden moment 
passed — the hand npon the dial of destiny points to 
"too late." Johnston and Beauregard went on their 
foaming horses in the direction of Stonebridge. 

There the opposing lines were about to grapple in a 
mortal stmggle. The fate of a continent seemed abont 
to be decided upon the slope of the Henry House hill, 
amid those clnmps of pines and green cornfields above 
which hovered tho lurid cloud of battle. Tlnmder, 
lightning, and tempest, seemed to have reached their 
utmost fury there. lu the midst of smoke, dust, and 
uproar — the diabolical bass of artillery, and tho crash- 
ing treble of mnafcetry^ — the blue and gray lines were 
about to rush together like two wild animals drunk 
with blood, and bent on tearing each other to peices. 

Johnston was and is, and ever wiU bo, a brave soldier 
— a fighter, no less than a general. lie seized the 
colours of the Fourth Alabama, shouted to the men to 
follow him, and plimged with that deadly burden into 
the gulf of battle. The men followed him with wild 
cheers, and the Alabamians were good, from that in- 
•tant, for a conflict aa desperate as the first 

Beauregard was galloping up and down the lines, 
with his drawn sword in his hand. In his black eyei 
burned the hard-%hting Creole blood; hia sallow 
cheeks were fiushed — at that moment, as he darted to 
ftod fro, calling on the troops to die in defence of their 
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hoinee and altars, it waa one of the great Manihak id 
the Empire rallying the Old Guard of Napoleon. 

In thirty miniites the broken and disheartened linea 
of Bee and Evans were as firm aa a rock again. Hamp- 
ton was by them, cool and composed as ever ; on ths 
left were some companies which had hastened from 
below — and in the centre was Jackson, a Btooa wall 
backed by a steel hedge of bayonets. 

Hitherto, the writer of this page has stated facta, in 
r^ard to which there ia no controversy. They are not 
only history, but accepted history. What followed the 
Krrival of Johnston and Beanregard is reported di- 
versely. The latter officer reports that Jackson charged 
twice, being driven in the first charge, from the hill . 
Johnston, Hampton, Pendleton, and Jackson himself, 
state that he charged but once, and was never driven 
from the hill. We follow Johnston, Hampton, Pendle- 
ton, and Jackson. 

This latter won on this occasion his eoubriqnet of 
"Stonewall" — he also won the enthusiastic admiration 
of his men. Wounded in the hand, he wrapped it in a - 
handkerchief, and forgot it. Surrounded by hurry and 
excitement, he remained as cool as ice. 

"GJeneral I" exclaimed an officer, "I think the day 
b going against us I " 

Jackson looked eidewise at tho speaker. Then, in 
tuB curt voice, he replied: 

" If yon think bo, air, yon had better say notliing 
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about it." ^H 

Biding slowly np and down, he waited — nncon ^^M 

KiOQB whoUy, it seemed, of the terrible fire amid ^H 

^B which he moved. He had ordered his four regimenla ^^M 




lo rem^n lyfng down, in line of battle, bAhlnd tht 
^nna, until the enemy amTed within tbont eeveQty< 
five yards of them, when they were to rise, and 
" charge with the bayonet." 

Soon the moment came. The Federal forc-ee had 
swept on, gained the plateau of the Ilenry Hoose, and 
now their rear was seen to close np; their maaecfl 
■were rapidly formed for the charge. The great 
swarm seemed to concentrate ; the blue lines pre- 
sented a front, broad, deep, and terrible, with its brist- 
ling bayonets ; then, all at once, with redoubled thun- 
ders of musketry and cannon, they were hurled against 
the ih\n Confederate front 

The assault was met with the bayonet. Rising end- 
denly from the pines, the Virginians, under Jacicson, 
fired a volley, and rushed up the slope. With shouts, 
cheers, mad yells, the blue and gray lines clashed, 
fighting desperately for the posaession of the plateau. 

In ten minutes the Southerners had swept the Fed- 
eral forces back, and gained it. Then the question 
was — could they hold it? — and one of the bloodiest 
conflicts, of a war aa bloody as any in history, took 
place on the slope of that hill. 

Jackson did not flinch. It wbs b veritable stone 
wall which he presented to hia foes, but a wall that 
ftill advanced, Bt«^ by step, as inexorable as destiny. 

On his right and left some of the bravest gentlemen 
ef the South were fighting, falling, and dying. One 
— a boy, and a private — exclainie<i, as they carried 
him expiring from the field: 

* ^ley've done for me now, but my father's then 
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jrti — onp tnafa there jetl— and Hbert/i tfaera 
yetl" 

Hampton, charging with his l^on, near the Hem? 
HonBe, was ahot, and felL 

Bee fell, Btmck down st the head of bJs troops, 
giasping the sword which South Carolina had pi» 
Bented to him. 

Bartow, who had said, "I Bhall go into that figbt 
with B detennination never to leave the field alive, but 
in victory," was shot through the heart while leading 
the Seventh Georgia, and died exclaiming: 

"They've killed me, but never give up the field ! " 

Bnt, in Bpite of the fall of their leaders, the troops 
pressed on. Jackson had rooted himself firmly in the 
joil of the plateau, and now, as tlie right and left 
wings closed up, and preserved bis flanks from dan- 
ger, he made bis great advance. In the midst of the 
hurricane, which had now reached its wildcat inten- 
sity, he dressed his line, placed himself in front, and 
fell, like a thunderbolt, upon the Federal centre. 

An instant decided aU. The centre was pierced ; 
the two wingB of the United States army separated; 
and as Jackson's brigade, supported, shoulder to shoul- 
der, bj the South Carolinianfl of Hampton, the North 
Carolinians of Fisher, the Georgians, Alabamians, 
MiaaifiaippianB, and other troops, rolled foward, like a 
■wave of iron, and pressed the Federal right, centre, 
and left, the troops of General McDowell were thrown 
into disorder ; then they gave way ; then they broke ; 
then were seen flying, with the ahonting Ccsfedoratei 
pniruing them. 

Fsderal commander formed » new line 
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tie, in the ahape of a crescent, extending along toa 
ridge in rear of the Old Stone HoiiBe; bat hia men 
bad lost heart 

Jnat u another advance had begun the brave G^en, 
Kirby Smith arrived with seventeen hundred fi-eeh 
troopB — these were tiirown into action — fell on tha 
estemfB right — and the long, hard conflict eoon termi- 
nated. 

The Federal army, which had advanced that morn- 
ing in all the pride, pomp, and circnmstance of glori- 
one war, was no longer anything but a mass of fngi- 
tives; and, sitting hia horse upon the battle-field, 
General Stonewall Jackson said : 

" Give me ten thonsand men, and I will be in Wash- 
ington to-night 1 " 

Snch was Manassas — the first great fight of tha 
civil war. I have endeavored to describe the struggle 
with the fairness of tmth itself, not with rancour or 
bitterness. Alas I grief supplants hatred when I tliinlc 
of that battle ; for the night of the action fell dark as 
■ fnneral pall upon the corpses of more than one 
friend whom I dearly loved, and stiU mourn. 

I have described the battle- I would not lite to 
undertake a description of the retreat — of that tra^o 
spectacle of human beings mastered by a frightful 
panic — of masses torn by shot and bursting shell — of 
men rolling, crushed beneath the wheels of their own 
artilleiy — of others throwing away guns, knapsacks, 
oilcoths, swords, hats, coats, every object which wm 
calculated to impede tiieir flight to the sheltering run 
pftrt* ofWaahington. 
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Let othen elftborate that sombre and terrible {ri» 
tore; the in^sent writer declinee the IngnbrionB task. 

It is enongh to say here that, on the evening of the 
Slat of July, 1861, the "Grand Army" of the United 
States was in hopeleeB ront. Its pride was lU broken ; 
its flowers had disappeared before the sythe of death ; 
It was as the unripe fmit which fades before thp eum- 
mer. 

We shall meet hereafter with battles as desperate, 
and more bloody, bat with none which poaeese the 
dramatic interest of this one. 

It was the death-wrestle of two great races, and one 
fell, it seemed, never to rise again. Bat that hope 
was vain. The fallen grew stronger — the conqnerer 
weaker. 

At Gettysbm^, in July, 1863, the mighty gladiators 
Beemed of nearly eqnal strength. 

At Petersburg, in the spring of 1865, the world saw 
that the victor at Manassas, Fredericksburg, Cold Har- 
bor, Chancellorsville, waa tottering, feeble, faint. 

It was not nntil the 9th of April, at Appomattox 
Coort House, that the explanation of this phenomenon 
was given. 

The Sonthem army wu not conipered; it wm 
rtarving to deftth. 
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Trehb was in Virginia in 1863 an old officer of tha 
French army who had followed Kapoleon through- 
out hia greatest campaigne, and was a veiy enthn- 
aiastic admirer of the Emperor. When the inteUi- 
gence of Jackson's victory at Port Republic came, 
C3oL exclaimed: 

"He is the greatest of ail BoldiersI There never 
waa a greater campaign than the campaign of the 
Vall^, I will not say tJiat Jaekaon imitated Napoleon, 
but, if he had lived before the Emperor, I wonld 
ray that Napoleon imitated JackBon I " 

The object of this paper is to describe the action, 
the intelligence of which aroofied the military entha- 
■iasm of the old French officer. 

To perform this task confidentioTisly and aeca 
ntely, it is necessary to begin at the beginning. Tbt 
marches of Jackson were even more romarkable 
than hia battlee — the huge strides of the Coloseua 
more intereeting even than the blows which he dealt. 
He afjDcd to conqner an enemy rather by sweat than 
blood — and P^H Bepnblic was only the last scene of 
the iaat act in a drama which was from the £nt soena 
movement, moement, movmieiitl 
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In March of this year, 1862, JackeoD 'waa at Wlndiea- 
ter with four thomatid men, with orden to hold tha 
VaUey. 

One morning the enemy advanced npon him with 
about forty thousand men — that is, ten to one; and, 
when his friends said, eadly, "Good-byo, General," 
he did not take the hands held ont, and replied ; 

"Not I will never leave Winchester wilhont a fight 
' - never I never 1 " 

Fom- hoaiB afterwards he was retreating, bnt only in 
abedience to a peremptory order from Kiehmond, 

" Is everything removed, Major 1 " he said to hil 
chief qnartermastor. 

" Nearly everything, GleneraL" 

" Take your time, Major ; I am in no horrry to leave 
Winchester." 

Hetreating slowly np the Valley, he had reached 
Monnt Jackson, when Aahby eent him word that the 
enemy were moving their forces from Winchester 
toward Fredricksbnrg to reinforce McClellan on the 
Chickahominy. At the intelligence Jackson pnt hia 
colnmn in motion, and hastened with hia " foot caval 
ij" toward the Potomac. Fifty miles were passed 
over with the speed of horse. The enemy, eleven 
thoofiand in nnmber, were found at Kemstown ; and, 
although the three thousand men of Jackson were so 
much exhausted that they staggered when their feet 
were placed npon the rolling stones of the turnpike, 
their commander gave the order to attack. 

The battle of Kemetown followed — the straggle of 
two thoosand seven hnndred and forty-two men (» 
drive about eijiiht thonaand from the field. That tight 
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«ms <Rie (rf the hardest of the war. Jackaon BftiJ ^taX 
the firing wae more rapid and continnoaB than dnnsg 
any portion of the battle of Manaasae. 

The action commenced at four o'clock (xt a blealc 
UArch evening, with the wind sobbing over the great 
fields of broom-straw, soon to be dabbled in blood- 
Until nightfall it raged with enonnons bittemeee. 
Time after time the Federal flag went down, aod a 
Northern officer afterwards declared that the obstinate 
■taiid made hj a eiugle Federal regiment "alone saved 



Bnt at dark Jackson was beaten. The enemy were 
enveloping both his flanks, and driving his centre. 
Ashby at that moment sent him word that if ho conld 
only hold his ground ten minutes longer, the Federal 
forces would retire. " I know thie to be so," said 
Ashby ; he had captured, it is said, a courier of Gen. 
Shields', bearing the order. But it was too late The 
battle WE* loet. JackBon'e men were retreating — anl- 
lenly, doggedly, " without panic," as even the Federa) 
commander said in his report — bnt they were retreat 
ing. 

I Having moved back three or four miles, JackBou laj 
down in a fence comer, slept for an hour or more, and 
at daylight commenced his retreat — unpnrsued, almost. 
The enemy followed him no further than Straabui^, 
from which 'jK)U)f thoy fell back to Winchester, barri 
eading the road m their rear. 
About the middle of April Jackson was in camp, 
Dear Mount Jackson, when he received intelligence 
that the enemy were advancing, in heavy force. Soou 
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'Rie Oonxedwrato oemmuider mw too ireak to fight th* 
heavy force onder Banks, and slowly moved acroee tbs 
Shenandoah toward Swift Enn Gap, throtigh which 
ran the road to Richmond. Aehby had remained be- 
hind, and it was in endeavoring to destroy thn bndga 
over the Shenandoah on this occaBion, that hia lu 
tone white horse received the historic death-iroand. 

Meanwhile, Jackson had reached his fastness In tli 
Bloe Ridge, and it was evident that he had net th 
least intention of retreating further. Like tlie Scottish 
chieftain, his back was against the rock, and he did not! 
mean to fly. 

Qen. Banks advanced no farther than HarrieoB- 
bnrg. From that place he sent, on the 24tli of April, 
a diBpateh to Washington, annoimcing that " the rebel 
Jackson" had abandoned the Valley, and was then in 
fnll retreat npon Kichmond. 

The commentary npon this statement was amnsing, 
Jackson moved rapidly to Stannton, advanced thence 
to the western moimtains, stmck and defeated Milroy, 
who was coming to join Banks, drove him from 
McDowell to Franklin, and then, having drawn np his 
army, and returned thanks to God for the victory, 
while the enemy were still firing, returned by rapid 
marches to the Valley. Gen. Banks had fallen back to 
Strasbuig, where he was fortifying. Such had been 
1^ result of Jackson's " retreat upon Richmond," 

No time was lost by the Virginian. He sunmioned 
Ewell f meet bim at Newmarket; from that point 
eroesed the Shenandoah and the Massinutton, advanced 
down the Lnray Valley, and, before the enemy wer« 
aware of hia pieeeooe, made a furioos aaaanlt apoa 
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their ontpost, at Front Royal — that is to say, preuselj 
on the flank of General Baiiks at StraBbni^. 

The Federal force at Front Royal disappeared, u 
thongh ewept away by the ivind, and Jackeon pnebed 
on rapidly to strike the Valley tonipike, between 
BtraBborg and Winchester, full in the enemy's rear 
He Btmck their colnmu moying back in haete npon 
"Wincbeetor. At the eudden thnnder of his artillery, 
the long colxmuiB of cavalry broke and vaniebed like 
phantoms in the woods ; the trains and artillery ran ofl 
at a gallop, and the tail of the long snake, cnt oS from 
the rest, retreated rapidly npon Strasbnig, whence it 
escaped to tbo monntainB. 

Jackson now hastened on, without pausing for m 
moment, toward Winchester. Moving steadily all 
night, and driTing before him every Federal force 
which barred the way, be came within sight of Win- 
chester at dawn, and, an honr afterwards, made a reso- 
Inte attack. Gleneral Banks had assembled all his 
available forces there, and occupied the high bi ll to the 
west of the town ; but Jackson knew that no real resists 
ance would await him from troops tiins demoralized, 
lie formed hie line of battle, sent word to Swell, on 
the Front Royal road, to doBe in, and the two colmnm 
rn^ed, right and left, npon the town, meeting, and 
driving everything before them. 

The blue lines were utterly broken, in full retreat, 
and were bastoning oat at the northern end of the 
town while Jackson's men were entering the southera 
■nbnrba. 

The scene which followed will long be remembered 
by those who witnessed it. Men, women, and cbildrM 
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flocked into the etreete, shontiiig, langhing, and 
their hsniikerchie& ; and ench was the enthusiasm of 
the young girls to welcome their gray defendere, that 
men had to be sent forward to motion them ont of the 
w»y, in order that the platoons might deliver their fire. 

"Thank Glod, we are free I Thank God, we are free 
once more I" reaonnded npon every side, and Jackson 
exhibited an emotion which he had never been known 
to display before. He caught hte cap from his head, 
waved it in the air, and he, the sedate, serious Stone- 
wall Jackson — cheered I Bnt the ovation did not 
divert him from his work. He rode on rapidly throngh 
the town, and followed so closely, ahead of his own 
eolnmn, the footsteps of the enemy, that a staff officer 
wid: 

'' Don't yon think yon are exposing yoniself to dan- 
ger, General 1 " 

To this cantion he paid not the least attention. Hil 
orief reply was : 

"Tell the troops to press right on to the Potomac I" 

Bnt the infantry was broken down, and the cavalry 
was not in place. This fact alcne saved the Fcdend 
forces from capture. They reached Martinsbiu^, rap- 
idly passed the Potomac, and General Banks said, in 
his report of these events, " It is seldom that a river 
enffising of ench magnitude is achieved with greater 
■nccees, and there were never more gratefol hearts, in 
the same nmnber of men, than when, at mid-day on tiia 
S6th, we stood on the opposite shore." 

At Winchester, Jackson captnred great qnautitiu of 
•tores ; bnt the work was not done, and the time for 
rat was still far distant. The enemy retained 
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ten of Harper's Ferry, and toward that pomt 
Stonewall Brigade, nnder that brave epirit, Winier, 
■waa promptly sent. 

Winder advanced to Charleatown, and, at the liiBt 
roar of his guns, the enemy there retreated, pnraaed by 
the Sonthemere to Halltown. Jackson arrived on the 
following morning with hia main body, advanced 
straight upon Harper's Ferry, and waa about to attack, 
when intelligence reached him which commnnicated a 
veiy nnexpected and most dlBagreeable aspect to affairs. 

A few words will explain. The advance of the for- 
midable athlete toward the Potomac had excited the 
ntmOBt conetemation in Waehington. The daring of 
the man was bo well known that the Federal aulhori- 
tiea trembled for the fate of their capital. The wildest 
rnmors were everywhere prevalent. "Where is Jack- 
son !" "Has he taken Washington?" These and a 
hundred similar questions were asked; at least, the 
northern journals said bo. The government certainly 
bhared this anxiety. President Lincoln had already 
writeen a hurried dispatch to General McDowell, at 
Fredericksburg, in which he said: "You are in- 
structed, laying aside for the present the movement on 
Richmond, to put twenty thousand men in motion at 
once for the Shenandoah, to captnre the forces of Jack- 
son and EwelL" The Federal Secretary of War now 
telegraphed to the Gievemor of Massachnsetta : " Send 
all the troops forward that you can, immediately. 
Banks completely routed. Intelligence from various 
qnarters leaves no doubt that the enemy in great force 
are advancing on Washington. Yon will please organ- 
iw and forward inmiediatelj all the volnnteer and 
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militift force in your State." Similsr diepfctclu 
uid to have been sent to the other States — em una 
di«Geomne«, 

The "great force" at Jackaon's cnnunaDd was at 
this tiiDO about fifteen thousand men. This he stated 
to Ool. Boteler of his staff. 

"What will yon do if the enemy out you off, 6«n' 
flrair' aaked the Colonel. 

"I will fall back upon Maryland for reinfoioe- 
ments," was the cool reeponee. 

Credo t^uia aiaurdttm est. Jackson believed in many 
things which other Generals thought absnrd until he 
acoompUflhed them. 

The intelligence which came to Jackson, now at 
Harper's Ferry, was enough to try his nerves. The 
heavy column sent up by General McDowell from 
Frederickflbui^ was at Front Eoyal, and had captured 
the Confederate force there. The advance was hasten- 
iug towaid Stra&burg ; and, as if this were not enough. 
Gen. Fremont, with an army estimated at twenty thou- 
sand men, was hurrying to the same point, Strasbnrg, 
from the West — had reached the town of Warden*- 
TUle aurOBs the mountain. 

Thus a force of about forty thousand or fifty thou- 
sand men was closing in rapidly upon Jackson's rear 
at Straeburg. If the columns under Shields and 
Fremont made a junction there before his arrival — 
"good-night to MarmionI" Fifteen thousand resolute 
men could accomplish muoh^ but they could scarcely 
cut their way through fifty thousand. The great point, 
therefore, was to reach the village of Strasbnrg tiefora 
the enemy Then the little army wonli be safe. 
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jHcbson began to move without delaj. 
I will retam again shortly, and M oortftinly m 
now," he Bald, in hia brief, calm voice, to the wrmen 
mad children of Winchester, when he left them. Then 
he rode on, and rejoined hia colnmn. The captured 
■tonu, and the prisoners, Bome three thousand in num- 
ber, were rapidly sent forward ; the array followed ; 
it waa a race between the Confederate commander 
and hia adversaries which would arrive first Tlie 
stake was not an unimportant one — it was nothing 
lees than Jaelraon's army. 

Hastening forward, Jackson reached 8traebui^ just 
as rremont'a advance force came in sight; the column 
under Shields waa yet some miles distant. Unfortu- 
nately, the old Stonewall Brigade had been left behind 
at Harper's Ferry ; until it arrived, no one who knew 
the character of Jackson for a moment believed that 
he would continue his march. 

He halted, and waited. Fremont pressed on, intent 
upon his prey ; soon hia advance force waa in sight of 
Strasburg, and came on rapidly in line of battle. 

" EweU, attack ! " was Jackson's order, aa at the 
■ecoud Manaseass his brief words were, " EweU, ad- 
vance!" 

Ewell attacked, as that hardy soldier always did, 
with vigor. The head of Fremont's column was driven 
back upon the main body. EweU pressed forward ; the 
long rattle of his moaketry echoed frcm the mountain 
■ide, and that echo reached the ears and stirred the 
pulses of a little colnmn of foot-sore and weary men, 
who were hastening on to join tlieir commander. 

[t WW the BtonewmU Brigade, now only an hour or 
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twc/i much mvnj. At the eonnd of Ewed's 
wom-oat men pressed on more rapidly. All knew 
that their fate depended upon the speed of that march 
As hoar gained meant safe^ — an hour loet meant 
capture and destruction. 

At Middletown, Winder, then commanding th« 
Brigade, Baw motionless on the turnpike the long lines 
of Aahby's cavalry. That stout cavalier never yet 
deserted comrade ; at the sight of Winder the brown 
eyes flashed. 

" I never felt so much relieved In my life I " ex- 
claimed Afihby, graeping ia friend's hand. " I wa« 
certain you would be cat off, and had made ap my 
mind to join you, and adviao you to force yonr way 
through Aehby's Gap at Gordonsville 1 " * 

Ewell waa still fighting obstinately when bayonet! 
were seen to glitter in the direction of Winchester ; a 
red flag flashed in the sunshine ; steadily the weary 
column came — the old Brigade was safe " at home'' 
with its commander. 

Ab it entered the town, Jackson ordered Ewell to 
fall back. Then tbo army moved ; Aahby's cavabrf 
retired, the last, from Strasborg ; as they disappeared, 
the enemy rushed in to tieize their prey. 

That prey had escaped. The lion waa out of the 
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The army moved on steadily, Ashby holding the 
rear, and drawing blood with his teeth when they 
pressed him too closely. Thus pushing before it the 
long train of captured stores, and the blue line of 



* I h»ve tliii fnctdeot from 1117 blend, Oftpt^n TtdEeazj Howwd, 
CamMrir of Wlndsr'i ataft. 
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pnionem, the colomn aaoeDded the VaUey; SewmMT- 
krt was reached and p&ased ; the Shenandoah cnieeed ; 
HsiriaoDbarg attained. If Jackson could bow etiike 
acnes to i'ort Republic — a little village in the forfei 
of the Shenandoah — he conld aend off hie captore* 
duoDgh Brown's Gap to Richmond, place his back 
■gainst the mountain, and strike a mortal blow either 
at Fremon<: in his front, or at Shields, advancing np 
the Lnray Valley, on his flank. 

Withoat delay, the formidable " game " continned 
to press forward to the harbor of refnge. 

On (he morning of the 6th of Jane, Jackeon'i 
eolnmn was moving eteadily acroes to Port Repnblie 
— Fremont pressing closely on the rear, and Shields, 
■B the mgnal-flags on the mountain aononnced, hasten 
ing np to cut off the army at Brown's Gap. 

Jackam did not hnny. Those who saw him will 
testify ti»t he never was more calm. 

Aehby bronght up the rear, fighting over every foot 
of the groand, with splendid gallantry. 

On tltia day he ambushed and captured CoL Percy 
Wyndham ; three hours afterwards the chevalier, 
" vithoirt reproach of fear," was dead. 

Jnst at soBset, as the woodlands slept in the dreamy 
li^t of one of the most beautiful afternoons of June, 
he had mshed forward at the head of a small force 
to assail the Peniaylvania " Bucktaik," under CoL 
Eaiie ; the ranks had closed in, in a bitter struggle ; 
Afhby'e hoi'se was shot ; he sprung to his feet ; but ai 
be was waving his aword — as " Virginians, chargel" 
came £iom hia lips — a bullet pierced his breast. Ha 
, axpired almost immediately, bnt not before the enemy 
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w«s driTen, — and hU body tsb brought oat 
cavalrynian. 

The brave CoL Kane, who had been captnred, 
told of it 

" I am florry," he eaid ; " he waa a noble fellow 

It was an enemy who Baid that ; but Ashby did not 
Deed the praise of friend or foe. His brief career was 
like a dream of chivalry ; bnt to-day his name and 
fame are cnt npon a tablet warmer and more durable 
than " monumental alabaster." 

That tablet is the great heart of Virginia. 

From this moment conameneed that Beries of snperb 
mantBDTreB, which culminated in the excellently f onght 
battle of Port Republia 

To nnderetand the " situation," it is absolntely nee- 
eesary to look at the map. Fremont was at Harrison 
bnrg ; Shields at Conrad's Store, in the Luray Valley ; 
Jackson at Port Eepnblic. These three points are 
nearly the angles of an equilateral triangle, — the aides 
ten or fifteen miles in length. 

Jackson had twelve thousand men ; Shields abont 
the same ; Fremont about twenty thousand, according 
to the records oaptnred by Gen. EwelL It most have 
been near that 

If Fremont joined Shields, or Shields joined Fre- 
mont, a colnmn of about thirty-two thousand troopa 
would thus be opposed to twelve thousand. If he 
joined him — but that had been provided against 
Jackson had destroyed the bridge at Conrad's Store, 
as he had destroyed tiiat near Newmarket. Trying a 
■econd time to cross, Shields found the swollen cur- 
lent directly in his path. N> junction was poesibla 
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— Jftckeon, crondiing like a tiger at Port Bepubtia 
eoTiId Bpring either on Fremont or Shields, tccordiiig 
to hie fancy. 

It will soon be seen that he intended to croBh them 
before they conld unite — to tear to pieces Shields, and 
ttien attack and deatroj Fremont, or be destroyed l^ 
him. It might have been thought that the great glad- 
iator was tired of retreating — that the spirit of "fight" 
fliULhed his poises. Those near him at that moment 
■aw an expression upon his face, which is best described 
by the word " dangerons." 

A moment of great personal peril to the comnumder 
vas to precede the hour of danger for his command. 
The incident about to be related b curions. 

Jackson's main body reached the Shenandoah, oppo- 
site Port Republic, on the night of Jmie 7th, The 
General sent some cavalry in the direction of Shields, 
and then established his head-quarters in the town. 

On the next morning he had just mounted his horse, 
when the cavalry came back panio-etricken, porsaed 
hy Federal horse and artillery, one piece of which gal- 
loped up, and unlimbered at the bridge. 

Jackson was cut off from his army. That bridge 
was his only means of return to his forces, and it was 
commanded by the muzzle of a piece of artilleiy, 
loaded and ready. The General acted with rapidity. 
Biding straight toward the gun he called oat, 

" Who ordered you to post that gun there J J*ring 
ft here I" 

Who coald give each an order but a Federal officer 
of nnkl The gnn was quickly limbered op 
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to more to the place directed — and Jackwa iritb hla 
itaS spnrrod rapidly acroea the bridge. 

The mae was discovered too late by the artiUeiy 
officer — Captain RobinBon, of PortBmonth, Ohio. Ha 
fired three Bhote at the fn^tives, but they Bcreamed 
abave them. Jackson continaed hia way, and, pasdng 
mpidly through the camps, with his cap in hia hacd, 

P exclaimed: 

" Beat thtj long roll I " 
It was beaten ; the troops spmng to axms ; Taliafer- 
roe' brigade mshed straight to the bridge, and in fif- 
teen minutes the Federal artillery was captnred, their 
cavalry in fall flight. 

The Confederates were still pnrsning them, when a 
low, continuona thTindcr — snllen and ominonB — waa 
heard in the direction of Ilarrisbnrg. Ewell was fight- 
ing Fremont at Cross Keys, The hardy Virginian, at 
the head of his five thooeaud bayonets, had thrown 
himself impetuously against the twenty thousand of 
the enemy, at the spot where the " Crofs Keys Tavern " 
used to stand, about midway between Fort Eepnblic 
and Harrisonbni^. 

Cross Keys was one of the " neatest " fights of the 
war. It may be said of the soldier who commanded 
the Soathemere there, that he thought that "war 
meant fight, and that fight meant kiJlP lie threw foi- 
ward his right — drove tie enemy half a mile — 
— brought up hia left — was about to pnsh forward, when, ^_ 

just at nightfall, Jackson sent him an order to witb ^H 
draw with the main body of his command to Pert ^H 

kKepnblio. ^H 

Ewell obeyed, and pat his oolmnn in motion, laftv ^H 
k 
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tog only a email force to obeerve the eaemf. He wu 
the last to lesve the fieM, and was seen helping the 
wennded to motmt apon horeeback. To thoee toe 
badJy hiirt to be moved from the ground, he gaT» 
moiiiBy for their ueceaBities oat of hiB own pocket. 

Health to yon, Generall wherever you may be. A 
\ieart of steel beat in your breast in old days; but at 
Oroee Keys the groans of the wounded melted it 

What Jackson intended on this night of June 8th, is 
known from the memoir of an officer. CoL Patten, 
Irft to command the small force in Fremonl^a fron^ 
went at midnight to ascertain Jackson's exact in- 
BtmctionB. 

*'Hold your position as well as yon can," was his 
order ; " then faU back when obliged ; take a new posi- 
tion, and hold it in the same way, and I'll be back to 
join you in the morning. By the blessing of Pmvi- 
denoe, I hope to be back by ten o'clock." 

That is to say, before ten o'clock Shields would be 
crashed, and Jackson designed retaming to asBail 
Fremont 

That enonnons will had determined upon everything 
-~the mathematical brain had mapped oat, in advance, 
the whole sories of mancenvres. I have said above 
that at this time Jackson was perfectly calm and com- 
posed. A singular proof of that statement will now 
be given, and, perhaps, some readers may find it sup- 
ports the strange theory, held by not a few c£ his xami, 
that Jackson was mentally " inspired." * 

* Thii InaUaEit la glTvn upon the ftatluritj of O^rtafai Ilawii 
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At one o'clock in the day, doriiif; the fi 
Keys, he rode up and dismonnted from hie h^ree near 
the bridge at Port Eepublic, " ontiBiially abBorbed, bat 
perfectly tranqnil." 

" Major," he eaid, taming with the Bweet Rmile of a 
child to an officer near, " wonld it not be a gloilona 
thing if Qod wonld give ns a great victory to-dayt" 

Two honrs passed slowly ; the cannonade from Croes 
Keys became, if anything, more violent The re- 
mainder of the scene shall be described in the wordi 
of the brave officer who fumiehes the memoir : 

" Great was my astonishment," Bays Captain How- 
ard's MS., "when, after a long silence, the General 
called abmptly, ' Pendleton! write a note to General 
Ewell — say the enemy are defeated at aU points, and 
to press them with cavalry, or, if necessary, with 
Wheat's battalion and artillery,' What could have led 
him to snch a conclnsion, I was, and still am, ntterly 
nnable to imagine, for my knowledge was certain that 
he had received no other dispatches from the field, and 
in the hearing of all of ns, the noise of conflict was at 
least as lond and as near as ever; besides, Jackson 
wonld have been one of the last to draw any inference 
from the latter eigii, for, as he told mo once before 
himself, he was ' deaf in one ear, and conld not well 
difltLngnish the direction of sonnds.' Captain Pendle- 
ton, however, withont remark, wrote the order, or what- 
ever it might be tenned, to Gen. Ewell, and, aa ho 
placed the sheet of paper against my horse's shonlder 
for a writing desk, I saw that he nsed almost exactly 
Jackson's words. With no little expectation, I awaited 
tbe reenlt, and, accordingly, in abont half an hoar, and 



rojtr sspuBUa 



^^ Bear the time fh&t the cooiier mnat La\ e reached th« 
battle-field, the cannonade began to Blacken, and 
fireBentl; airived a dispatch from Oen. Ewel) stating 
not, indeed, that the enemy were rented so as to b« 
pnrsned, bat that they were repulsed at all pointa." 

Observe that Captain Howard states that " Jack- 
ion returned from the direction of Cross Keys ahont 
<me o'clock, and dismoimted from bis horse near the 
bridge." In the second place, " I remained near hii 
tide for at least two hours, during which time only 
oonrierB came from the battle-tield," — and at thif 
time, that is, at three o'clock, Jackson sent his singula: 
wder. 

In Febuary, 1864, the writer of this wrote to Oen. 
Ewell on the subject of Cross Keys, and received « 
detailed and interesting memoir of the action, 

"About 11, A. M.," says Gen. EweU, "theenemy 
advanced on my front, driving in the Fifteenth Ala- 
bama. Their batteries were mostly opposite mine, 
near the church, and the artillery engagement began 
about noo7^. After firing some time, tiie enemy ad- 
vanced a brigade against Trimble's position," and 
Trimble attacked, drove them, advanced, and reached a 
point " more than a mile " beyond his first position. 
By the least calcnlation that firing, which lasted *'some 
time," after noon, and this bard attack, will bring the 
hour to three. Thos the enemy were really " defeated 
at all points," as Jackson stated when he sent hit 
ciuiotis order. 

"I did not pufih my snccess at once, 

D cavahy," Ba^ £well in his report. 
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"Fteea them with cavaby," Bai 1 Jackson i: 
gnlar dispatch, sent from the bridge at Port Bepnltlio. 

Who will Qttdertake to explain this very cnriouB in- 
cident I 

The day of Port Kepnblic dawned. It was the 9th 
of Jane, 1862. 

Two days before, Gen. McQclIen had written t» 
WaBhington: "I shall be in perfect readineee to 
move forward and take Richmond the mnment McCaU 
reaches here, and the ground will admit the passage of 
•rtillery." 

Jackson was to "have his say " in that. 

At nightfall on the 8th this was the aitaation of af- 
fairs. Fremont had been repnlsed, and was held in 
check at Cross Keys; Shields was rapidly advancing 
up the Lnruy Valley, and had almost come in sight at 
Port Hepublic ; Jackson had concentrated his main 
body on the east side of the Shenandoah, and was 
ready to attack. 

At Bonriao he moved forward the Old Stonewall 
Brigade in front, and soon the dropping fire of stdr^ 
misherB announced that his advance had stmck the 
enemy. 

It was a " day of- da^" and no more beaatifnl spot 
»nld have been selected in all that land of lands, Vir- 
ginia, for a decisive struggle. The son which rose 
over Ansterlitz was not more brilliant than this one 
whose rosy beams lit up the 6eida r-f giJden wheat, 
the flhining river, and the fcrestp, echoirg -^ith the 
■ongs of birds. Those who died 'Jm^. day .f^^o to fix 
their laBt looks on a sky of o^'^-idlcu Y.ra>'- ^€kU 
Mlee|> amid the mormni' of Um^'d w« rue 
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GwL Shields had selected an adiDinUe podtioB ^H 

...^ Tiia 1inA TTib rio-lif rfAft<A fin fli* riVAr. honHina ^^ 



for his line. His right rested on th« river, bending 
here in the shape of a crescent ; thense the line ex- 
tended acroas a field of wheat to a riaing ground at 
the foot of Cole monntain, a spnr of the Blue Eidge ; 
there his left flank was protected by the acclivity, and 
Btrengthenod by artillery. 

If Jachson attacked the enemy's right flank, tht 
rivei' stopped him. If he attacked their left, the steep 
side of the monntain, crowned with artillery, met him. 
If he assailed the centre, to the infantry fire from the 
iroDt wonld be added the terrible enfllade Are of the 
gnns npon the heights. 

Any other general wonld have pansed, reconnoitered 
and perhaps retired. Jackson advanced and attacked. 
Hia plans required an assault, and he assaulted. 

The snn had scarcely risen above the shaggy Bommlt 
of the Blue Eidge, when the Sio Sem/per banner of 
Virginia was seen bending forward, rippling as it 
moved ; the rattle of musketry resounded ; cheers 
edioed from tlie mountain side ; and tfle Virginiana 
of the Old Brigade threw themselves npon the foe 
whom they had so often encountered. 

In thirty minutes they were hurled back, torn, 
bleeding, and leaving behind them, dead or dying, 
aome of the beat men of the command. The enemy 
had met them with veritable feu d^&nf&r. From the 
Federal infantry in front had issued rollicg volleys of 
musketry — this they could stand ; but from the ac- 
clivity to the right came a fire of shell, round shot, and 
canibter, so furious that no troops could face it The 
field waa swept u by tb« beeom of destmctioB. Th» 
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Toteratu of the BtonewEJl Brigade, who had tacei tiii> 
moved, the thunders of Manasaaa, KemHtown, McIXrur' 
ell, and 'WlnchoBter, recoiled from this terrific fire ; 
and with the Seventh Xiouisisna Begiment, under tba 
daring Harry Hays, fell back in diaorder. 

The reptdse seemed decisive. The Federal trocpg 
rnshed forward with wild cheers, the Star-spangled 
Banner fluttering in the wind. Winder's grms went 
off at a gallop to escape the danger to which they were 
exposed ; and althongh two Vii^inia regiments were 
thrown forward, and fooght obstinately, the enemy 
stUl advanced. The earth was littered with dead 
bodies in gray coats. A gnn of was overturned, 
ftud had to be abandoned. The enemy rnshed on, 
cheering and delivering volleys as they came. At 
that moment the battle of Port Bepablic was lost 

Jackson sat his horse, looking on with that grim 
flash of the eye, which in him boded no good to hia 
opponents. The stem "%hting jaw" was locked; 
the cheeks glowed. 

A rapid glance revealed alL It was not the fire of 
the infantry in front that stopped the troops. They 
had met that fire often, and were more than a match 
for it. It was the mnrderons enfilade fire of shell and 
canister which swept the field from the heights on die 
right, tearing them to pieces whenever they essayed to 
advance. In face of that fire, the bravest veterans 
were nnwilling to move forward. "Why do sol" they 
may have said ; " Jackson is coming ; the day is before 
ns ; ho wiU find some way to stop tiiat fire." 

6nch waa probably the reasoning of the troops ; at 
itMi it was oormaL A eiigle glauoe showed lacksm 
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that the bey of the position was the hill (rowneJ witli 
Rrtillery. Ab long ae these swept the f eld, he wu 
paralyzed; and every mcment coimted. Beside the 
foe in his front, there was another more dangeronfl — 
Fremont and his fifteen or twenty thoneand men at 
Cross Keys, In front of Fremont was only a " eor^ 
poral's ^^nard " of infantry ; he heard the thnnder of 
the fight beyond Port Eepnblic ; he knew that Shieldi 
was heavily engaged with Jackson, — at all risks be 
would come to his sncconr. Then once nnited, the 
Federal force wonld number about thirty thousand 
men, against Jackson's force of ten or twelve thousand. 
It was easier to charge the artillery, drive the enemy, 
and gain a victory, when that enemy nnmbered oulj 
twelve thonsand, than when he nombered thirty thoQ' 
Band. 

Nothing remained bat the charge. If those gmu 
continued to ponr their fire on the Confederate flank, 
the battle was lost — retreat through Brown's Gap the 
only course left. Jackson looked at the artillery vom- 
iting shell and canister more furiously than before 
Gen. Taylor was near him — his brigade had just v 
rived. 

" Can you take that battery, General I It most be 
taken I " said Jackson, briefly. 

Taylor's sword fiashed from the scabbard, his face 
glowed. Wheeling his horse, he galloped back, witli- 
out a word, to bis men, and, rising in his stimpo, 
■hontod, pointing with his sword to the Fedora} w- 
tiUery: 

Lomsianians 1 can you take that batteryt" 

Wild cheen replied, and, reaching at a bound Om 
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bewl of fail colmun, Tsylor ordered & charge npoD tin 
gnuB. 

Th^ were four Lonifiiana regiments^ one from Vir> 
glnja, and Wheat's battalion of "TigerB," As they 
moved, loud cheen from the Federal linOB on their left 
reaoonded — there the enemy was driving everything 
before him. They preased on. The gromid they moved 
over was terrible — Bteep, rugged, tangled, almoet im 
paeBable. But thiB did not etop them. Up the rough 
Mcent, through the undergrowth, scattering, bnt reform- 
ing quickly, they continned to advance. 

Soon they reached a wood, beyond which b narrow 
ralley of open ground only, intervened between them 
And the Federal artillery. From the left rose a roar 
of triumph more ferodouB than the firBt ; it wae the 
Federal right wing driving JackBon's line before it. 

An echo to that shout comes back from the moun- 
tain. It is the cheer of the Lonisianiana as they emerge 
from cover, sweep down the bill , and, crossing the 
■valley, msh headlong toward the muzzles of the Fed- 
wal artillery. 

The charge is magniBcent. There will be only one 
more as desperate — that of Pickett's Virginians on the 
last day of Gettysbui^. As they rush up the hill, the 
Federal batteries direct upon them their most fatal 
thunders. Shell, round shot, and grape strike them in 
the face ; the ranks are torn asunder ; and where a line 
but now advanced, are seen only dead bodies, without 
1^^ without arms, without heads, with breasts torn 
open, the whole lying still, or weltering in pools of 
blood- The Louisianians have dashed into the monthi 
fif the cannon ; had their bodies torn to piecm ; and 
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ue dead or ^jin^. HajB, De Choifieal, and one 
dred and fifty-eight out of three himdrod and eighi 
men of the Seventh LoniBiana have fallen. The other 
raiments tell the Bame story. The command is shat- 
tered; bat enough men are left to motmt the elope, 
seize the guns, and hnry their hayoneta in the breasU 
of the cannoneetfi as they fly. The Federal infantry 
Bnpports recoil like the artillerists; the cannon are 
taken ; Taylor holds the crest, every foot of which he 
has bonght with blood. 

But he is not to retain it. A fresh brigade advanoea 
upon hie weary handful ; a determined charge is msAn ; 
the Louisianians are driven back by weight of nomber^ 
and the enemy recapture the guns. But they have 
hard metal to deal with. No hanmier stroke seems to 
break or even weaken it. The Lonisiamaus again ad- 
vance before the gnns can be turned on them ; make a 
fnrioQB countercharge, and the second time the gmu 
are taken by them. 

Three times the Federal artillery was thus lost and 
won, in spite of the most desperate fighting. All honor 
to courage wherever it displays itself, imder the blue 
eoat or under the gray ; and the Federal forces fought 
that day with a gallantry that was superb. They died 
where they stood, like brave men and tme soldiers — 
an enemy records that, and salutes them. 

Taylor's charge won the day of Port Republic. That 
battle belongs to Louisiana, and she has a right to be 
jooad of it. To meet the heavy assault thus directed 
■gainFt his left, Gen. Shields was forced to send thither 
■ lai^e body of fresh troops. Theee were taken iiom 
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bis centre and right — thna Jftckson's left uid 
were relieved. 

The Federal gtma had swept the field — Taylor had 
Bilenced them The Federal infatitry had concentrated 
in the centre — Taylor drew it off. That was the reeolt 
of tihe great charge. 

JackeoD saw all at a glance. The moment for the 
great hlow had arrived. The enemy were moving to 
their left ; that enabled Tii'tti to move to hie right. 

Then the gray masBes were eeen haetening toward 
lihe monntain, as thongh driven by the wind. Winder*! 
old brigade formed in eerried phalanx; Ms batteries 
redonbled their thnnders. Connor mshed to the relief 
of Taylor, who, thus reinforced, turned lite a tiger 
upon his foes. From that instant the battle was a wild, 
fnrionfi, insensate grapple. The mountain gorges thnn- 
dered ; the musketry rolled through the woods in one 
sustained and deafening crash. Under this reeoluta 
and unshrinking advance the Federal lines began pei^ 
oeptibly to hesitate and waver. 

Hesitation in the decisive hour <£ battle is deetruo- 
tion. That last charge broke the army of G^n. 
Shields to pieces. Struck in front by the musket fire, 
and torn in Sank by the artUlery, the Federal linei 
gave way; the Confederates rushed upon them — in 
ten minutes the battle-lield presented the tragic specta- 
cle of one anuy flying in disorder before another 
preesing on with cheers of triumph. 

Fremont had been only checked; Shields wai 
routed. Hin forces were pursued by infautry, artillery, 
and cavalry, until they disappeared beyond a bend of 
dw river, and Jackacm was master of ths oountry 
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" I oever saw bo many dead in encb a Bmall epaoe in 
all TOj life before," he said, as he rode over the field ; 
bat never was blood ebed to more advantage. 

It was while Jackson was riding thos slowly acroee the 
gronnd, that a roar came suddenly from the oppoeits 
bank of the river. Then shell began to whistle — and 
these shell bnret right in the midst of the ambnlancsi 
fnll of wounded, and the parties engaged in borying 
the Federal as well as Confederate dead. Mr, 
CWieron, chaplain of the First Maryland, was read 
ing the burial service when a cannon ball tore throngh 
the group, and the bearers dropped the dead. Now, 
whence came that fire, 8o opposed, one would say, to the 
usages of warl 

It came from Gen. Fremont. Unable to oroaa 
the river, as Jackson bad bnmed the bridge, and 
forced thus to witness the defeat of his Lientenaut be- 
fore his very face, he vented his wrath upon the victor 
by that firing. 

That roar was a grim Boxmd, bnt not so grim as the 
frown of Jackson. 

" While the forces of Shields," he wrote afterwards, 
"were in foil retreat, and our tioops in puisuit, Fre- 
mont appeared on the opposite bauk of the Shenandoah 
with his army, and opened his artillery on our ambu- 
lances and parties en^ged in the humane labors of at- 
tending to our dead ^id wounded, and the dead and 
vxnmded of the enemy." 

Jackson makes no oomment ; let ns imitate him, or 
nearly. 

It was natnral, perhaps, that Gen. Fremcut Bhr>idd 
ftra at gray nnifoniu; bnt did he know that thow 
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gmy ilad eoldiera were barring his own dead 1 ThoM 
were Federal dead we were burying, as well as Con- 
federate ; Federal sotiIb were prayed for ae well at 
othera. It was a harsh interruption, that flre upon the 
dead men in blue uniforms, and it was a pity. They 
were brave — never men fought better. 

A few paragraphs will tenninate this ekotch of a 
memorable battle. 

Fort Bepnbhc is a landmark. It Hume up one 
epoch — after it, tbe war entered npoB a new phase — 
invasion. It may be objected that Cold Harbor ter- 
minated tbiB first epoch ; but the reply is, that Port 
Kepnblic decided Cold Harbor, From the moment 
when Jackson crushed the Federal column operating 
in the Valley, Gen, Lee conld concentrate the en- 
tire force in Virginia, in front of McClellan, and that 
concentration, as events showed, meant victory. 

Thus Port Republic was not only the snccesftftJ 
termination of a rapid, shifting, and arduous campaign 
— it wae, besides this, one of those peculiar ccnteati 
which act upon events around them, as the kevBtona 
acts upon the arch. Witb Jackson beaten here, lUeh- 
mond, humanly speaking, was lost, and with it Vir- 
ginia. With Jackson victoriooB, Richm^d and Vir- 
ginia were saved, for McClellan was repidsed, and the 
Southern Cross moved northward to invade in turn tie 
territory of the enemy. 

It is seen to have been a hard fight. At Manawaa, 
Oold Harbor, Cedar Hun, the second Manassas, Shups- 
bnig, Fredericksburg, CbanceUoiBville, Gottysborg, 
SpottHylvuuBf and Fetenbmg, the Oonfederata foroea 




roBT awuBua a. 

oi lees oatntuabered. At Flrt Bepablk^ 
Jackson fongfat nearly man to mac — and Tictory waa 
long donbtfnL At one time the battle was lost ; it 
was only gained at last by the fire, force, rash, acd 
digged obstinacy of the ^lUe of the Soatbem troopa 
resolved to conqner or die, 

"Throngh God's bleaaing," JackBon wrote in hia 
despatch, " the enemy near Port Kepnblic was this day 
rooted, with the loee of eix pieces of his artillery." 

That phrase, " through God'p blessing," probably in* 
dicated more in the eilent soldier than in others. At 
the moment when bis lines were reeling, an nnseeo 
Hand had seemed to support him, an invisible Power 
to fight for him. And ho bad trinmphed. 

On tbe morning of the 10th of June, Jackson wag 
as free as the wind to move whitbereoever he willed. 
Shields was beaten ; Fremont retreating — the splendid 
prize of the Virginia Valley, for wliich the opponents 
had been playing, had fallen to the lot of Jackson. 
"What wonld he do with iti" What were hii 
plans f 

Six days afterwards a cavalier entered the little vil- 
lage of Mount Crawford, on the valley tnmpike, abont 
midnight. In the middle of the street, deserted at 
that hoar by all citizens, a solitary £gnre on horseback 
was awtUting the new comer — OoL Manford, com- 
manding the cavalry. He bad received that day a 
note from Jackson, directing him to "meet him at 
eleven that nigbt at tbe head of the street at Monnt 
Orawford^ and not to ask for bim or anybody." 

Jacloon was pnnctnally at the readezvon^ •■ ha* 
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OoL Mnnford arrived, and they a 
▼ersed for BOme time in low tones. WLea thej parted, 
the Colonel bad received his instmctions, and returned 
to HamBonbni^. 

Let OB follow the Colonel At hie head-qnarten 
were a nnmber of Federal anrgeons, with ambnlancee, 
come to carry ofiE Fremont's wounded. To their re 
qoeet Colonel Munf ord replied that he must first send 
to Jackson for instrnctiona, and a messenger was sent 
at once. He speedily retained, and in the hearing of 
the Federal gnrgeoos, throngh a wooden partition, 
reported: 

" Gen. Jackson told me to tell yon, Colonel, that 
the wonnded Yankees are not to be taken away, and 
the sorgeons are to be sent back with the message that 
4« can take care of their wounded men in his hospitals. 
He is coming right on himself, with heavy reinforce- 
mentz. Whiting's division is np, and Hood's is com- 
ing. The whole road from here to Etannton is per- 
fectly lined with troops, and so crowded that I could 
hardly ride along." 

The Jederal surgeons overheard every word of this, 
and when CoL Mnnford snimnoned them in and in- 
formed tbem simply that Jackson would care for their 
wonnded, they said no more. On the same day they 
returned to Gen. Fremont On the next, the whole 
Federal army fell back to Strasbnig, and began to en- 
bench against the anticipated attack. 

Oolong Mnnford had saccessfnlly carried ont the 
order of the solitary horseman at Monnt Crawford : 

Prodnoe upon the enemy the impression that I tm 
giwg to advance." 
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Whfle Fremont was fortifTiBg at Strasboig, Jadmom 
waa Groecdr i; the Blue Bidge to throw himself againil 
Oa right wing of Gen. HbOIellaii in the Ohicl» 




Oh tho left bank o£ the Chictahominy, about tw« 
miles Irom New Bridge, Btands, in the midat of bleak 
and melancholy fields, a lofty, mggod, and Bolitarf 
oak, riven by camion balla 

At abont two o'clock In the moniiDg, between the 
27th and 28th of June, 1862, two officers— one of 
them very illnBtrions, the other very obscure — had 
wrapped theniBelves in their blankets, aud were falling 
asleep beneath this tree, when a third personage, 
entirely unattended, rode np, dismounted, and lying 
down between the weary men, began to con versa 

" Yesterday was the most terrific fire of musketry 1 
ever heard," he said ; and any one who had listened to 
the accents of that brief, low, abmpt voice, would have 
recognized it. The speaker was Stonewall Jackson; 
he was addressing Qeneral Stuart, and he referred to 
the bitter, desperate, and bloody conflict of " Cold 
Harbor." 

A battle which the man ot Manassas, Kemstown, 
and Port ICepnblic called "terrific" must be worthy of 
deecription. Let us therefore try to paint the grand 
and absorbing panorama which those summer days of 
IMS umilled xipcm the banki of the Chickahnauiny. 
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^P War reached its bloodieet tlunax there, &mid tha ^H 
swampy fields and tbe tangled tmdemood — here waa 
BtTDck a blow which shook tlio fabric of the Federal 
OoTemmeDt. It did not overthrow it ; bnt it made 
llie hnge maes tremble. 

One month before, that is to Bay, at the cloao of 
3fay, McClellan had ascended the Peninsnla ; thrown 
hia left wing across the Chickahominy ; erected ad- 
mirable works there — and with his army of one 
hondred and fifty thousand men, had rooted himself 
within sight of the spires of Kichmond. Then com- 
menced hie slow, steady, inexorable advance. Inch by 
inch, foot by foot, he began to traverse the four or five 
miles which separated him from the " doomed city." 
It was a siege con>menced «t the distance of five miles, 
u Qranf s was afterwards commenced at tbe distance 
of twenty — ^a^d every day McClellan ascended his 
tall tree on tlip bank of the river to recomioitre through 
his glasses *io roof -tope of the city which he was thoa 
usailing by " regular approaches." 

In the last days of May he was in excellent spirits. 
His dispatches will show that. His great army was in 
light marching order; his left was pushed to a point 
upon the WiUiamsbm^h road, where seven lofty pines 
gave their name to the locality ; thence he was on tha 
pcnnt of springing upon the enemy in his front, when 
thkt enemy sprung upon him. 

Johnston, the cool and wary soldier who had foiled 
bis great adversary at Manassas, now took the initiative. 

On the last day of May the Southern lines advanced 
into the swampy thicket at Seven Pinea; a furioni 
iattnlt was made npon the enemy^s left there, and on 
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his right at Fair Oa^ ; after one of the moet obetiilAti 
and sangninary Btrngglee of the war, the Federal left, 
under General Casey, <raa swept from the field, shat- 
tered, par^yzed, and with " no longer any fight " in 
that wing of the United States Army, The enemy 
f onght gallantly at Seven Pinea. Did the " rehela "* 
fight aa bravely! Let a member of the New Yoit 
Artillery, writing to the Cinai/iviutti Gommerdal newi- 
paper, give his evidence : 

"Onr shot tore their ranks wide open," says this 
writer, " and blattered them asaiider in a manner that 
was frightful to witness ; bnt they closed np at once, 
and came on as steadily as EcgliBh veterans. When 
they got within foar hundred yards, we closed oor case 
shot and opened on them with canister ; and snch de 
etmction I never elsewhere witnessed. At each dis- 
charge great gaps were made in their ranks— indeed 
whole companies went down before that murderona 
fire — but they closed up with an order and discipline 
that was awe-inspiring. ... It was awful to see 
their ranks torn and shattered by every dischaige of 
canister that we poured into their faces, but they dosed 
np and still kept advancing right in face of the fire. 
At one time, three lines, one behind the other, were 
Bteadily advancing, and three of their flags were 
brought in range of one of our guns, shotted with can- 
ister. * Fire 1 ' shouted the gunner, and down went 
those three fiags, and a gap was opened through three 
linee more, as if a thunderbolt had torn through them, 
and their dead lay in swaths. Bnt they at once closed 
vp, and came steadily on, never halting or wavering, 
light through the woodB, over the fence, throogh tha 
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9eM, right np to oar gmm, and sweeping OTeiythiag 
before them, c&ptiired every piece 1 " 

If that bad been written by a ConfedeiBte, it might 
be donbted by some readers. But the writer waa ft 
loldier of the Federal Army — was there anytbing to 
make him say that, bat a love of trut^ t He saw a 
charge which the Old Guard of Napoleon never eai- 
passed. and he described what he saw, like a worth; 
Boldier, forgetting nnder which flag he fonght 

At nightfall on tbe 31st of May, the Federal left 
on the south bank of the Chickahominy, was driven, 
It had fallen back from Seven Fines — the Confeder- 
ates held the works there — a bloody if not decisive 
blow had been etmck at Gen. McCIellan's programme. 

Bat Johnstou had been wounded by a fragment of 
diell, and was lying faint and pale in bis hoose upon 
Chorch TTill , in Richmond. Wbo was to sacceed himt 

All eyes turned to a man as yet little known except 
in militaiy qnarlerB — an officer, first of the engineers, 
then of the cavalry — Kobert E. Lee. He was then in 
Richmond, rode every day oat to the lines ; but had 
no command. He was now assigned to duty as com- 
mander of the Confederate forces, in place of Johnston. 

The heavy and firm hand of the great Virginian was 
soon felt at the helm. The ship which had drifted 
mdderlesa for a moment, after the fall of Johnston, 
was again under command, and bore down upon the 
enemy's line of battle, as Nelson's flag ship did at Tra- 
falgar. 

The moment called for action, action, action I Jlm< 
portant events were taking place in every part of tha 
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oonntiy, and Jackson was condactiog to a trinmphuit 
isane the great campaign of the Yalley. 

On the day after the hattle of Seven Pines, " Old 
Stonewall," as the conntry now began to call him, 
passed between the converging columns of Fremont 
and Shields at Strasborg ; stmck them with his right 
hand and bis left, and retreated with his prieonerB and 
spoils toward the Upper Valley, where nine days after- 
ward he was to fight the battles of Cross Keys and Port 
Bepnblic, and remain the master of the situation. 

Lee had scarcely taken command when the intelli- 
gence of the victory at Port Kepnblic came to bim, 
borne on the breeze of the mountains. Fremont was 
paralyzed, which was as good as ronted ; Jackson was 
free to move wherever he was ordered ; now was the 
time for a great blow at McQellan, and the arm wa- 
raised. 

Before it fell, it was necessary to discover whethei 
an opening existed in the enemy's coat of mail, through 
which the poiut of the weapon could pier<« him. On 
his left, below Seven Pines, to which locality he had 
again advanced, the armor was perfect. Frowning 
works behind bristling abattis rose everywhere, and it 
was determined to assail, if possible, the Federal right 
beyond the Chickaliominy. An important point was 
atiU, however, to be decided. Had Gen. McCleUan 
fortified his right wing as he had fortified his left J 
Was he ready on the nortli bank as on the south of the 
stream 1 To determine this point, Stnart was sent 
with fifteen hundred horsemen to make a reconuois- 
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Stuart — that model cavalier with the keen-edged 
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^H Mbie,the floating plume, ftnd the eonl that never, viwil ^^M 
^M the honr waa d&rkeet, bated one iot or tittle of th« ^^ 
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the hour wae darkest, bated one jot or tittle of ths 
heart of hope — Stnart Bet out one night abont the 
middle of Jnne, at moonriBe, Btmck for Old Church, 
beyond the Federal right ; ascertained that they had 
DO defences in that qnarter ; drove their cavaliy before 
him ; made the circmt of MeClellan's army, not intend- 
ing to enirender, bnt, if intercepted, to "die game;" 
croeeed the Chickahominy far below; and made Iiii 
re-entrance into the Confederate linee just as the Fed 
era] forces rnshed npon him. 

" He has gone in at the back door," said CoL BoBh, 
of the Federal Lancere, on retnming from the pnnait 
" I saw tuB rear-gnard as it passed the swamp." 

But the information was the important thing, whether 
bronght in at the back-door or the front. Stnart rode 
thirty miles to Richmond on the night of his entry into 
Charles City, below Malvern Hill, and before daylight 
Gen. Lee and the authorities knew that the Federal 
right beyond Mechanicsvillo was undefended. 

From that moment the best plan of assault was ob- 
vious. In front at Seven Pines, the enemy were posted 
behind works, so heavy and complete, that the best 
troops in the world would have recoiled from them, 
or dashed themselves to pieces, without hope. On 
the left were defences almost as strong, and to reach 
them — even to arrive within range of the long rows of 
cannon — it was neceesary first to wade through the 
frightful ooze of White Oak Swamp. Thns both ttiese 
ftpproachea, in front aud on the Federal left, were im- 
practicable. The right remained, and that right was 
BOW known to be open, nndef ended; here wa« the 
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veritable hole in the coirssse through which the Ooa* ^H 
federate Bword'e point could reach the Federal heart. ^^ 

The hand to grasp that weapon must be tmety, the 
eye to direct the blow, clear and Buro. The firm and 
daring hand of Jackson was beet of all suited for ths 
work; and the isene of affairs at Port Repablie had 
left him free as the wind to move wherever he wai 
needed. 

He was beyond the Bko Ridge, but it is certain that 
in spirit be was on the Ohickahominy. He knew what 
was demanded of him, and as thongh obeying a voice 
which called him, hastened, in tlie language of his men, 
to "strip for a £ght." Then the order came, and at 
once he began to move, 

The colomn crossed the Blue Hidge and headed to- 
ward the lowland. The soldiers bad ceased to ask any 
qoestiona. In a general order, Jackson bad forbidden 
All discnssion of bis movements; enjoined npon the 
troops not even to inquire the names of the viDagoi 
tbrongh which tbey passed, and to reply, "I dont 
know," to any qnestion. The order was obeyed. See- 
ing a man climb a fence to pnll some cherries : 

I" Where are yon going t " asked Jackson. ^^H 

" I don't know," was the reply. ^^H 

** To what command do yon bel<mg t " ^^H 

" I don't know." ^^H 

"Well, what State are yon from I" ^^H 

" 1 don't know." ^^H 



^L variteb 



A dry smile flitted across tbe tanned face nnder the 
•on-scorched cadet cap, and the man in the dingy gi»y 
nnifonn rode on. His entire ormmand had beocaae 
varitabla " Enow-NotMngi.'' 
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That result w&a more important th&n it may 
The great point waa that deserters ehoold have litUe to 
ctHnmnnicate, even if they knew where to fiad the 
enemy, and that Gen. McGlellan ehoold be the freateat 
Know-Nothing of alL The plan sncceeded. In Wash 
ington and on the Chickahominy there was utter ignop- 
anoe o£ Jackeon's whereabouts. The secret waa ■• 
doeely guarded in the Confederate army. 

On the night of the 26th of Jmie, Gen. Stoart handed 
to the present writer a dispatch for delivery to a confi- 
dential emissary before daylight It was directed 
simply, "Gen. T. J. Jackson, Somewhere." Ashland, 
within sixteen miles of Richmond, was this "Some- 
where." Jackson had reached that point, and his heavy 
arm was already raised to strike. Get- McCJlellar, 
meanwhile, was smoking hia cigar, and looking at th« 
spire of St Paul's Chnrch in Eicbmond, where he pro- 
bably expected soon to hear the prayer for the Presi- 
dent of the United States. 

There were many who would doubtless have been 
glad to have seen that edifice, and all others in the 
" doomed city," blown to atoms with gunpowder. This 
soldier and gentleman had no such desire or intention. 
At West Point he had learned war, not rapine. 

Prom this rapid summary of the "situation," the 
reader will be able to form a just estimate of the rela- 
tive positions which the two great adversaries, Lee and 
McClellan, occupied toward each other, on the night 
of the 26th of June, 1862. 

On both aides of the Chickahominy, the fields of 
Henrico, Ilanover, and Kew Kent, were dark with the 
nrann of Pederal soldiers, in their bright bine 
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pieces, which wu cheaper thsa s mortal grapple vith 
them behind the breaetworks. 

Such waa the order of battle conceiTed and mapped 
ont, in its minntest details, by the clear brain of th« 
great soldier at the head of the Confederate Army. 
What Lee had thoB matnred in his tent, was traQslated 
into action in the field, with little modification, Long- 
Btreet and A. P. TTill threw their columns against th« 
enemy near Giaines' Mill, and closed in, in a hand to 
hand fltmggle; nearly the whole Federal Army waa 
diecovered there in front of these two divisions, and 
Jackson, ad^^incing grimly, steadily, like a coming 
Fate, to his appointed work of getting in the enemy's 
rear, was now recalled, and ordered to concentrate his 
entire force near the Old Cold Harbor House, and 
attack. 

He obeyed. The roar of artillery there donbtlesa 
drew him ; for under that calm exterior was the in- 
born spirit of " fight " which characterizes the lion op 
the tiger. At the word, be changed his line of march, 
half faced to the right ; and at five in the afternoon 
swept forward to the arena upon which the mighty 
adversaries had grappled in a mortal embrace. 

He did not come too soon. Let ns see what had 
happened, but look first at the topography of the conn- 
try. The character of the ground in battles often 
saves or destroys, A swamp involves the fate of five 
thousand men ; a mile of open field in front of works 
crowned with cannon, means ten thousand corpses. In 
the battle of Cold Harbor neither the swamp nor the 
open ground was wanting, and it was tho arwiiling 
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foroe which Bofiered from these feature! of tlw tat^ 
rkin. 

The writer of this page had been familiar with thii 
locality from hia yontb. He thonght he knew it well 
before the war ; bat, after Jojie 27, 1863, he felt he 
had nothing more to learn. 

Fancy a rolling coontry of fields, woods, water- 
courses ; and, along the maigins of these water-conrses, 
swamps overgrown with bmshwood, fli^, and marsh- 
grass — an actual jnngle. Yon place the foot on firm 
earth apparently, — it ainka Yon step npon a pros- 
trate log, — it tnms. Ton try to advance, — ooze, slnsh, 
brambles, and " jnngla " are before yon. 

Through this swampy undergrowth, the haont of 
the owl, the whippoorwill, and lie moccasin, the men 
of Jackson, Hill, and Hood, charged triple lines of 
Federal breastworks. 

Where the swamp ended, the slopes appeared, — 
slopes bare of trees, and swept from one end to the 
other, as a broom sweeps a floor, by the shell or cania- 
tor of artillery posted on the crests. 

Across these slopes, the Oonfederata lines advanced 
to storm the defences of Oen. McClellan. 

Near Qainee* Mill, and a little lower down, the 
^[Tonnd often rises into abmpt ridges, flanked by deep 
ravinee, which afford a fatal advantage to sharp- 
shooters. 

It was npon a ridge of this description, behind 
Powhite Greek, — that is to eay, behind open slope, 
■wampy nndergrowth, and sheltering ravine, — that 
McOlellan had erected hia biple tierw of earthwra-ka. 
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defended by ^Mttis, crammed with mfantry, 
ling with cannon. 

Behind thia impenetrablo annor the great Federal 
gl&diator awaited the assault of the opponent, whose 
fikill and conrage no one knew better thaji bimseU. 

The asaatdt began between the honrs of two and 
three on a clondlesB day of Jtme, — one of thoee after^ 
noons when the face of nature seems to be wrapped in 
cahn repose, and the very birdB appear to slumber. 
The dying on that day were, at least, to see the bine 
aky balding over them, and the sunlight glittering ca 
the woods and streams as they paseed away. 

A- P. Hill, preesing forward to the two or three 
cabins called New Cold Harbor, threw himself npon 
the Federal forces posted near that place, and soon 
the battle began to rage with fnry. 

The style of the late " war correspondente " in the 
jonmals will not be adopted by the present writer, 
here or elsewhere. It is easy to pile np adjectives, 
and invent the cnrions phenomena of " iron hail," 
" leaden storms," " tempests of projectiles," and " hur- 
ricanes of canister, mowing down whole ranks." Bat^ 
tie is a stem, not a poetical affair; the genius of 
conflict a huge, dirty, bloody, and very hideous figpre, 
— not a melodramatic actor, spouting a part Smoke, 
aproar, blood, groans, cheers, and the cries of the dy- 
ing enter into war ; bat these are as small a portion of 
the real subject as the " iron hail," or the " leaden 
storms." Lee's plans, and the manner in which his 
lieutenants carried them oat, are more rational subject! 
of interest than the roar of the artillerr or the grconi 
of the woonded. 
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Hill charged the enemy's breastworks, swept 
the first and second lines, reached the tldrd on tha 
fnmmit of the ridge, stormed that, too, witli the bay- 
onet, — from the heights above the woods leeonnded 
the Confederate cheers of victory. 

They were not uttered a second time ; the men who 
uttered them were at the next moment either driven 
back into the ra\-ine, or had passed to eternity. The 
enemy had mado a rigorons charge, regained their 
works, and, advancing in their turn, drove the little 
force of nill, about eight thousand men, steadily back 
upon New Cold Harbor. 

The struggle now became more desperate and bloody 
than before. Hill was a true heart of oak ; no himian 
soul was ever braver thau this slender Virginian, in 
his plain uniform, hie 1.1M slouch hat, and with hia 
amiable smile. He never shrunk to the end of the 
drama any more than there in the first act — peace to 
that brave ! 

For an hour after the successful assault njKin the 
federal works. Hill continued to hold liis ground near 
Ptew Cold Harbor, in spite of detcrmiaed attacks, and 
heavy loss ; but then it became evident that succor 
most be sent him, or he would be swept away. Wbh 
him Lee'e centre would disappear ; his wings would 
bo divided ; then good-bye to Longstreet — perhaps lo 
Jftckson. 

Lee acted with decision. Longstreet was ordered to 
nmke a feint against the Federal left, upon the high 
ridge in his front, and this be proceeded to do, with 
ttut steady vigor which procured for him from Lea 
tiu nune of "The Old W&r-hotw." His men ad- 
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Tuioed in face of a destructive fire of artillery traan 
the front, and the Federal gnns beyond the stream; 
the feint was made, and the enemy did not move. 
Then Longetreet, as always, assumed the respoDEibility 
of acting according to his jndgment, wheii a new 
phase waa presented by events. He tnmed the feint 
into an attack ; hia men throw themselves with obsti 
nate courage against the enemy's works, and the battla 
began to rage more furionsly than ever. 

For more than another hour Longstreet and Hill 
held their ground in front of McOlellan, receiving the 
attack of a force amounting to about aeventy thousand. 
The two divisions oppraed to this force numbered 
anout thirty thousand. Add the fact that the eeventy 
thousand were behind works, the Confederates in opes 
field, and the proportion will be really four to one. 

The one fought the four until nearly five o'clock, 
dying where they fell, torn to pieces by artillery, or 
riddled with musketry, without a murmur. Men never 
fought better, or died more bravely. The two com- 
mands were slowly being destroyed — it was merely * 
question of time — but they did not shrink or avoid 
the work. 

It was at this moment, when every heart began to 
face the conviction that defeat and dea'h awaited 
them, that the long roll of musketiy and the thunder 
of artillery resounded from the woods in the directioa 
of Old Cold Harbor house. At that sound every heart 
throbbed, every face flushed. Fierce cheers ran along 
the decimated linos of Hill and the regiments of Long- 
■treAt, holding their ground obstinately. " Jackson t 
Jaoksonl" rose in a shout bo wild and triumphant. 
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that it rolled acn^ee the wo^hIb, and reacted tbs ean o1 
Ae Federal arm j. 

It Mus tmlj Jackson who arrived — the DfHt a> 
nachina — and General Lee, who had awaited that 
welootne eonnd, spurred forward and met hia ^reftt 
■sBociate. 

The spectacle was interesdiig — the contrast between 
Jie two illnstrions eoldiere very etrildnf», Jackson wm 
riding a raw-boned sorrel, with his knees drawn np by 
the short Btirmps, his eyes peering out from I)eue3th 
the low rim of Ms faded cap; there was absohitely 
' nothing about Tiim , save the dingy stars on his collar, 
to indicate his rank. Lee, on the contrary, was clad 
in a neat nniform, with decorations — rode an excel- 
lent and carefully^roomed horse, and every detail of 
his person, every movement of the erect and graceful 
figure of the most stately cavalier in the Southern 
army, revealed hia elevated character, the conscious- 
nees of command, a species of moral and " official " 
grandeur both, which it was impossible to mistake. 
The Almi ghty had made both these human beings 
truly great ; to only one o£ them had He given the 
additional grace of looking great, 

"Ah, General I " said Lee, grasping Jackson^a hand, 
" I am very glad to see yon; I had hoped to have been 
with yon before." 

Jackson saluted, and returned the preaaure of thai 
band, of whose owner he said, "He is a phenomenon; 
he is the only man 1 would follow blindfold I " 

Gen. Lee then looked with anxiety m the direction 
of the firing on the lefL 




I 





amvss porxa ash tbm sbtmb DAia. 



in ^H 

ieep Toic*; ^^| 

I 



I 



"That fire is very heavy," he Bdid, in his -ieep t 
* do you t^inlr yonr men can stand it, General I " 

Jackson tnnied his head qiiictly, listened for an in. 
■tant, and then replied in the curt tones &o familiar to 
all who knew him : 

"They can stand almost anything, General. ITieiy ! 
•an stand tAat ! " 

Ten minntea after nttering these words, Jackson 
sainted his commander, pat spur to hie raw-boned 
horse, and went at foil speed to rejoin his corps, which 
in hifl own words, had " doeed in upon the front and 
rear of the enemy, and was pressing forward." 

Lee remained at the centre. There he was ready to 
deliver his great blow. 

It came without delay, and was struck at the heart. 
Recoiling from the heavy presstire of Jackson on hii 
right, McClellan threw that wing of his army a little 
to the rear, to avoid Iwing Sanked, and then, concen- 
trating his brat troops upon the commanding ridge, 
near McGhee's house, received the Confederate asBstQt 
with sullen courage. 

That assault was resolute, desperate, of nnfaltering 
obstinacy. To carry the formidable position which the 
Federal forces occupied, the heaviest fighting was % 
necee^ty; this ponderous obstacle could only be r»- 
moved by gigantic blows : the hammer might bo shat- 
tered, but it must strike until it broke in the hand of 
Mm who wielded it. Closing up his lines as the r^i* 
ments grew thinner, Lee presented to the enemy, at 
five in the evening, an unbroken front, with Longstreet ' 
clinging, with tooth and claws, to the ground on ths 
right, A. P. Hill's dectmated division %hting in dia 
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, ftnd Jftckson sweeping forwud through 
woods and Bwampe upon the left 

From this moment Uie interest of the battle of 
Harbor concenti&tee npon the morcments of Jscks(»u 
Hill was worn ont bj his long and tremendona Btm^ 
gle; Longstreet was reeling nnder the enormous blowi 
dealt at bJTti ; Jackson wae fresh, " in full feather," 
and Bteadilj advancing. 

Let OB pass to that portion of the £eld, and look at 
the man of Port Repnblic and bis veterans. To Bee 
them fighting in old days was a splendid spectacle ; to 
recall their combats ts, even now, a thing to make the 
pnlsee throb. 

Jackson's corps had gone in. The sinking sun waa 
almost hidden by the Inrid smoke which rose from the 
woods; the ears were deafened by the Etreaming vol- 
leys of mnBbetry and the thunder of artillery. Jack- 
son was riding to and fro in the fields aronnd Cold 
Harbor, silent, abstracted, glancing qnickly at you if 
yon spoke to him, and sacking a lemon. 

A staS officer gallops np, and salutes the plain- 
looking soldier. 

"Glen. Hood directs me to say, General, that his 
line is enfiladed by a battery of thirty-ponnd Parrotto, 
which are decimating bis men, and inalHng it impoe- 
able for him to advance I " 

Jackson rises in bis stirmps and beckons to an 
officer, who hastens up, saluting. 

" Go back and get fifteen or eighteen gnns," he sayt 
to the latter, " attack that battery, and see that the 
memy'* guns are either silenced or destroyed." 

The offioer gallops o^ and in twenty minutes a 
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treoiendoTiB roar is heftrd from the left ; a fniioiu duel 
between nearly fifty pieces of artillery, all apparentlj' 
firing at the same moment, takes place ; then the Fei 
eral fire slackens, and from the woods arise wild cheen 
■ft Hood's men charge. 

Half an hour then passes. Jackson is riding to and 
fro, Btill abstracted, and anckiiig hia lemon, when a 
second officer haatens up, and reports that D. H. Hill 
ifl hard pressed, and most have reinf orcementa. 

" Where is the Stonewall Brigade } " Jackson aaksy 
abruptly. 

* Behind that hiU, General," sajB a member of hll 
staff, pointing to a clump of woods. 

"Order it to advance to the support of Geoer&l 
Hill." 

The officer disappeaiB at a gallop in the woods ; five | 
minutes afterwards a line of glittering bayonets emerges 
from the copse. Above them flutters the bullet-riddled 
flag. _ 

Jackson's eye flashes at them from beneath his faded I 
cap. 

" Good 1 " ho says, in his quick tones ; " we will haw 1 
good news in a few minutes now ! " 

The old brigade passes over the wide field, plungM j 
into the wood in front; then a long, steady roar of 3 
mnsketry is heard Hill is reinforced, and can preoi 1 
in. J 

From this time the battle la no longer a conflict of J 
hnman beings, but a mortal grapple of wild beaBtkJ 
An incredible bitterness seems to inspire the oppo> ff 
Muta ; in spite of the desperate attack of the Sontb- 1 
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•men, the Federal lineB Btill hold their groTir d with ^H 
iplendid gallantry, not receding an inclL ^^ 

Jackson is looking toward the front, and lifitaning 
in ailence to Stoart, whose cavalry ia drawn np on tba 
left, when a meeeengcr aniveB from KwelL ^h 

" General Ewell dirocta me to aay, eir, that the eoemj ^H 
do not give way in his front." ^H 

Jackson rose in his saddle ; his eye blazed ; extend- ^^ 

ing the hand in which he held the lemon, he replied : 

" Tell Gen. Ewell, if they stand at sonset, to preai 
them with the bayonet t " ^h 

The words were jerked from the lipe, rather than ^^k 
spoken. They made the heart of one listener beat. ^H 

Ewell charged. Hood charged, the whole Sonthem 
Army swept forward, as thongh the low words of 
Jackson had been breathed in every ear. 

In front of Hood was a tangled swamp, an ahaoat 
impenetrable thicket, and a ditch apparently impassa- 
ble — beyond was a high hill bristling with camion, 
vomiting shell and canister. Hood rushed in front of ^1 
kia Texane. ^H 

" Forward I qnick march I " was his order. ^| 

The line swept forward in the midst of an appalling 
fire, leaving the gronnd Uttered with dead and dying, 
— among the former was Coh Marshall, one of the 
best officers of the Fomth Texas. ^H 

" Close up I close np to the colors I " came from tha ^H 
lipe of Hood. ^| 

The line closed np, broke throngh the swamp, cle&red 
^le ditch, and mshed np the hil\j in fgoe dt -Uw tko- 
dnoui flre of the Foderal vnot. 
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" Forward I " shotited Hood, " forward 1 ch&rg« n^hl 
DO tbem, and drive tbem with the bftyonet ! " 

BajonotB were fixed, ae the men mshed forward- 
they charged the breastworks in their path ; the enemy 
gave way and fled; the flag of the Texans wae placed 
opon the works which crowned the hill, and tlien arose 
a Bhont which made tho forest ring. " Right and left," 
Bays an eye-witness of the scene, " it was taken np and 
ran along the line for milce, loog after many of those 
who had started it were in eteraity." 

llood had lost a tbon&and men, bnt be had taken 
fourteen pieces of artillery, a regiment of prisoners, 
and bad won for hie commaDd the right to place upon 
their battle-flag the words which Jackson uttered the 
aext day, on looking at the gniund : 

"The men who carried this position were soldiers 
indeed I " 

The son had snnk ; the enemy had been " presaetf 
with the bayonet ; " the Federal army wen? in hopolesi 
disorder and full retreat toward Grapei-ino bridge — 
on their way, that is, toward Jamee River, where, under 
the port-holes of the Federal gonboats, was the only 
hope of safety. 

The fields and forests of New Kent were covered 
with the dying and the dead ; in tho shadowy swamps 
upon which night had descended, some fif the bravest 
gentlemen of the South wore passing slowly, as their 
blood flowed, drop by drop, into eternity ; around them 
were the dead fathers, brothers, sons, and busba ids uf 
Soathem children, sisters, mothere, and wi^es — but tha 
" 8tar-Spangled Banner " had gone down in the atorm, 
and the " Bed-Gross Flag " was floating still 
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Two djLji Kfterrards, Ofln. McClellaa'a dishesiteDed 
fi»cea were imdeT;goIng tbe hornrs of that terrible 
retreat to the James River. They were retreadng d*y 
and nijfbt, htHsc, foot, and gtms, with the ft« upon their 
traek ; but it was a retreat Thich will remain forever 
bmonc in history. In the Federal oomm&noer wh 
BkiU, ODorage, the heart that does not despair. In his 
umy WB8 a nerve in face of defeat, and an eqa&niinity 
imde>' ulreree fcrtmjs, which are pronder glories for 
the Falsral Sag than the poor repulse of Lee at GettjB- 
bnTg, oi the barlesqne " victory " of Sheridan with hia 
forty-& 3 thoosand over Early with his tea thooeand at 
Opeqnou. 

At tlk) bridge in White Oak Bwamp, McClellan aol- 
lerly confronted Jackson, and eaid to that King of 
Battle, *' Halt I " And he halted. 

At Ft izer'e Farm, the veterans of Longetreet tried 
to drive the Federal forces from their ground — and 
they failxL 

At Mfalvero Hill, Gen. Lee made a reeolnte attack 
□pon the position of McClellan; threw the ilite of 
hifi army on the enemy's line, in charge after charge 
— and at night the obstinate bine linee were still un- 
broken ; BkJll, courage, and obstinacy id the General 
and his treope had foiled the best soldier of the age. 
It ia tme that before morning, McClellan abandoned 
hie position, and retreated to Jamee Hiver. But that 
was the movement of a good soldier. Defeated at 
" Goi d Harbor " in a pitched battle, army against army, 
he had brought o£F his troope, repulsed every aBsaolt, 
cut Iu8 way through, and was saved. 

Looking back iiow, over tbe wide field, through the 
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lurid imobe, let as try to dis:H>Ter rhat the giguitit 
■tm^le meant — what the raealt reaily was. 

One glaoce is sufficient. 

Gen. MeClellan had invaded Vii^inia, and was with* 
ta five miles of Richmond, with one hundred and ^Stj 
thousand men. 

On the 25th of Jmie, he waa abont to advance, and 
folly believed that the city would falL On the 2d of 
Jnly, he wsb tlarty miles distant from it, seeking shelter 
under tlie gunboats on James River. 

He had lost a great battle ; an appalling number of 
hifi men ; a large part of his artilleiy ; thonsanda of 
small arms ; twenty-five miles of country, and his hef>d 
was abont to fall. 

To the candid observer this meant decisive defeat. 
It is certain that the world thonght so — and the most 
penetrating military mind in the Southern army was in 
favour of prompt action, npon that theory. 

One day, after Malvern Flill, while conversing with 
• friend in his tent, Jackson rose from his camp couch, 
struck the pillow with sodden violence, and exclaimed: 

" Why don't we advance % Now is the time for an 
advance into Pennsylvania I MeClellan is paralyzed, 
and the Scipio Africanus policy is the best I Let the 
President only give mo the men, and I will undertake 
it. Gen. Lee, I believe, would go; but perhaps he 
eannot People say be is slow. Gen. Lee is not 
■low. No one knows the weight npon bia heart — hii 
great reeponsibilidee. I have known Gen. Lee for 
five^nd-twenty years — he is oantionB; he onght to be. 
Bnt he is not ' slow.' Lee is a phenomenon ; he ii tha 
flaly man whom I would foUuw blindfold I * 
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Why WBfl not this policy tidopted 1 The reply to that 
qneetloii will be diBlnterred, probably, some day, fnoQ 
the depths of the Departmeiit of " Eebel ArchiTe§ " at 
Waahington. 

A month afterwards it was seen that Jackson waa 
right. That " erratic " indi\'idiml had, as naual, arrived 
at the Bolntion of the problem by "good luck" — not 
brains. This of conrBe. 

Pope was in Culpeper, plnndering and burning; 
McClellan was decapitated — it was necessary to go 
and flght Pope's " Anny of Virginia ; " the battle toot 
place ; then, dragged by the cnirent of CTcnts, tho 
Confederate anthoritiea advanced to Maryland. 

Bnt the golden moment had paesed away. In Jnly_ 
the Bcipio Africanns policy was tho best — in Septem- 
ber it waa the worst The soldier who had retreated 
before Lee from Cold Harbor, again appeared in his 
front, joined battle at Sharpeburg, and Lee was com- 
pelled to retreat in turn. 

Li the fall of 1864, the present writer revisited tho 
ooontry around Cold Harbor, and looked with interest 
Dpon the localities where the gigantic struggle had 
taken place in June, 1S62. After that time, he had 
not again seen the groond, not even when the wave of 
war bore him thither in June, 1864; for then Gen. 
Grant had taken a fancy to the neighborhood, and his 
heavy earthworks barred the way. 

In that autumn preceding the downfall of the 
Confederacy, the appearance of the battle-Seld waa 
bleak, sombre, and had a dolorous effect upon the 
feelings. There was the old Cold Harbor House, torn 
Hid dismantled, near which "the gallant Pelham" bad 
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been greeted bj Jackeon bs he came back from hla 
gnnfl — whero was Pelbam? 

There waa the knoll where Jackeon and Stoart rode 
between the gnna at nightfell ; there was the eolitaiy 
oak, torn now hj cannon balls, under which thej 
had conversed that night — where were Jackeon and 
Stnarti 

Dead — Pelbam at £ell^a ford; Jackeon at Chan- 
ceUorsville; Stnart at Yellow Tavern. 

These immortalfi, whose hands I had touched, whoee 
voices I had listened to, whose smile had greeted me, 
had gone down in the bloody golf of battle, to appear 
no more ; but their eyes still shone, their words still 
resounded, their %iiro8 still moved amid the bleak 
and melancholy fields around Cold Harbor. 

They were diere on the 27th of June, 1S89 — and 
are there forever I 




* 7%it week is the crisia of our JiUe." 

Does the reader remember when uid by whom 
theee words were written t 

If they greet hia eyes for the firet time to-day, and 
his Bympathies be anti-Sonthem, he will say, perhaps: 

"Johnfiton or Beaoregoard wrote thus from Bnll 
Run in Jnly, 1861 — Jackson from Port Eepnblio in 
June, 1862— or lee from Gettysborg in 1S63." 

On the contrary, it was McClellan, who penned thai 
brief and pithy dispatch from Alesandiia on the let 
day of September, 1862, when the disoi^anized bat- 
tallions of Maj. Glen. Pope were hastening towards 
the protecting defences of Waahington. 

To^lay the world knows that his fears were well 
fonnded. Never had the day looked darker for the 
Federal canse than then. Never had the overthrow of 
the Confederacy seemed so hopeless. Woise stiU — • 
great and real danger menaced the Federal seat of 
government. The authorities trembled in their bn- 
reanx; each moment they expected to eee the red 
battle-flag of Lee upon the Arlington hills, each in- 
■tant to hear the trsmp of his legions mider the waUi 
of tbeO^atoL 
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^acnighoiit the three preceding daj^ thej ii«d hmiA 
the *iang, continnonB roar of eaimon frcm the fields cfi 
Prince William. Every honr great parties of strag- 
plets had made their appearance opposite Chain Bridge, 
Every mament, almoet, until the wirea no longer worked, 
depreasing telegrams had come from the army of Gen. 
Pope, and each one wae more disheartening than the 
laet. All knew that a great battle had beeu fought 
Bgain on the bleak plains dotted witli pine-trees, oppo- 
«ito the weird Stone Bridge; that the fields of Manafr- 
flas, already crowded vntii dead, had become the 
chamel house of other thousanda — that the Bhadowa 
there had depeened, the apot become trebly cursed 
again by blood and deatraction. The result of that 
three days' roar of cannon and rattle of musketry wai 
the pithy telegram which is given above: 

" TliiB week is the crisis of our fate." 

Now, what were the events which rolled the greait 
wave of battle once more to the ehorea of Bull Ran, 
adding a now and more tragic interest to the sombre 
hills and ravines of this historic spot? The fifth act 
of a tragedy ia badly understood without a knowledge 
cf the acta which precede it In rapidly tracing these, 
time win not bo lost, nor is it the amnsemcmt of the 
reader which wo aim at. The truth of the Tiigini* 
campaigns has been buried beneath great tomes fall of 
falsehood — beneath enormous party pamphlets like 
the "Report of the Committee on the Conduct of the 
War," where every grain of wheat is hidden by a 
bnsho. of chaff — where, consequently, it ia chiefly 
ehaff en which the reader feeds. Chaff is not a whol»- 
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■ome diet. To those who prefer the wheat 
these eketclies are addressed. 

What had occurred in that month cf Angmt, 

was this: 

Defeated before Richmond, Gen. McClellan had 
drawn npon his devoted head the thnnder and light- 
ning of the Federal displeaBiire. The world eaid that 
the hapless issue there, resnlted from the general- 
flbip of Lee, and the fighting qnalities o? his troops. 
Glen. Halleck said that it resulted from the incapacity 
of McClellan. In vain did Gen. McClellan " pro- 
pose to cross Jamea Tliver at that point," Ilarrison'a 
Landing, " att-ack Petersburg, and cut <yff the enerm^B 
comnvuniGation hy that route Sov,th^ which plan, 
when Gen. Grant adopted it, waa greeted with ho- 
eannahfi. What waa thns approved in 1864, waa con- 
tomptuooelj scouted in 1S63 — McClellan Boggested it, 
not Grant — and the record remains. Glen. Ualleck 
" stated to him very frankly my views in regard to the 
danger and impracticabiKty of the plan ; " * he waa 
not allowed to carry out his " impracticable " scheme ; 
more still, he was summoned to Washington, shelved 
there, and his forces were assigned to General Pope, 
then bent upon a great advance toward the Eapidan. 

Gen. Pope arrived at his head-quarters in a car 
decked out with flags ; stated, it is said, that hitherto 
he had seen nothing of his enemies " but their btvcks ; * 
and issued an order to the army in which he said : " Let 
iu sbudy the probable line of retreat of our opponent*, 
ud leave our own to take care of itseLL Let ns look 
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before and not behind. DisBBter ajid ah&me 
the rear." 

The BeqTiel, as the reader will perceive, was the most 
grotesqne of commentaries on the General's militarf 
theory. It was on his "line of retreat" that JackBcm 
strcck the mortal blow at him. 

Gen. Pope thus bade defiance to military sdencs 
and fate, and it connot be eaid that he conciliated the 
smilee of Providence, the All-Merciful, who watchea 
over the helplesB, Culpeper County waa desolated 
with fire and 6word, When the Federal troops re- 
ti'eated, it was one great waste, full of homeless and 
starving women and children, whose cries went up to 
God. But let that pass. The firet blow struck by 
Gen. Popo was not fortunate, lie delivered battle 
at Cedar Mountain, where, on the 9th of Angost, on a 
lovely afternoon, he waa defeated by Jackson. The 
fight was obstinate, and the field covered with dead ; 
but the AuguRt moon, bathing the slopes of Slaughter 
Mountain, saw the Southern banner floating on the bat" 
He-field, and the Federal forces hastening back toward 
Culpeper C-onrt House, pureued by Jackson. 

This battle, Gen. Pope said afterwards, was lost 
by Gen. Eanks, in conscciuence of his disobedienc* 
of orders. That General denied the charge, and 
brought a "railing accusation" against Gen. Popo, 
of incapacity, and indisposition to ventore on the field 
of battle. The record does not make the truth appai^ 
ent, for the clearest issue of veracity is involved re- 
lating to the orders. 

Cedar Run was a defeat of the Federal forces, sine* 
tbey retired; Jackson followed, and two days aftar 
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mrdi Qea. Pope reqneeted penmseion to buy 
dead. But heavy Federal reeervea were behind, Jtck- 
Bon'a force wu small, and be retreated behind tba 
Gapidan. 

The Federal design was now developed. They had 
abandoned all further efforts to take Richmond from 
below, and had concentrated north of the Rappahan- 
nock. Gen. Lee accordingly pnt bis main body in 
motion ; advanced to the Kapidan, croseed the river, 
and streamed forward to cut off his opponents from 
die Rappahannock — a movement which induced than 
to fall back with rapidity, and take up a positioQ on 
the northern margin of the etream. 

Snch was the firet illoBtration of tlie Federal Gen- 
eral's theory in reference to lines of retreat That dia- 
euter hi/rhed in the rear was now to receive a proof 
more emphatic. 

Before croeeing the Rapidan, Gen, Stuart, command- 
ing tbe cavalry of the Longstreet army, had met with 
a vexations mishap. He bad ordered one of his brig- 
ades to rendezvons at the little villi^ of Verdieraville 
— had gone thither with bis staff, and omitting, an 
nsnal, every precaution looking to his personal safety, 
had Iain down on the porch of a small honse in the 
village, where he slept migimrded even by a emglo 
vidette. The consequence was that a Federal cai'alry 
regiment, prowling around, surprised him just at dawn ; 
he was forced to leap on horseback and jump the fence 
to escape — and so hasty was this movement, the enemy 
being close upon him, that ho left behind him his hat 
and cape, which thej bora off In triumph, to the great 
diflgiut of the gay cavalier. 
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Verdienville was tbns a spot where Stnart lutd np 
tetered a langhing oath of vengeance. He waa now 
about to fulfill it with a "poetic juBtice" Beldom met 
vith outside of the covera of a romance. 

Gen. Pope had retreated beyond the Eappahannnck, 
where he thundered at every ford with his numerous 
artillery, and an attack in front was evidently injudi- 
cious, if not impracticable. To flank him was evidently 
the meet judicioua course, and to cut his commnnica 
tions would seriously cripple him. Stuart set out with 
his cavalry to cut them. 

In the midst of night and storm, he struck the 
Orange railroad at Catletta ; charged pell-mell into the 
Federal camps ; threw everything into enormous con- 
fusioD, and ransacked the whole place. A singular 
chance had directed him. Catletts was Gen. Pope's 
head-quarters, but he was either absent or managed to 
escape. He, however, left behind him his most private 
official papers, and his personal effects, inelnding hii 
uniform coat. These were borne off by Stuart and 
safely brought back. 

The papers contained the fullest statement of Gen. 
Pope's forces, position, designs ; his hopes, fears, aU 
that should be guarded, nnder triple steel, from an 
adversary. If Gen. Lee had determined upon the 
great flantr movement which followed, these papeti 
confirmed his intention. If he had not, they decided 
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Stuart returned laughing to his qnarters. On tha 
W»y he met Gten. Jackson. 

"Hato is Pope's coat, General," he said, holding it 
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■p ; " if be wlU send me back my hat, I wiU Hnd hho 
back: his coat." 

JackBon smiled, as he always did, whea he heard the 
langhiug accents of that brave voice. Then he he- 
eime thoughtf ol again ; he wae developing in hit 
profonnd intellect the details of the great blow which, 
b: obedience to the orders of Lee, he was abont to 
deliver. 

The design of Lee was more than daring, it waa eor- 
rectL Absurdeet of the absnrd is that philosophy of 
irar which, ignorantly pointing to CEesar and Napoleon 
u examples, erects adaacity above science, and decries 
Aound principles in warfare. Examine the campaigns 
of Lee, the greatest Kving soldier, and his movements 
eveiywhero will be fonnd " correct." Place him where 
Qen. Pope then was — he would never have been 
flanked and cut off. Gen. Pope's order desired the 
men to " dismiss from their minds certain phrases — 
lines of retreat, and bases of snpply." His destmction 
followed. 

Lee's plan waa simply to send a column of abont 
twenty thousand men across the npper Rappahannock ; 
thence by a rapid march to Thoronghfare Gap ; and 
thence to Manassas, where Gen. Pope had eetab- 
tished his main depot of snpplies. If the column waa 
poshed rapidly, it might arrive before Gen. Pope-- 
ktannassas would be destroyed — the Federal army 
starved — Lee would follow, and thos the Southern 
army would be eoucentrated on the enemy's line ol 
retrrat — starving, faint, disheartened, they would find 
in their pF.th, strongly posted to receive them, tJie Yet- 
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^F etmn bayonets of Jackaon and Longstreet, neld in tfaa ^H 
fine grasp of Lee. 

To commaad the sdranca corpa, Jack&on was m 
lected — that great " right arm " whose loos Lee la 
mented so bitterly after Chancellorsville. The pecolial 
trait of Jackson a^ a soldier was that he always arriTed 
in time. OtherB failed often — he never did. lie moved 
with the mathematical accuracy of a machine. If ha 
midertook to arrive, he arrived, if not with his whole 

force, with a part of it. Those broken down would 

probably catch up — meanwhile, he attacked. For ^H 
great examples, take Kemstown, McDowell, and ^^| 
Sharpsborg. ^H 

Jackson pat his colnnm in modon np the river, and 
from that moment advanced like an avenging fate — 
never pansing, allowing nothing to affect his fixed pur- 
pose. Before the most rapid vidette conld bear the 
news to Gen. Pope, he had dragged his artillery 
across the narrow, rock-ribbed, and forgotten ford at 
Hinson's ; pressed on to Orleans ; and was head- 
ing straight for Thoroughfare. For the time he 
seemed to have forgotten the existoncMS of roads. Tha 
culunm moved apparently on the theory that whera 
two men can place their feet, an army can pass. When 
they came to fences, they threw them don'n ; when 
they met with streams, they waded. Jackson thoe ad- 
vanced, an ey6-^7itness says, " across open fields, by 
Btrange country roads, and comfortable homesteads, 
on and on, ae if he would never cease." It was the 
** bee line " that he was taking. When the Confeder- 
at«a were marching over nearly the same groimd is 
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Jane, 1863, asoldier saked ftn old n^r: vbem ther 
were going. 

** All right, Mfiater," replied the old man, smiling 
* Ton are going the same road Mas' Jackson took last 
fBU-, only he took the ntgh-euta." 

At sanfiet on the 25th of AogoBt, the column " mov- 
ing on briskly withont a stra^ler," was approaching 
Salem. Jackson eat his hoise with the light of sim- 
aet on his bared forehead — for he had taken oS his 
old cap to ealnte the men — and his face was lit ap 
with a proad emile. No sonnd was heard bnt th« 
shnffling feet of the great colnmn, and the rolling 
wheels of the artillery ; the men whispered, " Don't 
fihoat, boys, the Yankees will hear ns ; " for orden had 
been issned that miisic, cheers, shoots, ehoold all be 
stopped, as they were now approaching the enemy. 

Jackson had counted, neTertheless, "without hit 
host," There was something the men could not do^ 
and that waa refrain from cheering their favorite. 
For a time they passed by waving their hats in silencs 
to the bare-headed soldier. Then the stream broke 
throagh. Some one, carried away at sight of the old 
6ided uniform, the dingy cap and the familiar face, 
nieed a shont — -vith that the torrent burst fortli. A 
foar, wild, thundering, tmnultons, reverberated acroes 
the fields and in the forests —and Jackson succumbed, 
for that greeting stirred his soldier-pnde and con 
qaered him. 

" Yon see I can't stop them 1" be said, turning to an 
officer. " "Who could fail to win victory with thoM 

Struga confidanoe, had U not been jostified by ex- 
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perioBoe t "Thoee men " were the verieet tatteriemi^ 
lioDB who ever, with their rags, affronted tho eonl 
Snch Bcarecrows had never before carried Tnnbkets, 
sod that implement alone eatablished their olaim ttn 
the title of soldiers. It is tme that their method 
of carying it removed all donbta. They were faint, 
half-starved, weary nnto death, and in raga ; but they 
langhed, and their bayonets were bright 

It was Gen. Lee who said that there was one oo- 
casion when he waa never ashamed of the appear- 
ance of his soldiers — when they were fighting. 

At dawn on the 26th, after a brief rest at Salem, 
Jackson moved again, reached Thoronghfare Gap, 
passed unopposed between its pine-clad ramparts ; 
and debonching throngh its eaetem mouth, swooped 
down tipon the rear of Gen. Pope. 

The march had been a complete success. Stuart's 
cavaliy had presented an impenetrable barrier to the 
enemy's horsemen, thus completely shielding the great 
movement ; Jackson had arrived, next came the 
fighting, and the cannon soon began to roar. The 
plains around ManaBSas, silent, asleep, cursed it might 
have been said, through those long months since 
Jaly, 1861, had started, opened aSrighted eyes, and 
Bgain began to groan as the dogs of war coursed 
backward and forward again over the fields where 
the foot sank into graves. 

To comprehend what followed, the reader most look 
at the map. Many who read these lines, will probably 
Deed no such reference — having fought there. 

The "situation" may be conveyed in a few words. 
Jaeloon, with twenty thousand men, was in Gen. Pope'i 
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resr; Lee wu Tnoring rapidlj to joio him 
Pope, warned at last of the fat« which threatened him, 
was haBtening back from the Eappahanuock to extri- 
cate himBelf from the terrible trap in which he WM 
nearly canght. 

Bnt his aituation was by no means discouraging. 
While Lee, with the great reserve under Longetreet, 
moved over the arc of the circle, by way of Thorongh- 
fare, the Federal commander could mOTe over the 
chord, by way of the Orange railroad. He had the 
straight line to ManaBsas, that is to say, to Jackson, 
wboae twenty thonsand men he ought snrely, with 
his large army, to he able to cmeh before Lee'e arrivaL 

That result was indeed looked upon as certain, and 
Northern correepondente — those children of enthn- 
siasm — wrote to their papers that the great Stonewall 
Jackson was at last securely hemmed in, and ont-gen- 
eraled, flanked, cut oS, and as good ae captnred. 

The personage thus threatened was meanwhile at 
work. He knew that Gen. Pope's great column 
would soon be hurled against him, mad with rage and 
anticipated triumph ; and the Virginian doubtleea pro- 
ceeded ou the hypothesis that nothing t«npera rage in 
men, ae in animala, like etarvBtion. The destmction 
of the great stores at Maoaseas meant starvation for 
Glen. Pope's followers, and Jackson hastened to destroy 
them. Stuart rushed in with his cavalry, and an 
infantry detachment The mighty mass of stores wa« 
kindled \ the flames soared aloft, and that black cloud 
of smoke upon the horizon must have annuonced to 
6«i. Pope that his j»«oiocB bread and meat, and ior- 
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ftge, that IB to say, the snetenuice of hia men 
mala, were being deatrojed. 

What he cntild not do, being ont-generaled, th« 
authorities at Washington did. They sent a brigada 
under the brave Gen. Taylor to protect the depot ; bat 
admirably as thia brigade attacked, it was driven back, 
parsiied toward Alexandria, and the fate of Manassas 
■was sealed. The men of Jackson swarmed in and ran- 
eackcd it 

Many inomoirs of that etrango and grotesque scene 
have been written. In the midst of the burning store 
houses, burning care, bnming sutlers' shops, surroimded 
by fire, smoke, uttfir confusion, amid shouts, cheera, 
cries, langhter, the men were feasting on u-iheard-of 
delicacies, and with thirsty throats guzzling rich winea 
and cordials. 

" 'Twas a curious sight," says one, " to see our ragged 
and famielied men helping themselves tJi every imagin- 
able article of luxury or necessity, whether of clothing, 
food, or what not. For my part, 1 got a ^x^th-bruBh 
a box of candles, a quantity of l<ibster-salad, a barrel 
of coffee, and other things which I forget. The Bcena 
utterly beggared description. Our men had tieen liv- 
ing on roasted com since crossing the Rappahannock, 
and we had brought no wagons, so wo (rould carry 
little away of the riches before us. But the men could 
eat one meal at least. So they were marched up, and 
as much of e\erything eatable served out as they could 
carry. To see a 8tar\"ing man eating lobstcr*alad, and 
driuking lihine wine, barefooted and in tatters, was 
miriouB ; the whole thing was Ludescribable." 

A warlike moaic suddeniy came to mingle itmli 
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with the mutccTiBtomeu t^cquet From the directicM 
of Bristoe, a station on tne 'JTas^ railroad, abont foai 
miles from HanaeBaB, came Ure W^, continuooB than- 
der of artillery. .' 

It was Ewell's. That comicaiider" had_.-t(een aeDtto 
hold the front, while Jackscn proceeded w'thstroj ths 
great depot at ManasBas, and he was acarcelj.ifi;' poei 
tion when the head of Gen. Pope's advancing .arioij. 
gtmck him. It was commanded by Oeu, Iloo'ktflf, 
whom Jackson was to overwhelm at Cliancelloraville. 

A rough wrestle followed. EwcU threw forward 
three regiments, opened with artiller}', and attacked ea 
boldly that (Jen. Pope seems to have believed that he 
had in front of him the entire Confederate force. He 
coneequently paused, hurried forward Ids main body, 
and prepared for battle. Ewell cominued to roar deli- 
«nce with his artillery, and Eh()w ati unmoved front- 
Pope advanced a heavy force; Ewell advan;^ to meet 
it; the two columns seemed about to close in, in a 
decisive struggle, when flames were seen to rise from 
the bridge over Broad Run, between the opponents, 
and when the smoke drifted away, Ewell bad disap- 
peared, laughing grimly, doubtless, after his fashion, 
ftt the result. 

He had kept Gen. Pope off of Jackson's rear, while 
Manassas was burning; that point was evacuated; 
when Gen. I'ope rushed in on the oext morning, his 
great adversary iiad disappeared. Nothing grbeted 
him but burning store houses and blackened ruins, 
from which a few cavalry videttes retired at hii 
ftpprottch, disappearing in the woods. 
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The bratd, meftt, and forege-iof bu urn; wm * hmf 
of aahea. 

This deBtrnction.of *Hs Btores wm truly nnfortiinats 
for the Federal'-comiflaDder ; btit that was not alL HU 
enemy ha^T; Vamshed. Where waB het Gen. Pope 
had fiiHy ^pected to find him at Manaseaa ; and, on 
the, preceding day, had written to McDowell: "If yoa 
'.Till'- inarch promptly and rapidly at the earliest 
moment down npon Manafleas jmiction, we shall bag 
the whole crowd." 

Bnt "at the earlieBt dawn" of the 28th Jackson had 
disappeared, leaving Gen. Pope greatly bewildered in 
reference to his whereabonts. The cotemporary opin- 
ions expressed by the sabordinat^s of that ofiicer ars 
not complimentary. 

" All that talk about bagging Jackeon," wrote Gen. 
Porter, "was boab. That enormous gap, Manassas, 
was left open, and the enemy jumped through." 
"Jackson's forces," he added, "were reported to bo 
wandering around loose, bat I expect that they know 
what they are doing, which is more than any one here, 
or anywhere, knows." On the 28th, Gen. Pope ia 
declared to have hastened toward Oentreville, "not 
knowing at the time where was the enemy." 

And that enemy ought to have been looked for 
where hi ought to have been. He ought to have been 
where be could form a junction with Lee, then ap- 
proaching Thoroughfare — that ia to say, near Grore- 
tOQ. Thither, in fact, Jackson had moved after the 
deatmction of Manassas, on the night of the 27th, 
thus escaping Qea. Pope, who nubed into the graet 
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imiTQldariiig pandemomnm during the forenoon of tht 
98th, only to find that the bird had flown. 

Let QB glance now at the dtiiation on that Angnst 
morning. Kever was anything more "dramatio.'* 
Cunpaigns are often dnll, halting, and inconeeqnential. 

This one was rapid, fiery, with day linked to day by 
great events — the whole tending, as thoogh driven by 
the Greek Necessity, with her iron wedge, biward the 
bloody catastrophe. Jackson tiad advanced from the 
Bappahannock, as rapid and registlesB as Bome balefiU 
meteor; and the meteor liad fallen upon Manassas, 
the great storehonse of the Federab, and consnmed 
^ Then warned of hie danger, Qen. Pope had has- 
tened back, intent on hurling his great colnmn against 
the audacious intrnder, and croshiog him in the very 
honr of tiis trinmph. He wonld "bag the whole 
crowd," if he coold only reach Manassas on Ibe 2Sth. 
He reached it on the 28th, but the game had flown. 

Then, on that morning, Pope was at Manaeaas; 
Jackson at Groveton, with bis left at Sndley; Lee was 
advancing toward Thoroughfare Gap with the veteran 
corps of LongBtreet ; ouless Pope codd cmsb Jackson 
before Lee arrived, he mnst engage the whole Sonthem 
army. As to frightening the man of Kemstown, 
Port Republic, and Oold Harbor into full retreat, tliat 
was hopeless. That trained and reeolote gladiator had 
only fallen back far enough to get out of his advei^ 
■ary's clutchee for the moment ; not too far to rendei 
possible a junction with Lee, if a little time — only a 
little time] — were given him. At bay on the old batr 
tie-field of Mananflaa, the dangorona game awaited the 
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Attack of the hnntamin, readj to ahov bii teeth, ud 
HBiBt d Poulr<mo9, 

The preciooB homs harried on now; every instuit 
eotmted; the merest norice in war could have told 
Qeo. Pope tliat the great, the indiepenBable thing 
was to interpoee a force between Lee and Jackson, hold 
Thoroughfare Gap, and tbns fight the Sonthem army 
In detail. Bnt some evil demon seems to have wliiii' 
perod in the ear of the Federal commander : " Allow 
Lee to nnite with Jackson ; do not interpoee," and the 
advice was followed. The left wing, tinder McDowell, 
had advanced to Gainesville, between Lee and Jack- 
ton, and, on the evening of the 28th, it was ordered 
thence to Mtmassaa, Thoronghfare Gap, which should 
have been defended at all hazards hy a large force, 
was defended by a division only, and this division nt- 
tired almost as soon as Lee's cannon began to thunder. 
So trifling was the opposition, that, reaching the goi^ 
at snnset, Longstreet was passing throngh at nine in 
the evening ; before noon next day he was coming into 
position on the right of Jackson. The latter had not 
yet been attacked ; bnt, as thongh weaty of waiting, 
be had advanced and taken the initiative. WhUa 
itanding at bay, Jackson had seen a dnst-clond on hii 
right, and prepared for an attack. Bnt suddenly from 
this dost emei^d an officer, cming at full gallop, 
with the intelligence that the dost was caused by 
Stnart's cavalry. At the same moment a long line o{ 
Federal bayonets was seen on the Warrenton road 
front; Jackson turned to Ewell, who stood near by: 
raised his arm aloft; then, letting it fall with a loud 
■lap opon hit buie, he utid, briefly: 
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' ilNfell, advuice 1 " 

Sust as the thnnder from Thoroughfare began to 
roar, Ewell threw forward hJB line, and attacked with 
farj the Federal force iii front of him. It was King's 
diviaion, and made a Bplendid light Thoogh assailed 
in flank, they did not give way, nor did they flinch 
during the whole engagement It was only at nine 
o'clock at night, when the news of the abandonm«it 
of Thoronghfare probably reached Gen, King, that 
the Federal lines retired. They had been advancing 
toward Stone Bridge; they fell back on Manaeaas. 
Thus McDowell, Ricketts (at Thoronghfare) and King, 
had all retired, one after another, npon Manassas. At 
dawn on the 29th, the golden moment had Bitted by ; 
the gate of deetiny had silently tamed upon ite iron 
hinge ; Pope was " massed ; " Lee was massed ; it waa 
army against army. Tlie brain of Gen. Pope was to 
be measured against the brain of Gen. Lee. 

Jackson had lost hie right arm, Ewell — severely 
wonnded in the battle just fought — but the crushing 
weight of a great anxiety had been lifted from hia 
breast Lee had arrived; when that intelligence was 
brought him, he drew a long breath of relief, and his 
eyes were raised to heaven in prayer and gratitude. 

All the morning Gen. Longstreet was coming into 
poaition ; part of his line of battle was formed, indeed^ 
by nine o'clock, and the whjle line resembled an o^ti 
V. Jackson's force was the left wing; Longatreefa 
the right. At the angle was GroTcton, a small awem' 
blage of hooses, near which Stephen D. Lee waa in 
MHnmand of about thirty pieces of artillery. 





LtnigstTeet was readj about nooii. At five in tin 
•vening Gen. Pope did not know of hia arrival, 

Doea that statement seem abenrd, and ia it greeted 
by any reader with incrednlona laighterl Proof- 
Porter waa ordered at half-past fotur to attack tha 
right and rear of J^ac^on ! " I believe," eays Gren. 
Pope — "in fact, I am positive — that at five o'clock 
in the afternoon of the 29t!i, Gen. Porter had in hit 
front no considerable body of the enemy, I believed 
then, as I am very aure now, that it was eaeily prac- 
ticable for him to have turned the right flank of Jack- 
son, and to have fallen upon hia rear ; that if he had 
done BO we sbonld have gained a decisive victory over 
the army nnder Jackson, before ho conld have been 
joined by any of the forces of Longstreot." 

The present writer spoke to Gen, Longstroet, within 
twenty yarda of hia line of battle — kneeling on the 
right knee, finger on trigger — before Tioon, Gen, 
Fitz John Porter — that stubborn fighter on the Penin- 
sula and at Sharpeburg — was tried by courts-martial, 
and diamissed from the service, for not attacldiig Jack- 
eon's right at five in the evening, "before he could 
have been joined by any of the forces of Longstreet," 
as says G^en. Pope. 

"Tkafonieot 'puty' MoldnofiutheTgol'' 

We have traced, perhaps tediously, the stops of the 
two adveiaaries, by which they steadily advanced to 
the moment anJ the place of decisive stru^le. Tha* 
narrative, we thought, would iatereet the thoughtful 
leader more than a fiorid series of paragraphs upon the 
fighting. The luoTeme'ils which we have follows^ 
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decided the second battle of WiniMM, When Lev 
had maesed bia army, the hour of dettiDy had itrnelL 
The defeat of Gen. Pope waa merely a qaeatiaa of 
tiine and detaU. That reenlt might oooor thiu or tbiu: 
it TOold certainly take place. 

"The historicB" will dee^ribe in detail the long, 
obstinate, and bloody, but never doubtful conflict. 
The present writer retires from the domain of that 
great moBe ; it is only some aalient pointa that he bega 
to Bpeak of. And even these may not be nnderetood 
■without a diagram ; for what ia plain to those who saw 
the ground, is the mystery of mysteries to those who 
have never seen it. 

Let as ascend that hiB within sight of Groveton and 
look. We are near the Sonthern centre. Those gray 
lines, extending toward the left, are Jackson's. In his 
front ia a wood and an nnfinished railroad cnt, where 
the adversaries are going to grapple in bitterest conflict 
— to fire within a few paces of each other — to stab 
and fence with their bayonets — to seize rocks and horl 
ihem, breaking each other's sknlls. In the centre, 
near at hand, are the gnns of Stephen Lee — that 
hardy soldier, and accomplished gentleman — waiting, 
grim and silent, for the great assanlt from the woods 
beyond Groveton, which ronnd-shot, shell and canister 
is going to meet. On the right, stretching far beyond 
the Warrenton road, ia the embattled line of Long- 
■treet; bristling with bayonets, and flanked with can- 
non, lie is there, though Gen. Pope is telling Porter 
that be is not — there, firmly rooted, the most stabbom 
of realities. On the rigLt of Longetreet are the oot 
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Dmiu of Btnarfs cavalry, held iu band for tte poncd^ 
the men sitting or standing by their horses, 
' Hiding slowly to and ho along the lines are two oi 
throe %iires, whose appearance the troops greet with 
ihouta. 

One is that of a man of aboat thirty-eight, m a 
dingy old coat and faded cap, who rides with his kneet 
drawn ap, and raiees his chin to look from beneath hii 
cap rim, rarely speaking, apparently snnk in deep rev- 
eiy. That is Jackson. 

Another is portly, athletic, with a long brown beard 
and mustache, half covering the broad, calm face, 
which habitually smiles — a man apparently of invin- 
cible coolness, almost apathetic-looking, but notable. 
That is Longstreet, Lee's " Old War-norso" — a man 
to connt on when hard and etnbbom 6ghting is necea- 
eaiy — when to spring like the tiger and never let go^ 
like the bull-dog, is the order of the day. 

A third is the gay cavalier yonder, with the heavy 
mnstache, the laughing blue eyes, the ganntleted hand 
Btroking the heavy beard, the lofly forehead, snr- 
monnted by the plumed hat, the tall cavalry boots and 
the rattling sabre. That is Stuart 

Of Jackson, Lee will say when he &11b, " I have lost 
my right arm." 

Of Stuart, "I can scarcely think of him without 
weeping." 

When ho parte with Longstreet, his " Old War- 
Horee," at Appomattox, there will be tears in the eye« 
of each of them, as they remember all those g!orioai 
caiooimters, one of which we are now essaying to de» 
griba. 
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We have looked at the 8oatbeni lines, on the Groye 
Ion heights — the gray-backs lying down in a crescent 
shaped order of battle, and ready ; bnt we have forgot- 
ten the Federal line, as the laughing "rebels" appear 
to have done. It is a crescent too, with artilleiy on 
every knoll, cavalry ready at every opening. Tht 
bristling bayonets of the great host curve ronnd, fol- 
lowing the formation of the Sonthem line. The two 
cTOscenta will not fit into each other withont tlia 
cement of blood. 

Gen. Pope attacked in the afternoon, and his finrt 
movement was resolute. lie threw his right against 
Jackson's left ; a wedge of Federal bayonets pierced a 
gap in A. P. Hill's line, and the extreme left of the 
Confederate army seemed about to be annihilated. 
Hard fighting only saved it ; the enemy were repulsed, 
and when they attacked again with fury, they were 
again driven back. Gen. McGowan reported that 
" the opposing forces at one time delivered their vol- 
leys into each other at a distance of ten paces," and 
Hill stated that his division repulsed "six separate and 
distinct assaults." 

This attack was made by Gen. Kearney, one of the 
bravest and most accomplished fifficers of the Federal 
army. It nearly crushed Hill, but reinforcements ena- 
bled him to hold his ground, and at night Kearney 
retired. Thus tenninattd the first day's operations; 
the railroad cut was full of dead and wounded, riddled 
with ballets, pierced with bayonets, and torn by shell, 
bat both lines retired. 

The dawn of Satnrday, the SOth of August, fomul 
ttia adversariea stUl face to face. Gen. Pope h«d ia- 
10 
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toniim«d to renuiQ and fight it ont, thoogh, bj letiriiii 
to Oentreville, he would have nnited with Franklin and 
Snnuier, comiiig froni Alexandria, been nearer his base, 
— that is to say, his ratioDB, — and wonld have occn- 
pied a position greatly stronger than at Grovetou. 

Bnt the evil fate of the Federal commander drove 
him on, and blinded him. On the 30th, incredible as 
it may appear, he sernna not to have known. ofthej>Te»- 
enee of Longatreet,* and he still cheriflhed liie hope of 
crushing Jackson. An attack in force was accordingly 
directed ag&inst the Confederate left and centre. aAd 
the second battle of Manassas, about three in the afteo-- 
noon, commenced in all its fury. 

It was one of the most desperate of the war, and on« 
of the bloodiest. The Lieutenants of Gen. Pope wer« 
abler than their commander, and, if his own conntry 
men are aathority, posBessed more military nerve. They 
attacked with a gallantry which more than once threat- 
ened to sweep before it the Confederate line of battle ; 
and, in chu'ge after charge, in the face of frightful 
Tolleys of small arms and artillei7, essayed to break 
through the bristling hedge of bayonets before them. 
The aseault npon the Confederate centre was deaperata. 
To this, the attention of the present writer was partica- 
larly called. 

The charge was made from Groveton, right in ^a 

* "A woonded OosfedentB Boldier. . . . reported that he had 
baud hk oranndei txj ttut ' Jookaon waa letiiiiig to nnito wiUi 
Lsosttieet.' .... Pope, who had not that day been to the trout, 
Mioepted ilie itoij aa tn^trmting areal falling back, and telegraiilMd 

Jfr. dwMaw'>.Aniwi^tt«iMon«M, p. 188. 




Cmjb cf Stefdien D. Lee'e artillery, and mppeared So iM 
in colamn of brigades. The first brigade adv&Bced al 
a doable-quick from the woods, so admirablj dreeeed, 
that the half-bent knees of tlie men moved in a liiia 
as perfect aa on parade. Before, bowerer, tnej had 
reaped the centre of the open field in front, thirt; 
pieces of artiller7 opened npon them ; the air was filled 
with shell, borsting in front, above, on the right, on tha 
left of them ; great gape appeared ; the line wavered, 
then broke, then it disappeared, a mere mass of fngi- 
tivee, in the woods. In ten minntes, however, a eecond 
origade appeared, advanced at a donble-qoick, like the 
first, and was in like manner torn to pieces hj the 
frightfnl fire, disappearing, like the fiist, beneath the 
protecting shadows of the wooda. A third charge was 
made; a third and more bloody repnlse sncceeded; 
then the great field between the adverearies suddenly 
■warmed with Jackson's men, roBhtng forward in the 
wildest disorder — withont pretence of a line, and 
" every man for himself " toward the enemy. 

For a few moments the field thns presented a specta- 
cle of apparent disorganization, which wonld have made 
• Enropean officer tremble. Then suddenly all changed. 
Aa the men drew near the enemy, they checked their 
headlong speed ; those ia front stopped, those in rear 
dosed np ; the lines were dressed as straight as an arrow, 
with the battle-fiags rippling as they moved; cheers 
reaennded, and the regimente entered the woods, from 
which rose the long, continuoiis crash of musketry, aa 
the opposing lines came tc^ther. 

That was late in the evening, and the Federal forcM 
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Derer made SDotber chai^. On the oontrary, the 
Federate Unea everywhere advanced. 

LoQgBtreet swept steadilj round, cloBing in, with hii 
inezorablo grip, npon the enemy's left, toward the Hem^ 
HooBGhill. Jackeon's whole command advanced. Night 
deaceaded npon a last infuriate grapple of infantry, 
elaah of cavalry, and duel of artillery, amid which it 
WSB easy to distingmBh those tnmidtuonB Confederate 
ebee/8, whose resounding echoes had, on many battle- 
Gblda, announced the hard-won victory. 

Gen. I'ope was defeated ; his cannon glared in the 
dark from the Henry House hill, and near the Old 
Stone House; then night swallowed the great scene 
of wonnds and death. Gen. Pope retreated in the 
darknesB to CentreviUe, whence he speedily continned 
his withdrawal to Washingtou. 

This was Saturday. It was on Monday that Gen. 
McClellan telegraj^ed from Alexandria : 

" This week is the crisis of onr fate." 

Such was the great " Second Battle of Manaasaa," 
and it poesessea an interest of ite own, a strange char 
acter separating it from almost all other conflicta 
Few events in the' annals of war exceed it in that 
lingolarly dramatic character which the locality gave 
it. In July, 1861, Jackson's brigade had here decided 
the iasae of a great battle. Now, in Angust, 1862, 
the same commander had grappled with the old adver 
laiy, upon almost the very same ground, — almoet, bat 
not quite, — for the opponents had changed sides. Hmi'- 
terbad fought Kvans and Bee with his back tt Sndley; 
it was Jackson now who held that position. Johnsbm 
and Beanregard had assailed, in old days, from 
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direction of Manaaaaa ; it was now Pope wto aid hia 
bam there — a Bhifting baae, soon to be transferred, u 
we have eoen, to Alexandria I 

And all thoBe old familiar objects made a aingolar 
impresBion npon the minds of the Boldiere — at leut, 
the writer, who saw the fight, can speak for himself. 
Sefore hiTn lies a leaf with theae lines in pencil — 
written on the night of the battle : " Strange, passing 
strange I Yonder, a mile or two away, is the groond 
where Evans commenced the ' battle of the 21gt.' A 
dispatch, jafit arrived, eaje 'Jackson is at the Stone 
Honae ' — we sleep npon the soil, bathed a year ago in 
Sonthem blood." 

"Batteries were planted and captm^d yesterday,' 
said a writer, " where they were planted and captnred 
last year. The pine thicket, where the Fomlh Alabama 
and the Eighth Georgia suffered so terribly in the first 
battle, is now strewn with the slain of the invader. 
We charged throngh the Bame woods yesterday, thongh 
from a different point, where Kirby Smith, the Elnchei 
of the day, entered the fight before." 

ThnB this bloody action had come to add additional 
khadowB to the already weird and sombre fields of Ma- 
nassas. Again the Pederal power was broken ; a second 
time the banks of this stream, once so insignificant, 
vere baptized with the blood of battle. 

"Diere are spots on the world's sm-face over which 
■eem to lower huge, shadowy figures, nttering logubri- 
ODB groans, which the winds bear away, and pointing, 
with distended eyes, and arms in Bable drapery, to the 
yawning graves which cnree the beantifal &ca of 
■atue. Manassas and Gold Harbor are among theaa 
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pUeoi, and there boror a doable troop of somore abftd- 
owi ; for here meD have twice met in mortal grapple 
• — here the gjavee are double in onmber ; so thick are 
they, that yon tread on them. 

YoQ tread on few flowers ; hear the aigh of the wind 
in Hie learee of few trees ; rarely the birds of epring 
nng there, and the miuhine iteelf seems sad. 

Theee q>otaj with Gtettysbnrg, are the three Gelgo* 
tlua of the Wflrtern World. 





a ms the first and lut great battle on tfai 
■oil of Maryland. In the houre of one September daj 
■WBB decided the fate of Baltimore and Washington. 
Tactically a drawn battle, it was Btrategically a Con- 
federate defeat Add to these notable featares the 
fnrther circnmetance that it was the last fight of Mo- 
Olellan. That ought, of itself, to make it interesting. 

Let ns follow the staps of the two athletes who had 
already crossed ewords on the banks of the Chickahom- 
iny, and who now advanced to a final trial of each 
other's mnscle on the soil of Maryland. These hardy 
adversaries were Lee, commanding the Army of North- 
sm Vii^inia, and McCJlellan, commanding the Aimj 
of the Potomac. 

On the last day of August, the fate of Qen. Popi 
had been decided. His shattered battalions had re 
treated from the fields of Manassas, and Lee pressed 
on to complete the victory which had cost him so mnch 
blood. Gen. Pope had but one ambition now — to save 
the remnant of his army, — and to this work he sedn- 
loosly addressed himself, on Monday, the Ist of B^ 
tamber, by doing what he onght to have done betora 
018) 
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delivering battle — ntilizm j, tlut it to mj, Jie troopi 
of Simmer and Franklin. 

Theae had pnahed ont as rapidly as posBible Eroin 
Alexandria, and now, on this Ist of September, wem 
at Oemumtown — a small village a mile or two west 
of Fairfax Court Hooae. Here line of battle wad 
formed, with the right at Germantown, and the left 
toward Centreville, and the troops were hardly in pOBi- 
tioc when the men of Jackaoa were eeen advancing 1^ 
the Little River turnpike. 

Their commander was worn out, and had sat down 
under a tree, leaned his back against the trunk, folded 
his hands across his breast, and was asleep. The crack 
of the skirmishers awoke hira soon ; he rose, moont^d 
his horee, and in fifteen minutes was at the head of his 
column, then advancing upon the enemy. 

This battle was a strange on& No sooner had the 
artillery begun to roar, than, ae if in response, the 
heavens echoed it The cheers of the men were re- 
sponded to by the rushing sound of a great wind in 
the trees ; the glare of the cannon, by dazzling flashes 
of lightning ; the thunder of the guns, by crash aftei 
crash from the black and lowering clouds. In the 
midst of this conflict of the elements, the human con- 
flict commenced, and the huge torrents of rain, whicli 
■oon began to fall, seemed the protest of the inunimatg 
world against this revel of man's passions. So hear} 
was the rain, that one of Jackson's commanders sent 
him word that the powder of the men could not be 
kept dry ; he would soon be compelled to abandon hia 
position. But that thing of abandoning a poutioB 
nraly anited Jai ' 
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" Tdl him to bold tie groand," he B«id, tn .x ;a{ >» 
eenta, to the meesenger ; " if hifi gans will not go off, 
oeitber will the enemj-'e ! " 

Aod the line remained firm; the otemy made ne 
he«dway, and yet they fooght welL They were fneh, 
and conunanded by the brave Kearney and other*. 
This day was to be the last of the old foe of PremonL 
Kearney m^hed forward to rally his lines, mistook ■ 
Coofedemte party for his own men, tamed and gal- 
loped away ; but a bullet orertook him. 

On the next morning I was riding along the tnm 
pike, and saw a crowd gathering at a email honse by 
the way&ide. 

"What are thoee men looking att" I inquired of • 
•oldier. 

"At the body of Gen. Kearney, which Gen. Lee 
is just going to send, with a flag of trace, to hia 
friends." 

After the faSl of this gallant eoldier, the enemy did 
not continue the contest with mnch ardor. At night 
they etill were there, in the dark and dripping woods, 
whioh the storm lashed as before ; at dawn they had 
disappeared. iJehind that friendly rampart, covering 
the "Warrenton road to Centreville, Gen. Pope had 
retreated. At sunrise Stuart's cavalry rushed with 
cheers into Fairfax, bat the Federal columns were as 
far as Ammndale. In the dehria — gnns, oilcloth, and 
knapeacka — scattered along the road, you read plainly, 
"Exit Pope." 

And now the unskilled soldiers, on that 2d of 8«p^ 
tember, 1862, thought "We are going straight ti 
WaahingtoiL.'' No lew a peraonage than JacksMi 
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•eemed to encoiir^;e this idea. Bitting bu hone ov 
flie OzbiU ridge, earronnded by the euricns, he eaij 
briefly to an officer : 

"Wiat roads lead to Vienna and !" 

Tho latter worda were spoken too low to be caught; 
deceiving a reply, he nodded, reflected an instant, and 
then rode sway. Taking the bead of his colnmn, bs 
pushed on — toward Leesbarg. Leeeborg meant not 
Wflsbington, bnt the Cumberland Valley. 

Oen. Lee had, it seems, determined to enter Mxrj 
land above, and fight his second battle in Peonsy^ 
vania. 

No time was lost. The men were worn to ezhans- 
tion by the hesvy marching and flghtiiig, without 
rations, of the last few weeks; but there was no time 
to panse. Before the amoke had drifted away from 
the great field of conflict, the colonm was in motion ; 
in three days, it passed the Potomac at Leesbarg — 
the men cheering, and the bands playing "Maryland, 
my Maryland 1 " On the 7tli of September, Lea had 
massed hie army in the vicinity of Frederick City. 

Disappointment awaited here those confiding gray 
people, who euppoeed that the Marylandeis would rush 
to arms. Most of them rushed into their hooses, and 
slammed the doors. The "rebels" were regarded not 
as friends, bnt enemies. The inhabitants wen 
* Union," and will donbtless take pride in the state- 
ment here made, that, as soon as they found they had 
nothing to fear, they exhibited unmistakable hostility. 
Those fears, indeed, speedily vaniahed. They di»- 
covered that in Gen. Lee they had to deal with a 
(entleman, and a "Chriatiau warrior" — a commander 
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af tho Btricteet ideu. A Bneerin^ jonnul, indeed, laid, 
" If G«n. Lee saw the top rail of a fence polled off, 
u he paeeed by, he would diemotint &nd replace it with 
hiB own hands." The result was simple, u the l<^a 
was obvioas. A tokc who would put back the rails of 
a fence was not apt to bum dwellings, and plimder 
larders d la Pope. Consequent defiance of him, and 
more resolute adherence than before to "the best 
government the world ever saw." The general senti- 
ment, " Wait, wearers of the gray ! The patriots in 
bine are coining I " 

These statements may seem strange to some readen. 

" Can it be possible," they may say, " that Lee was 
BO greeted on that soil — thns received in the great and 
illnstrioDB Commonwealth of Maryland, where, in 
Baltimore — the elegant, the aristocratic, the defiant 
Baltimore — a large Federal force could alone hold 
down the almost irrepreaaible sympathy with the 
South; where, in the lower counties, the gentlemen 
ihronghont the war denounced the North, and cheered 
the South, in the most public places \ Could Mary- 
land have thus acted — Maryland, the proud, the 
thorough-bred, the bitterly Southern Maiyland, who 
had sent her heroic sons to bleed for Virginia — 
■muggled medicines, cloths, and words of cheer, 
through the blockade — prayed, with sobs and tean, 
^ the Southern success — whose very women and girls 
turned away with scorn in their faces, drawing their 
■kirte dose to their persons, when Federal offioen 
passed, that they might not be soiled by the contaott " 

The explanation is simple. The Southern troopi 
vera in Maryland, and they wera not in Marylaui 
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The popolatioD differed here, as in Tidewater and 

North-western Vii^nia. Lord Baltimore settled eaat> 
em, William Penn western Maryland, That ia to say, 
that eastern Maryland was English — which is Yir- 
ginjan — western Maryland Pennsjlvaman, that ii 
northern. That explains the whole. 

And yet there were eonie, <iven here, whose whole 
hearts went forth to meet and greet the Eed Cross Sag. 
In locked-np rooms ladiee sewed day and night for the 
ragged soldien. In many houses Confederate flags 
were ready to be prodnced. Trom some houses white 
handkerchiefs were waved — from a few, cheers were 
beard. Let ns not blame very bitterly the owners of 
these flags, which were nerer nnfolded and given to 
the air. The "bine patriote" were coming, and the 
Union neighbors of the Southern sympathizers were 
sore to denounce them to the Federal vengeance. 
Hearts were warm, bnt life and property were dear. 
It is hard to expect that husbands and fathers should 
bring beggary and exile on wife and children for any 
cause. So those flags were never waved, or waved 
timidly for an instant, and then qnietly withdrawn. 
The stormy winds of that reign of terror blew them 
away. 

On the day after his arrival at Frederick City, Gen. 
Lee issued an address to the people of Maryland. 
That calm and admirable paper will present a terrible 
contrast in history, to the brutal " expatriation order " 
of Gen. Pope in Crdpeper, which the very authorities 
at Washington had to disown. Lee declared to the 
people that he had come to aid them " in regaining 
tha rights of which they had been despoiled," but 
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new tyraniiy would be impoeed — do citizen >x)eroed 
by martial law; to each and all wotJd be accorded the 
right " to decide hifl destiny freely, and without con- 
etmint." 

When that paper was made pnblic, a few cheers 
arose, a few haUooe resonnded ; then followed an omi- 
nona silence. No enthiiaiaeni was exhibited — only a 
few recruits appeared — it was obviooB that the dream 
of thoneande rofihing to the Southern flag was a com- 
plete hallncination. 

If the resnlt disappointed the great commander of 
the Confederates, he did not ehow it That invincible 
calmness which characterized him never changed. He 
knew what he conld depend npon, and to that he ^H 
tnmed — his old Army of Northern Virginia. ^H 

And yet only abont one-half of that army was at hit ^| 
orders, a fact which it ia absolutely essential to remem- 
ber in following the events which we are about to re- 
cord. That is the key-note, and we beg that it will be 
kept in view. Nearly half of Lee's army was still limp- 
ing along, barefooted and exhaofitcd, far in rear, on the 
Vii^inia side. Not once, but a hnndred times, has the 
statement been made, that these men were stragglers, 
intending desertion. That statement is an injustice to 
the brave soldiers of the army. The immense marcheg ^^ 

and desperate combats of the last month had ex- ^H 
hansted them. Barefooted, in rags, unfed, worn out, ^H 
Ihey dragged their feet along, trying to keep up. And ^^ 
tliey would have arrived, but for one circumstance. 
UcClellan'e rapid advance nncovered the fords near 

ILeesborg ; crossing these, the " stragglers " would havn ^— 

tovaad McOleUan, not Lee. In fact, Glen. Lee iaaned ^M 
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an Older forbidding it, and thuB these twenty 

or more nnfortanate, not criminal, men, who filled th« 

fields of Loudonn, or cronehed on the heights near 

Leeeburg, were pointed at and Btigmatized ae Btrag> 

glere. 

So it then appeared; and their stronger comradei 
even, who had been able to keep np, joined in the 
statement. Bat time sets everything right. The 
canseB of the larger part of that "straggling" are now 
known. It was hunger, exhaustion, bleeding feet, and 
wonnds which prevented the majority of those men 
from being present at the bitter wreetle of Sharpfr- 
bnrg. 

Lee was left with abont forty thonsand men, of all 
Anns, to oppose McGlellan's one hundred thooaand, 
tlien advancing. 

The marshalling of that army was one of the moat 
marveUons phenomena of the war. On the Ist day of 
September, Gen. Pope waa defeated — his forces diaor^ 
ganijsed and demoralized beyond the power of words 
— and the (irovemment at Washington waa looking 
every moment for the coming of Lee, as it had looked 
after the Manaesas of July, 1861, for the coming of 
Johnston. 

Twelve days afterwards McClellan was at Frederick 
City with a force of nearly one hundred thonsand 
men, and was poshing after Lee, who was retiring. 

Bead the Federal documents relating to that period, 
Had see what was thonght of McClellan in reali^. 

Thej thwarted him, deuomiced him, professed to 
despise him, and removed him, to pat Pope in liii 
place ; bat, when the dark h^nr came, they ciried, 
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toct the capital 1 — yoa only c&n do it I " It was trno 
that the axe of the headsman was being aharpened even 
then for him. When he had perfected the great crime 
of defeating Lee, hia head was to roll, and a voice wm 
to cry alond from the Bnreati of War — a voice mar- 
veUonsly reeembling that of Maj. Gen. Ilalleck: 

" So perish all who oppose onr policy ! " 

Meanwhile, however, the Bervicea of the skilful sol- 
dier were needed — were indispensable. The conntry 
confided in him . The troops adored him, lie soni' 
inoned the men to return to their standards; they 
obeyed him with alacrity; he took the head of the 
army, and advanced apon Lee. To have believed on 
the Ist of September that this was possible, wonld 
have been to fall into the fantastia In a week the 
world had only to look and see. McClellan had mider 
him nearly one hondred thonsand troops, and without 
a Bcrap of orders* beyond " Protect the capital," be- 
gan an offenaive campaign in the direction of Pem»- 
eylvania. 

On the 12th, as we have said, he had reached Fred- 
erick City. His advance had struck Lee's rear — the 
■dversaries were in view of each other — the thonden 
0(f battle again resounded. 

Lee had fallen back from Frederick, and his gray 
colDmnB were defiling through the passes of the CatCKV 
tan and South Monntains. What 4id he design t 
Were those ragged Southerners, tramping on gayly, 
with their bright muskets, and exclaiming " Pennsyl- 
vania I Pennsylvania 1 " as they had exclaimoa " Maiy- 

* Bm Ui """'"■*^™ bebm the OammlttM on ths OoodMt of 
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l«ndl Maryland 1" — -were the veteranB of the oU 
anny deceived in their anticipations, and Lad Lw 
bwrnght them thither only, as some said, ta capturr 
Harper's Ferry? The thing wae incredible, and re 
Dudne incredible to-day. Little donbt exists now ttuH!. 
his object then, in September, 18G2, waa the Bame a* 
in June, 1863 — namely, to advance into Pennsylvania, 
keeping open his commmiicationB by the Shonandoab 
Valley — draw the Federal army as far as poeeible 
£rom its base, bring on a battle, defeat and pnrsne his 
opponent, and dictate peace at Baltimore or Washing- 
ton, 

Gen. Lee may have failed, sometimes, to make the 
best movements during the progress of a battle; he 
never failed to adopt the greatest, soundest, and roost 
comprehensive combinations to bring on battle. Both 
in 1863 and 1863, ho failed to accomplish his object. 
But, study those campaigns, and the causes of these 
failnres will be seen. It was not that the profound 
brain of Leo erred — Providence interposed, and de- 
feated him. 

Hifl plan now was, first to reduce Harper's Ferry, 
which was held by eleven thousand men, with seventy- 
three pieces of artillery ; and Jackson hai been already 
Bent thither, by way of Boonaboro,' Williamsport, and 
Martinsburg — thus tftlHng the Ferry in rear. As bood 
K this hornet's nest was destroyed, he was to posh on 
and join Longstreet, in the vicinity of Ilagerstown; 
then the whole army, massed, would commence moving 
toward the Oomberland Valley, drawing McClellan 
tEFward Wefltminster and Gettysburg, as Meade wai 
dnwn thitheo' in the numth of Jane, 1863. 
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Let Tu tnm n«w to a cdrcnmstuice so trifiiii^ that 
It BeemB indgnificsiit, bnt which overthrew the whole 
c&mpaigii of Lee. 

Up to the 12th of September, when McCIellan 
reached Frederick, thst conunander had moved at 
tiie gait of the tortoise. Cautdons and deliberate hj 
orgamzation, he was rendered Btill more cantions aod 
deliberate npon this occaeion bj tbo telegrams of hit 
BQperiore, who wrote oonstantly, "Take care— yon are 
goiiig too fast — keep Dearer the Potomac — Lee ia 
drawing you on — only a email part of his army it 
north of the Potomac ; and, as soon as yon are far 
enough away from the capital, he will attack ns from 
the Virginia side, and all will be over." Those ara 
not the words employed by Gen, Halleck, bnt they ex- 
press the exact snbstance of his orders. 

Thns, np to the 12th, McClellan moved snailwise, 
feeling for Lee, and in nttor darkness as to his plana. 
On that day, however, he found upon a table in Fred- 
eiijk City, where it had been left by the carelessneai 
of some officer, Creneral Lee's " Order of March." That 
order was a complete revelation of Lee's designs. 

Longstreet was to advance by way of Boonsbore,' to 
Hagerstown, 

McLawB was to push for Maryland Ileights. 

Walker was to cross back, and hasten to Londonn 
Heights. 

Jackson was then to storm and capture Harper*! 
Feny, hastening afterwards to join Longstreet 

Then, the order stopped there. Nothing mor^ 

Dowever, traa noceesary. Then, Lee's army would ad- 
upon Pennsylvania. 
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8nch wen the revelationa of the Ooolederate c«m 
paign, gives in that doc^imeiit. That poor little sheet 
of paper, which a puff of wind wonld have carried 
away, — which a hotifiowife might have used to kindle 
her fire, — a soldier to light Mb pipe, — that little Btsnf 
of paper would have been cheaply purchased by the 
Federal commander at a cost of a hnndred millionB, 
and it coet nothing. It is trae that it cost Lee his 
campaign. 

From that moment, Gen. McCIellan had no longer 
an; feaie. He could act with energy, for he knew 
what he was doing. Before, he had advanced with 
cantiou, becanse every step might lose the capital ; now 
to poshed on with vigor, because PennBylvania was the 
known object of his opponent. Every card in the hand 
of Lee was known ; his whole game exposed j his com- 
binations defeated in advance. Unless the fighting of 
the Southern army changed the reBolt, the campaign 
was as good as decided. 

The obvious policy of McOlellan was to posh vigo- 
rously forward, break throagh the passes of South 
Mountain, relieve Harper's Ferry, and attack Lee while 
his army was divided into two parts. He set about his 
task with rapidity and energy ; that He did not succeed 
waa not his fault. Human nerve conquers fate some- 
times; hard fighting more than makes np for nnm* 
bera. McClellau ought to have forced the mountain 
psBBes on the 13th. He could not do so until the 14th. 
He ought to have cut Lee to pieces before Jackson ar< 
rived- Ee conld not come np with him. He onght to 
bare routed the Bouthem army on the field of Sharps- 
bnrg, ~and that %ht, three to (me, waa the cleareet 
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Aswa battle of history. Tb« oerre of ^ Oonfedor- 
ales more than made cp for nnmben. We shall pron 
that 

On the 14th of September the great game of cbcM 
had omuneaced in earnest. Frcon th&t time forward 
eveiy hoar was to be big with events : eTerr movement 
of the adveisariee connted. UeCleUao was po&hing 
after Lee, intent on relieving Harper^ Fenr, and cut- 
ting his great opponent to pieces. The hard and stub- 
bom mnacle of the Vit^inian had turned many a 
•word's edge, — bnt it seemed that at last the weapon 
was heavy and ahaip euongh to accomplish its object, 
— "to cut even to the dividing asunder of the joints 
and marrow." 

In ntter ignorance, meanwhile, of the great misfor- 
tune which had befallen him, Glen. Lee was pressing 
forward to the execution of his plana, wondering doubt- 
leea at the unwonted confidence of his adveisaiy, but 
expecting to catch him tripping before long. The Con- 
federates were in excellent spirits; jest and laughter 
prevailed. The cavalry were engaged near Frederick ; 
where Hampton charged and captured a battery, but 
the infantry were marching quietly, caring little. 

On the evening of the 14th, Lee's " Order of March" 
was in full process of aecomplighment. Longstreet wna 
at Qagerstown with the advance force of the army. 
D. H. Hill was holding the gap near BmtnBboro', and 
a small force was at Crampton's ; Walker was un Luu- 
doon, and McLaws on Maryland IleightA; Jocksoo 
was BOnth of Harper's Feny and would attack it at 
early dawn. Dnleaa relieved that night, good-bye ta 
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HarpoHi Ferry, its eleven thousand men «nd tevtaity 
three cannon. 

Then began the Btmggle. UcClelUn thnndered in 
front of Boonsboro' and Crampton'a gape, ligtening 
anxionflly for the cannon of Jactaon. At every wlsf 
of his advance — ^which the cavalry, nnder Stnart, ob' 
■tinataly opposed — the Federal commander fired eignal 
gnns, which Baid t^) the officer commanding at Harper't 
Ferry : " I am coming 1 " Every honr he dispatched 
BooutB to penetrate die lines, reach the Feny, and 
■ay : " Hold on ; do not enrrender ; I viU eoon release 
yon I " 

That asBcranee seemed reliable. The enormous ad- 
vantage of knowing an adversaiy's plans and position 
was never in all the annals of war better shown. With 
Longstreet at Qagerstown and Jackson at Harper*i 
Ferry, McClellau knew well that his movements were 
free, — and he pressed on with ardor to attain the prize. 

Soon the thnuderfi of an obstinate combat rose from 
Boonsboro* gap, where Hooker attacked Hill, suo- 
ceeded in ttLming his flank, and at nightfall had vir 
tnal poBseesion of the gap — for which the worthy Gun. 
Beno and fifteen hondred men, however, paid. At 
the same time an engagement took place at Cramp- 
tcm's gap, nearer to the Potomac, with the same object 
— to break throogh to the saccor of Harper's Feny. 

Bo(Hisboro* was a combat — division againet division 
— the %ht at Crampton's was a fiaaoo. Federal 
writers tell how Gen. Franklin's corps, with Slocom'i 
division on the right and Smith's division on thi 
left, attacked " a greatly snperior force of Oonfedei^ 
•tes in the pass, forced than op the slope, and after 



/snAJtPOBniM. 

Atree boarB* hkrd cont«et cajried Hit anmt, taHag four 
hundred priaonera." The "greatly anperior force ** 
thofi asBailed by two diTisioiifi wbs Colonel Tom Mbh 
ford, with about two bimdred dismoimted cavalry, and 
«ne piece of artilleiy. When the three brigadeB of 
Gen^^ Cobb — all the infantry that at any time wai 
any where near the gap — arrived from Maryland 
^igbtB, the creet Aad been carried, and Colonel Mmi- 
ford was moving down the west eide of the moontain. 
The enemy held the gap — General Oobb'a troops were 
badly pat in, and made little fight — the " fonr bnn* 
dred prisoners " were of his command. The faoti 
Btated bore are Bnrpriaing — but they are facts. The 
reportfl of Gen. Stuart will eatabliBh them. Two han- 
dled men held in check two diviflions. 

When night fell on the 14th, McClellan had brokeo 
through the mountain — or, to epeak more accnrately, 
be held the gape at Boonsboro' and Orampton's, ready 
to march at dawn. At dawn be marched ; bnt sud- 
denly a long continnona thunder arose from Harper*! 
Feny, Jackson was attacking. 

McClellan pushed forward ; the ominous roar of 
artillery continued witbont cessation. Then all at 
once it stopped — ror Jackson was preparing to storm 
the works with bis infantry. That silence was worse 
than the tbtmdor of the cannon, and the Federal com- 
mander must have comprehended its meaning. In 
fact Jackson had thrown forward Pender — the assaalt 
bad just begon — the men were rushing on with ahonta 
to carry the Federal defences at the pcint of the bay- 
onet — when all at once a white flag was seen to flat- 
ter upon the breastworks. Colonel Miles had lomn- 
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dered his eleven thoneaad men, tjiirteen thonund 
stand of armB, aiid eeventj-three pieces of artilleiy. 

Harper's Ferry had fallen. 

Fallen at the moment when McClellan was onlj ■ 
short march from it, with almost nothing between — 
at the moment when Miles could almost hear the 
shonts of the troops coming to bis relief ; when in a 
few honrs McLaws, on Maryland Heights, would have 
been captured ; Jackson would have been cnt off from 
a jmiction with the main body, and Lee would hare 
been defeated or driven across the Fotomac. 

At that enpreme moment, when victory and failure 
vere suspended in the balance, the heavy arm of Jack- 
eon fell. " Too late " waa written, as in words of 
flame, against the Southern eky, toward which the 
Federal commander gazed. Soon he knew that his 
second and greatest aim was in like manner defeated. 

Lee had fallen back with HiU, by way of Boons- 
boro', toward Sharpsburg ; Longstreet waa smnmoned 
to the same point from Hagerstown. 

On the morning of the 16th, when McClellan, posh* 
ing forward, had reached the Antietam, opposita 
Sbarpsborg, he had, there In front of him, an the 
billB beyond the stream, both Longstreet and Jackson 
— rettirned frran Hagerstown and Harper's Feny. 
The two halves of the army were once more nnited. 
Loe WM massed and ready to deliver battle. 

Snch were the strategic movementa which cnlmin- 
ated in the obstinately disputed battle of Bharpshnrg, 
or Antietam, as it is called by writers of the North, 
Theiy have been noticed at some length, being 
tial to a proper miderstanding of the action. 
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Hupra'a Verrj had retarded Lee, Bince he conld not 
Leave that fortreea in his rear; HcClellan had ad 
TBUced with nneipected rapidity; thofl I^ee was com- 
pelled to retire to Virginia or maBS hi* army and a» 
oept battle on the north bank of the Potomac 

What force did that army number, and what wet* 
the nnmbers of Geneml McGtellanl Alas I httle ii 
left to the Sonth eare to show that ehe made a " good 
fight " and died hard 1 Let us patise for a moment, 
then, and eetablifih the tmUi npon this point. It it 
cnriooB. 

" We fonght pretty close npon one hnndred thooa* 
and men," said Glen McCIellan, when interrc^ted by 
the War Committee. 

" This great battle was fonght by less than Jbrtjf 
thousand men on our side," said Lee, in his report ; 
and Colonel Walter H. Taylor, that high-toned officer 
and gentleman, then A. A. G. of the army, states Lee'a 
numbers at thirty-seven thousand of all arms.* 

What were Gen. McClellan's J 

" Our forces," he eays, " at the battle of Andetani, 
vere, total in action, eighty-eeven thousand one hun- 
dred and sixty-four." 

Deduct " cavalry division^ four thonsand three huo- 

■ "OuB STSBxam AT BsASFeBnao, — I tUnkthlataoomot: 

JukBon (inolmUog A. P. Hill} 10,000 

tAmgBOeet 12,000 

D. H. HmaadWalkar 7,000 

SBeett^bdoDtrj M.OOO 

OftTBby and KtlU«i7 _ , 6,000 
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dT«d tnd tweotj," »nd we fa»ve eighty-two thouukd 
tight hundred and fonr^-foor Federal infantij md 
artillery in action. 

Deduct four thonsond cavalry from Gen. Lee's tota?, 
and we have Confederate infantry and artillory in ma 
tiaa, thirty-three thousand. 

Of these thirty-three thoneand, abont eight thoneand 
did not arriTe from Harper's Feny nntil the middle 
of the day. The hard fighting of the whole momiog 
was really borne by aboat twenl^-iive thonsaDd in line 
of battle. 

More Btill — the main asBanlt was against the Con- 
federate left, where Jackson, with four thonaand, met 
and repulsed forty thonaand. 

Pboof. — 0«in. Jonw, oonunanding JMikmi'i old dMilon, npori- 
•d: — " The division, at the begumin; of tha flffbt, aoaiberad boI 
vrar one thoiuaiLil nz bnudred men." 

And EwtT-, oommmaiiig Eirall'a dMaion Ot thrM bri f dw, 
Mfioited: 






S,ttO 

1,000 

TtM. „ 4,000 

On Qie Fedenl aide it U not denied that Hmkar'a «npa iniBa- 
berad aigbteen tkoiunad. At 7 «. u.. Moiu&eld reiidOTOed "Urn, 
and at 9, Bninner. Ot tihe fight which emnied, Qea. Bunn«i 
M|^: — "I haTo alwBja believed that Instead of sending thaai 
troopa Into that aoUon In driblttt, had Oen. MoClellan aqtboiised 
Ma to manh lAtMtfort]/ t\tmaand on the left flank ttt tM ancrnar, 
w« would bM han fallad to Iheow Iham, " Aa 
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thon^t of driblets of diyisiona and whole ocrpA t One 
of these driblets was eighteen thoosaud nun. 

The trath is, that until noon the Oonf eJermt€« fonght 
more than three to one; that thronghont the actint 
they were never opposed bj lees than two and a-half 
to one ; that Jackson, on the left, remained unn[icrT<ad 
for honrs, thongh the enemy threw against him about 
ten to one. 

These statements may bo r^orded aa " rebel exa^ 
gerations." That is not important; they are od 
record, and hifltory will protect her own. 

Lee might thus have retired, without impntaticm 
upon hia courage — might have recroesed into Virginia 
and declined battle. He remained upon the soil of 
Maryland and accepted it. 

Bharpebnrg followed; and this great combat we 
now proceed to trace in outline. 

On the afternoon of the 16th, Lee had about twenty- 
five thonsand men in line of battle, his back to Sharps- 
bnrg, his left hand tonching the Potomac, his right 
extending into the angle formed by the river and 
Antietam creek. 

Sharpshnrg is a village, in the midst of a rolling 
eonntry, dotted with farm honBeB, lost in orchards; 
fields divided by stone walla ; and through the valley 
in front of it rolls the nam w and crooked Antietam, 
•panned by rustic bridges or the fioonsboro' and other 
toads. 

On the high ground beyonii, at the foot of the moan' 
lain, MoOIellan*! nnmerooB iafantry and artillery wen 
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dnwn op, hia main Etrength maaaed bn the right, 
strike the Soothern left 

The plana of a general are more intereetdng thwi 
the fighting of hia troope, McOlallan^a design here 
vu to tarn the Confedemte left, driving Lee into the 
river, and he never ceased hammering at that " fatal 
left," mitil hia right wing was nearly shattered by the 
hard anvil against which this hammer stnick. 

On the evening of the 16th, Ilooker, ivimrnRinliTig 
the Federal right, crossed the stream and gained 
gronnd, after sharp fighting. On the morning of the 
17th, the da; of Sharpeburg, he attacked from thil 
advanced position. 

At the first streak of dawn, in the clear antnmn sky, 
before the variegated leaves of the forest trees wer« 
reddened by sunrise, the opposing lines began to thim- 
der. 

Hooker, with eighteen thonsand men, and Mans- 
field's corps hastening forward to support him, 
attacking the four thonsand men of Jackson. The 
wooda reverberated, the echoes rolled among the hills, 
the fields were full of the long rattle of mueketiy, 
mingled with shouts and cheers. Jackson grappled 
with his adversary, and held his ground so well that 
Hooker was wholly unable to drive him back. 

Such was the state of things when, at seven o'clock, 
joat as the sim was soaring above the mountain in hii 
rear, Gen. Mansfield arrived and throw his corps into 
ftctioD. Before this great reioforcement the Confed- 
mtBB were pressed back, and a point of woods 
food the Hagerstown road was seized by the Federals ; 
net, however, without tenible low acd disorganizatioD 



;ht,U M 




I 



JftckBOn'e loss wm frightful, bnt hifl opponecte' vcnn 
0«n. Mansfield wae mortally woanded; G^n. Hookef 
was Bliot and bcme frum tho fieM ; the Fediiral tn-opg 
were breaMng in spite of their saccese, when the oorpa 
of Simmer arrived, and was thrown forward, just ia 
time to prevent a thorongh ront. 

Hear the evidence of Gen. Snmner : 

" On going upon the field, I foahd that Qtm. 
Hooker'g corpa had been diepereed and ronted. I 
passed him, some distance in the renr, where he had 
been carried, wounded, bnt I saw nothing of his corps 
at ail as I was advancing with my command on the 
field. I sent one of my staff officera to find where 
they were, and <+en. Itittbetts, the only othcsep we 
coold find, stated that ho could not raise three han- 
dred men of the corps."* 

Strange result of the great assault of Hooker and 
Hanafield, with their thirty thousand men, on the four 
thousand of Jackson I 

" 1 saw nothing of his mrps at all 1 " 

" He could not raise thrcf; hundred meni" 

It was in reference to this portion of the action that 
Gen. Sumner groaned out that the troops were sent 
in " in driblets " — that is, corps after corps. 

Sncb was the result on the Federal side — repulse 
with terrible loss; Mansfield Idllod; Hooker womid 
ed ; the line breaking. On the Confederate side the 
mortality was truly Irighif ul. Gen. Starke, command- 
ing Jackson's division, was killed ; more than a half 
of some brigades, more than a third of tsthers, dib 
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ftbled — Ji many regimeote there were almoet 
mieeioned officers. Jackson had repnlBod the gnat 
■BBanlt, bat the ground, on which his firm foot yet 
ratted, was bathed in the best blood of the Sonth. 

Bat this was the mere preface — the ante-chamber 
to the temple of horror. Pansing only to pant and 
recover their breath after the fierce Btra^Ie, the Fed- 
eral forces reformed their line ; cheers rose from the 
great mass, and the hage wave rolled foward — thii 
time bent on enveloping Jackson's left and driving 
him back on the centre. 

The attack was met with desperation. Each soldier 
seemed to feel that on his firmness depended the fate 
of Gen. Lee. Jackson half faced to the left the two 
small brigades of Hood —one of them numbering, he 
says, bnt eight hundred and sixty-four men — rushed 
forward and filled the gap thus made on JacksoD^a 
right. In an instant the fiercest wrestle of the great 
day of Sharpsburg began, in the midst of cheers, 
shoatB, thunder, and lightning. 

The brush of a grand painter oonld alone convey 
lomething like a conception of that wild grapple. Jack- 
ton, reinforced by Hood, had now about six thousand 
men engaged in all, and these were stabbomly breast- 
ing the great rush of Hooker, Mansfield, and Somner. 
The odds were beyond mortal endurance. Worn out 
ind decimated l)y the very attrition of the stro^le, 
Jackson was being forced back, when McLaws and 
Walker at last arrived with reinforcements; then 
Bverything suddenly changed. 

Never in all the war was the value of "fresh troopt," 
however unall their number, more concLnaively shown 
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In the twinkle of »n eye, the Sontheni lines wen 
lefonned and ceased retiniig. Cheers rose ; stagger 
ing ▼ollejB followed; Jackson's whole line advanced 
with wild fihonta, and drove the Federal line back. 
Before he stopped the advance, Jackson had forced 
back Hooker more than half a mile ; had resomed the 
position from which he was driven in the moming; 
then he stood grim and defiant, ready to renew the 
Btrnggle. Tho great asBanlt of McClellan had been 
oompletely repulsed; the battle of Bharpebnrg was 
decided. 

This was the grand conflict of the day, and on the 
left centred the main interest — bnt once or twice 
affairs were critical on the right and centre. 

Jackson bad jost repulsed his opponent, when an 
accident occnrred which nearly resulted in Oen. Lee's 
dflstmction. 

In the centre was Bodes' brigade, and, — during the 
momentary absence of that officer, — through a mis- 
conception of orders the brigade was withdrawn. No 
sooner had this occmred than the Federal forces 
rushed forward ; there was nothing to meet them ; in 
an instant Gen. Lee's centre woold have been pierced 
and his army cut in two. 

Then, what they wanted in nnmberB, the Southern- 
ers made np by reckless courage. Gen. D. JL Hill 
galloped thither, and hastily collected about two hun> 
dred men, whom he led gallantly forward. Miller^s 
battery hastened up, unlimbered, and opened a forioui 
fire. CoL Cooke, with about three hundred men of 
his regiment, faced the masses roahing on, "standing 
boldly in line," saya Gen. Lee, " without a catridjce.'* 
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Then a enrianfl spectacle was presented to th« wV 
diers of both srinies. Lient. Geo. Iliil was seen lead- 
ing gainst the enemy a force of tw9 himdred men, 
cheering them them on in person. Lient. Qen. Long- 
etreet was seen on foot, loading and firing a piece of 
artillery. 

The Federal division of Gen. Richardson, imposed 
npon by this bold front, came to a halt and remained 
stationery nntil Lee had fiUcd the gap. 

So, the centre was saved. 

On the right, there was also a moment of extreme 
peril. Let ua briefly relate how things stood there and 
what was done. 

Nearly east of Sharpsbnrg, was a bridge over the 
Antietam. On the heights above this bridge rested 
the right of Lee; opposite, across the stream, were 
drawn np the fifteen thoofiand men of Enmside, with 
Porter at his back. 

This force was held in reserve, for " eventualities ' 
eame soon after annrise, when Ilooker conld not ad 
vance. 

Then McClellan argued and acted like a good sol- 
dier. That stabbom stand on the left mnst mean thai 
Lee had massed his main force there, leaving the right 
wing weak. Bnmside was thereupon ordered, at eight 
o'clock, to pass the bridge, and immediately assail ths 
Southern right. 

At half -past eight he had not moved ; not at nine. 
McCIellan sent new orders and more urgent ones, for 
the combat on his right was going against Wra, and a 
dlvenioa was absolutely necesBary. 3till Bunuudf 




did not move — at ten he woa stiU there ; tX twelw hi 
had not passed tlie Antietam. 

Meanwhile, JLee had acted. He had thrown Walker 
and MuLawH from the right, to Jackson's relief — 
leaving only the two thousand five hundred men of 
Gen. Jones opposite Bnmside. 

That officer finally advanced acroea the bridge about 
□oon, and "moved with snch extreme caution and 
Blcwneas" toward Lee'e right, that he did not attack 
the crest where it rested nntil three o'clock. 

Then he stormed the creBt and planted his artillerj 
upon it ; bot the delay had mined everything. Jnat 
B8 the crest was carried, A. P. TTill arrived from Har- 
per's Ferry with two thonsand men.* Adding these 
to the two thonsand five hundred of Jonee, driven 
back from the crest, with this force of fonr thonsand 
five hundred he attacked Bumside in torn, driving 
back to the bridge his fifteen thousand troope, and 
terminating the day upon the right of the field aa 
Jackson had terminated it npon the left 

It was at this moment that McClella% seeing Bum- 
aide driven back, sent him word, it is said : 

" Hold your ground ! If you cannot, then the bridge 
tc the last man I Always the bridge I If the bridge 
la lost, all is loet t " 

The defeat of Bnmside was so decisive, that the 
moment was indeed fall of peril. Bat night came to 
■top an advance. 

* It was now nearly dark," says Qen. Lee, " and the 
enemy had massed a number of batteries to sweep thv 
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approschea to the Antietam, on the opposite ode : I 
which the corps of G«il Porter, which had not beeo 
engaged now appeared to diapnte onr advance. Under 
those circmnBtauceB, it was deemed injudicioiiB to piub 
onr advantage further." 

Night descended — the thnnder ceased — the great 
pall of darkness fell over the bloody field, covered 
with the dying and the dead. 

McClellan was repnlaed — thus victory belonged to 
Lee. 

Snch was SharpsbnTg, one of the most desperate and 
■angmnary Btruggles of the war. We have en- 
deavored to dwcribe it vrth the impartaality of trnth 
itself — and no statement has been made which the 
record will not vonch for. 

As to the numbers, the statements rest npon the 
words of Lee and Jackson ; and it is not probable that 
the world will donbt thorn. 

That with a force so small Lee conld repnlse an 
army so large as his opponent's, is dne to two simple 
facts: 

L The troops 4 ore mancenvered with a foresight 
and promptness whii^ characterize only the greateet 
generals of history. 

XL The men were tihe yeterans of the old Army of 
Northern Virginia ; were officered by Jackson, Long- 
itreet, and TTill ; and fonght as the three hundred of 
Leonidas fought at Thermopylfe — ready to die, bnt 
not to Borrender. 

Taken altogether, that fight on the left was one of 
Uie most astonishing of any war — for fonr thousand 
■tood for hoars against thirty or forty thonsand, »od 
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more than one© drove them back in distWer. Hill't 
repalee of Bumside, f oTir to one, on the right, was glori- 
ona — but Jlurnaide died easy, Jackson'B rapaJse of 
Hooker, ten to one, was grand — for Hooker died hard. 
That combat indeed brought back the tM ages of 
mythology. Thia Titan stood erect, strong and deliant, 
if not nnscathed, when the whole magazine of thunder^ 
bolts had been exhausted apon him. 

On the next day, Gren. Lee remained in line of 
battle, awaiting another attack; but none waa made. 
The Federal loss "and disorganization," says G«n. 
McCIellan, prevented it on that day. 

On the morning of the next, Lee had recrossed th« 
Potomac, to supply hia army with rations and ammnni- 
tion. His opponent attempted to follow, and wai 
iriven into the river. 

So the Maryland campaign ended. 

In October, Gen. Halleck telegraphed to McCIellan: 

" Croas the Potomac, and give liattlo to the enemy, 
or drive him sonth." 

McCIellan crossed, and at Warrenton was " relieved 
from the command of the Army of the Potomac." 

Hapless McCIellan t It waa harsh. Lee would 
have annihilated the " whipped army " of the Potomac 
retreating to Malvern Hill " like a parcel of aheep."* 
McClellan'e cool generalship saved it. Lee wonld 
hav3 gone to Pennsylvania, and advanced to Philadel- 
phia — McCIellan organized Pope's remnants, ad- 
vanced, and fought, and drove his adversary from 

* S«e teatimony of G«n. Hooker (Condnct of Wru, 1, 580) foi 
Utwe ationg erprosaione. "A few ahots from the rebels, " nil 
Qtn. Hookei, '* would hsTe panio-atricken th« wtiole m 



I 



■■ m wfc. cW w>aM— ^and. J 



1^ * _„ -, 



n 



Ib December, 1863, the Anny ol Kortbem Vlighk 
«w hdding fhe heig^ ■oodi of FrederidBbiDy, 

At lluee o'dodc in the monnng;, en die llA «l dtat 
iiKmdi,fhe tRmpa vac «aked froB danilcr t^r • ite' 
^ gun, idndi Mrt ii» «VBa« v»!m» Mm» (U 

Tim ildi fint JkAatffi wm ItZemtil hfmatkDr^ 
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Hatyland. Lee wonld have recrosBed ia October— 
McClellan stopped him, and hj advancing into Virgmia 
forced his great foe to fall back RicbmonwKrd. And 
ftfter all tiicne services, the axe felL 

" OS with bis head 1 So mnch for Bnckingbain I " 
Gen. McCIellaD received tbe fatal order while ccoi- 
vereing, in Mb teiit, near Wairenton, with Gen. Bom- 
dde. Hie countenance did not change, and in a voiofl 
as calm as a May morning, he said, handing tbe p*pei 
to his companion : 

" Well, Gnmside, yon are to command tbe army." 
Never was a more singnlar freak of deetiny. The 
officer who had failed to cross the Antietam and drive 
back Hill's four thoasaod five hundred, with bis fifteen 
tbonsand, at Sharpsburg, was now to crues tbe Kappa- 
hannock and drive back the Army of Northern Vir- 
ginia, onder Lee. 

Of that appointment one might have said: — "Ji 
will not and it cannot come to good." Bnt tbe fial 
had gone forth. 
McGlellan set OTit for New Jersey. Bnmside com- 
I his march toward — Frederiekslorg. 




Iv December, 1S62, the Army of Northern yirginb 
me holding the heights eouth of Frederickfibtu^. 

At three o'clock in the morning, on the 11th of that 
month, the troopa were waked from elmnber by s sin- 
gle gun, which sent its warning voice across the 
gloom. 

Then this first discharge was followed by another, 
and the men epmng to armfi ; the camps bnzzed ; line 
of battle was formed — all along the crest, from 
Maiye's Hill down to Hamilton's Oroesing, the army 
Btood ready. 

The moment had come ; for those two cannon, 
Buddenly thtmdering in the cold night-watches, were 
signal gons. Through their bronze mouths, Lee said 
to his men: 

" Glet ready I The enemy are crossing 1 " 

Boon, from the direction of Frederickflbnrg, came 
the qnick rattle of musketry. Something of interest 
was evidently going on there. Gen. Lee was soon in 
the saddle, and couriers, passing at a swift gallop, like 
phantoms throngh the darkness, brought him intelli- 
from the front 

In fact, 0«n. Bumaide was making, at last, hia great 
<MB) 
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ftdvtinae to vtorm the heights on the \ irginia tide of 
of the Rappahannock. Knowing well the meitle of 
hiB great opponent, Lee — honestly disfcmstmg his abil- 
ity to commaQd bo large an army* — utterly oppoeod 
to a decieive trial of Btrengtb at this time and place — 
Bnjnside had yet been pushed forward by hi& Govern- 
ment ; ordered to strike ; and on the mnmiug of this 
day of December, 1862, he was obeying. 

All the night of the 1 0th, pontoons were being haoled 
down to the stream, at Fredericksburg and below ; at 
three o'clock in the morning, as we have seen, the sig- 
nal giroa of Lee announced that the boats were being 
lashed together to cross over tbo army. 

At the town, took place the main effort to impede 
Hie movement. The river street was lined with Barka 
dale's MissisBippianfi, and no sooner had they heard 
the rattle of timbers and the hum of busy workmen, 
throQgh the dense fog on the stream, than every man 
was on the alert. The Federal pontoneerB worked 
like beavers in the gloom, knowing the peril they were 
exposed to — and soon their expectations were realized. 
A sadden storm of bulleta hissed through tho mist ; the 
foremost workmen fell dead or mortally wounded, ana 
the rest recoiled before the unseen enemy. 

Time after time the effort was renewed, but alwayn 
tbo fire of the Miseissippians drove back the boat 
builders. One, two, three, four, ffve, sLs horns passed 
■with no better snceesa— when, iu a rage, doubtless, at 
thifl ill-fortune, Gen. liumgide, at ten o'clock, opened 

■ "I tcdd them that 1 WBa not oompetAuttooaimiuuid mdiklugf 
•OBJ aa this. I had said the Bome over «iid orei agajii to the Pr*- 
ridantaadBMntaiyef Wv."— AirnjifbfoCtondiu^^ War,\, 
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on the town with one hundred &nd forty-aeTen ;;iMei 
of artillery. 

Then, aa though driven from the field by thia tra 
mendonB cimiionade, the fog rose, drifted off, and diA 
appeared. Prom an eminence, jutting out from tha 
crest of hills on which hia anny was drawn np, Cien. 
Lee looked in silence at the curious and tragic spoc- 
tade. 

On the hills beyond the river were seen long rows of 
Federal cannon, grim and Bullen, or spouting smoke 
and flame. Every instant came the quick, red glare, 
the bellowing roar, and the bnrst of shell above the 
devoted town. 

Fredericksburg was being bombarded — racked right 
and left with a cross-fire of shot and shell. This hurri- 
cane of death swept through the streets, incessant, re- 
morselees, never relaxing in its fury. Houses crashed 
down ; the church steeples shook and tottered, as shot 
tore them ; women and children ran for life, porsaed 
by bursting shell ; flames rose, and a great cloud of lu- 
rid smoke drifted away, mingling itself with the snowy 
cannon smoke on the Stafford hills. 

When, at noon, the canuonade ceased, the town waa 
on fire in many places, and long after night the red 
flamea of burning mansions contended vdth the dark- 
ness, rendering wilder and more weird the sombre 
Bceue of destruction. At intervals only, a single gun 
roared snllenly from the northern hills, like a wild 
beast growling over his prey. 

Soon after the beginning of the cannonade, anothur 
attempt was made to throw the pontoons over, but it 
failed again. Barksdale had not retreated ; amid cmb- 
U 
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ing cbimiMTB ana honBes Umndering dc^m, his 
■tood — and every effort of the Federal troops to l»y 
their bridges was defeated. It was only in the after- 
noon that a brave officer of the Northern army threw 
across three regiments in baizes. These advanced; 
usailed Bark&dale forioiuily; drove him from the 
place ; then the pontoon bridge was rapidly laid, and 
tho head of Bttmfiide'B colnmn was at once thrown 
over. 

The cmel bombardment did not effect that — it 
affected abeolately nothing. It was the three regt 
ments in barges, which a third lieatenant, without a 
beard on hia face, would have sent across twelve honiB 
before. 

Lee, wrapped in his old gray riding cape, looked on, 
as we have said, from the Bpot now called "Lee's Hill," 
near the telegraph road, and beside him etood Long- I 
street, st'^at, heavily bearded, and calm, like his com- 
mander. It was hard to realize, looking at these un- 
moved faces, that the Virginian and the Carolinian were 
witnessing the destruction of one of the oldest and most 
hospitable of Virginian cities. 

If any one doubta the extent of that destraction, lot 
him go thither, as the present writer did, the other day, 
H »nd look at the long rows of rains, the ghost-like chim- 

^H neys, the blackened walls, and the river facade of the 

^1 houses riddled with cannon balls. In one small honaa 

^M I counted fifty. And the fact is not surprising. In 

^B two houra, Gen. Cnmside had Sred seven tJionsand 

^H three hundred and fifty rounds upon the town. 

^M So, on that night of December the 11th, Fredericks- 

^B buif was torn to pieces — the shattered ehurch apira 

m 



■hoDft in the light of roaring flamee — the random giuu 
from tbe " Chatham " hill bellowed son. bre and trinm- 
phaDt over alL 

Throoghont the night, and all day on the 12th, G«aL 
BnrDBide was croeeing. It was a veiy striking spectk- 
de, viewed from the Bmnmit of Lee's Hill — when 
Gen. Lee, as before, stood, looking on in eilence. Op- 
poeite the pontoon bridge were Been the heavy and 
dark maeses of the Federal infantry, about to t-roea. 
The great colnnms nndnlated as they moved down 
from the hills, like gigantic serpents, with glittering 
bayonets and gnn-barrela for scales. Above them ban- 
nera WB%"ed — through the clear December air came 
the notes of the drum and bugle ; you could even hear 
the rumble of the artillery — those bronze war-dogs, in 
whose mouths the thunder slmnbered. All day, as we 
have said, the Federal forces were crosBing, with little 
oppceition. 

On the night of the 12th, the army was over, and it 
vaa evident that on the next day Gen. BnmBide would 
deliver battle, by advancing to storm the position ooca- 
pied by Lee. 

What was that position, and what the character of 
the ground upon which was fought this bloody action I 
Let us look at it. Battles are mazes, without some 
knowledge of the localities. Let us take our stand on 
the eminence called Lee's Hill, which juts out from 
l^e crest, commanding a full view of all Beneath ui 
stretches a plain extending to the Eappahannock. Be- 
jond the plflin tbe roofs and spirce of Frederickebnrg 
are seen, not a mile away. On the northern shores of 
the river, rise loftr hilb, crowned with white manaicna. 
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In front of these mansioQe, flags ftre seen to flottar 
tiie^ indicate the head-qnartere of somo Federal generftL 
Along the hiils dusky tibjecta dot the crest — they ai« 
eannon. Through the gorges yon see dark and motion- 
loee masses — they are Federal infantry, waiting for the 
order to advance. 

That officer on horseback yonder, slowly pacing 
■long the hills, is perhaps Gen. Bumsido, reconnoiter- 
ing. Those specks ii]x>n the river banks are pickets. 
Behind the liill yonder, something stands which ytra 
cannot make out — it is a pontoon train ready to move. 

Let n8 look now at the southern shore. To the right 
and left of us stretches the wooded crest npon which 
Gren. Lee has drawn up his line of battle. On the left, 
extendijjg from his centre to the river above, is Long- 
street's line, embattled, ready, and bristling yonder on 
the summit of Marye's Hill, with grim-looking cannon. 
There tho Irish brigade is going to charge with mag- 
nificent elan, and strew the fatal field in front of thai 
stone wall, at the fotrt of the hiU, with their bodies. 
On tlie right is Jackson, holding the wooded crest to 
the point at Hamilton's Crossing, where it sinks intc 
the plain. At every opening in his line you see the 
muzzles of cannon ; on the hill above the crosaing, 
whicli the men are going to call " Dead Horse Hill," 
he has massed liis batteries, to rake the field before 
him when the enemy rush forward there, as it is evi- 
dent they will Still further, on the right, in the great 
plain reaching to the Massaponnax, Stoart is visible 
with his guns — not with his cavalry. Ele has recon 
noitered the whole ground ; found the fields intersected 
by da^ ditches, with long rows of oedan lining them, 
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and eavaliT cuukA operate there. Tbs horaemen 
earaingtf srs dnwn up in the nncxh, on the dank — 
Stent b going to maas thirtr pieces of artJUerr in thai 
field, and open a fnrioos fire on the Federal left aa tbej 
diai^ the Bicpee of " Dead Hoise Hill." 

Thus the Confederate poeidon is powerful eooof^ 
giving many advantages But. the enemy hav« torn, 
to-x On the bantB of the river yonder are sleep blofiis, 
imder which they can find shelter from the shot and 
shell ; in the nnmerons ditches, lined with codare, they 
Trill have the best poeeiblo rifle-pits from wliich to fire 
npon the cannoneers of Smart. If the Southern linoa 
advance too far into the plain, the dnsky objecta yon- 
der, on the heights across the river, which are "thirty- 
ponnd Parrotte," will sweep the whole field, tearing 
men, hoisee, and guns to pieces with their iron thon- 
derbolts. 

As long, however, as Lee holds his position apon the 
heights, there can be small doubt of tlie result, Hd- 
manly speaking, he cannot be driven from the ground. 
H'» fifty thousand mnsketa can hold it forever. Thrioe 
Bomside's forue can make no impression, and tlio proof 
is that one-third of Lee's is going to repulse him with- 
out difficulty. 

The situation must have looked ugly to the Federal 
oonunander, but he did not seem to realize its full sig- 
nificance. He most have seen that to advance acroaa 
that fetal plain would cost liim rivers of blood ; that 
Lee's poeitioQ here was twice as strong as that at Sharpa- 
burg, and his army twice as nnmerons as tlicn — and yet, 
In Bplte of all, in the vet7 teeth of fate, Gkm. Bumaida 
temned determined to risk all ; to advance acroaa thai 
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plain, and to bott, bnll-Uke, againfit tltis fortrees, 
ling with bayonets and cannon. How to attack and 
fight a encceeafnl battle there wotJd have pnzzted 
Napoleon. It is difficnlt to say what that great maetv 
of the art of war would have done npon the occaeion; 
but it may be declared with abaolnte certainty that ha 
woald not have done what Glen. Bnmfiide did. Some- 
where — cither on the right or the left — the Emperor 
would have massed his battalions, and launched half 
his force at Lee, with the fury of an avalanche which 
bozsta through every obstacle. Instead of adopting 
this, the only plan which promised snccess, Gen. Bnm- 
aide ordered asBanlts to be made on the right tmd left 
wtfA single divieions. These two divisions it wtil 
hoped, would be able to break throagh the veteran 
ecope of LongBtreet and Jackson I 

Does any reader say that this statement is abanrd I 
The tnith is of record. In that great " open sesame " 
to all hidden things, " The Seport on the Condnct of 
the War," the facts are recorded. Gen. Bomeida 
himself convicts himself of fatal ignorance of tha 
gronnd — of a terrible misapprehension of the obsta- 
cles in his path. 

The proof is given. 

" The enemy," said Qeu. Bomside,* " had ent a 
road along in the rear of the line of heists where we 
made oar attack. ... I obtained from a colored 
man, from the other side of the town, information 
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Lman, zrom lue uuier siue ui uie luwu, lu-Loruiauuu ^^ 
[n regard to this new road which proved to be correct ^H 
I wanted to oblair {KHseesion of that new road, and ^H 
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flut waa m7 rauoo for making an attack on tlM oK 
trenie left. . . . Then I pnrpoeod to make a direct 
attack on their front, and drive them out of their 
works." 

Tliat is to Bay, that the little " Mine Koad " numiTig 
in rear of Gen. Lee's right wing, presented iteelf to 
General BnmBide's imagination, after talking with the 
" colored man," as a great militarj highway, cnt by 
his opponent, connecting his wings, and conetituting 
the key of his position. To gain poeeeasion of that 
mere bridle path appeared to him a matter of the ftwt 
importance, and a division wae Bent to drive JackBOD 
from in front of it ! 

Proof — the order of Gen. Bmnside, December 18, 
5.55 A. u., to General Franklin, on his left.* " Send 
ont at once a division at least . . to Beize, if poesi- 
ble, the heights near Captain Hamilton'a," 

Fatal Order No. 1 1 — The " heights near Oaptain 
Hamilton's " were the hills npon which Jackson wu 
drawn np with his triple lino of bayonets, and his ar ^H 

tiUety waiting to do t^e terrible work it did do. ^M 

In the same manner Lee'a left, at llarye'a Kill, wii ^ 

to be assailed, and driven back — by a dimsiori. 

Proof —the same order, annomicing Bnmaide's di- 
rectionB to Gen. Snmner on hie right. "He (Bum- 
•ide) has ordered another colnmn, of a division or 
more, to be moved from Gen. Sunner's command 
^_ np the Flank Boad to its intersection with the Tele- h 

^H graph Road, where they will divide, with the objed ^| 

^H of seizing the heights on both of those roads.*' ^H 
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Fital Order No. 3 1 — The " Plant Eoad " led BtraigM 
Into the muzzles of Xiongetreet's cannon, on Marie's 
Hill — " the heights " in qnostion. The point of " in- 
tersection with the Telegraph i^ad " was the locality' 
of that Bombre, fatal, terrible stone wall, lined with 
Southern raarksmen, in front of which the divisions ol 
French, Hancock, and Hamphreys, charged bo eplen- 
didlj, and were torn to pieces by the concentrated fire 
of amall arms and artillery hnrled upon them within 
point blank range, aa they naelessly mshed to theif 
death. 

" Holding these heights, with the heights near Cap- 
tun Hanulton's," adds General Bumeide'a order, " will, ' 
I hope, compel the enemy to evacoate the whole ridge 
between these pointe." If not, then, as he Bays in hia 
testimony, " I proposed to make a direct attack on 
their front, and drive them ont of their workB." 

Snch was the prograname of operations adopted by 
&en. Bomfiide. It cannot be said to be mis-stated, 
for it is given on the authority of hia general order, 
uid hiB own testimony. He proposed to assault the 
two powerfnl positions at Marye's HiU and Hamilton's 
Croseing, with a division at a time, and it will be seen 
that it was done. Gen. Headc, commanding the aa- 
laulting force at Hamilton's, says he had in all only 
ten thousand men engaged. In "eserve, looking on, 
were the forty-five or fifty thomand men of Frank- 
lin.* 

From the moment when Qen Snmner, command- 
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trig the two corps of the Right Qidnd Diviaion, and 
Gien. FrankliD, commaQdliig the two corps of the 
Left Grand Division, received that order to attack in 
driblets, they mnst have felt that all waa over. Thii 
Gibraltar was going to be pelted with popguns, when 
K battering ram, and a heavy one, was needed. Why 
this frightfn: blander t The esplaoatioQ Ih not diffi 
cult Gen. Bumside had estimated his own powen 
with idngiilar jostice. Wbat his government regarded 
u tinf ounded self -depredation was really modest, good 
eenee. He was painfully nneqnal to the arduons work 
which the anthoritieB had throBt upon him. He did 
hi» beet, bnt that best waa bad indeed. The annala of 
war contain no blunder greater than that attack at 
Fredericksburg. 

But it is time to terminate this tedious preface — 
tedious, bat necesBary. For the rest, it diminlEhes the 
lustre of the Southern triumph— this expodtion of the 
military deficiencies of the Federal commander. The 
troops did their part, and did it welL They fought 
with admirable dash and conrago, until they found 
what a dd-desaa they had been thrust into ; then they 
sullenly refused to charge again, tired of a farce m 
bloody. 

But it waa not a farce ; it was a tragedy. Of that 
the reader shall judge. 

At miduight of the 12th December, thia, then, wai 
the position of the adversaries. Lee was on the wooded 
heights with Longatreet commanding his left, Jackson 
his right — waiting, Bumside was on the plain upon 
the river'B bank, and in the town — Bnnmer command- 
iog bia ri^t, Franklin his left, Hooker hu oentr«, ia 



reserve, beyond the river. From the grey ]hietj>&rdut 
in the woods of the west no Bound came. From tha 
blue multitiide rose a hnin, a bnzz, a mmmnr, hareh 
uid threatening. Arms clashed, horses neighed, ar- 
tillery rumbled — above all rang, from time to time, 
the metallic vibrations of the bngle. 

Tbe force of Bmiiside was somewhat more than 
one hnodred thousand muskets.* Lee numbered abont 
fifty thonsand bayonets in alL The odds were thiu 
two to one about. 

Of the morale of the Northern army, the present 
writer knows nothing. The ragged veterans of Lee 
were joyful. Never had the old army of Northern 
Virginia been in better trim for an obstinate, dash- 
ing fight. The troops were all bona and mnscle — 
every eye laughed — victory seemed to hover in the 
air above them, and salute them in advance. All 
day they had laughed and jested ; they were now at 
midnight sleeping on their arme, awaiting, withoat 
care, that dawn which would unchain the thunder. 

At the first dim intimation of the coming day, 
■een through the fog which wrapped all the land' 
■cape, the woods began to buzz. Every man clutched 
his gun. Then cheers were heard resounding in the 
Duderwood along the slope near Ilamilon's Crcesing. 
Lee was passing in front of the lines accompanied 
by Jackson and Stuart. 

These three men were, par eseceUence, the viri H- 

* "OvL Fianklin had now with him about one-half th« whola 
KKJ," BKja a Federal wiitei: " That fame," s^b 0«n. MoadS) 
" uunmtcd to iion fiftj-flro fhyniHiT'l to li^rtj ttoniM&d mon.*'>^ 
C%mL V War, 1, on. 
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hutra of th« Sonthem army. There wore othere whose 
fignrefl will live forever on canvas, in marble, and 
cot deep in homan hearts — Johnston, Beanregard, 
Longstreet, Hill, Hood, and a hundred more. Bnt 
those three rose tallest and most distinct from the 
Bmoke of the Vii^iiJa battles — Lee, Jackson, and 
Stuart. They owed that prominence not only to 
their soldiership, but to the personal and mental in- 
dividnalitj which characterized them. 

Look at them for a moment, as they ride along 
the lines, and yon will see that they are types. 

Lee is the model cavalier of the great Anglo-Noi- 
man race. His fignre is tall and erect ; liia seat in 
the Baddle perfect. TTih uniform is plain bnt neat; 
hifl equipment beyond criticiBm. Stately, thorongh- 
bred, gracefol in every movement, there is 8i>me- 
thing in his glance, in the very carriage of hia per- 
Bon, that b illnstrions and imposing. He has the 
army-leader look. There is not the remotest parti- 
cle of Mtentation, much less of arrogance, in Mi 
bearing. This man was a gentleman, you can see, 
before he was a soldier. 

Jackson's is a figure altogether different He has 
cast aside to-day, by mere accident, his old dingy nni- 
form, to put on a fine dress-coat, which Stuart has 
given bim — an overcoat of quite surpassing elegance 
— and a new cap, which dazzles the eye with its braid. 
Bnt he cannot hide the individuality of " Stonewall 
Jackson." His seat in the saddle is nngraceful ; he 
ridee with his knees drawn up ; his i^bin is in the air, 
mod he looks out from beneath his fine new cap aa ht 
did from bansath his old dingy one, thrown atida. It 
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li ecu-cel; an army-leader that 70a look &t 
tby and abBent-mindcd student, drawn forth from th« 
pionB meditations of his etndy by the brnit of war, and 
lifltening with a sort of bewildered glance to all thii 
clash of arms. Awkward, nnlmpoeing, silent, there is 
in this figure not the leaet hint of the man of Port 
Republic, Cold Harbour, and Sharpeburg — never haa 
the flawless diamond of supreme military genius pre- 
sented itself to men so thoroughly " in the rough," un- 
cut and unbumished. To know its quality, you must 
strike against it. Not the heaviest sledge-hammer of 
war can splinter it. 

Last of the illuBtrious trio is Stuart, the ideal cavalry 
commander of all imagination — young, laughing, joy- 
ous, superb, with rattling sabre, brilliant sash, floating 
plume — devoted, fearless, ever hoping ; and ready day 
or night, in sunshine or in storm, to carry out the plant 
of Lee — to fight with infantry, artillery, or cavalry, 
and conquer, or " die trying." In his dazzling glance 
you read the character of this man, who laoghs at 
peril and dares it to do its worst — the incarnation, in 
the new EeTolution, of the dead Rupert of England. 

In 1864, Lee was maimed, indeed. At Chancellora- 
▼iUe he had lost hia right amL At Yellow Tavern he 
had lost his left. 

The cheers rose, rung in the woods, and accompan- 
ied the three commanded as they rode on to the right, 
Along the railroad, to the old Kichmond stage road. 
This led straight toward the river, striking the river 
read running pamllel with the stream, near the Fed- 
•nlleft 

Vnuiklin WM ftlready moving. 8tiurt ooadoctMl 
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Gen. Lm to the intersection of the roftda, close 
anemj, and pointed out the dnsky figarea in the fo^ : 
they were Federal sharpehootere. As the sronp B&t 
their horaea, motionless, the depths of the fog began 
to stir. Black epeuks advanced on the humid field, 
and bnlleta whistled. Then the dark lines of the on©- 
my were seen as they slowly and steadily advanced. 

Staart called to Pelham, liis chief nf artillery, and 
gave him an order. Pelliam disappeared at a gallop ; 
soon tlie roll of artilleTj was heard : a Napoleon gtin 
advanced at a rapid gallop throngh the fog ; and Pel- 
ham opened fire from the iaterBection of the roadB up- 
on the enemy's left aa they came on. 

" Meade advanced across tlio plain," says a Federal 
writer,* "but had not proceeded far before ho was 
compelled to stop and silence a battery that Stnart had 
posted on the Port Royal road, and which had a fiaok 
fire on his left. 

This battery was one Napoleon — captm-ed at Seven 
Pines, and used so well at Cold Harbour. Pelham'a 
fire was so rapid and incessant that it checked Meade's 
whole division. Five thousand men halted until that 
hornet could bo bmahed away. 

To silence the galling fire, General Meade brought 
up two or three batteries, posted them in Pelham's 
front, at point blank range, and opened on him a fnri- 
008 fire of shot and shell, to which was added the cross 
fire of some thirty-pound Parrotts on the hills beyond 
the river. The storm of projectiles thus horled at th« 
me Napoleon was enough to move the nerve of a vetA* 
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HK. It die not toDch Pelham's, though he wu lJt«mt' 
ly a " beardlem boy." He continned the fire, in the 
midfit of dead and dying men of the gtin detachment, 
and staid ontil his last ronnd had been fired, and a 
peremptory order came for him to move. 

Lee had witnessed the hard combat from the hill 
above. 

" It is glorions to see snch courage in one bo 
yonng I " he exclaimed ; and in his brief report <A 
the battle, he Bpote of the young man as the '''gal- 
lant Pelham," knighting him thus upon tlie field. 

This minnte mention of a simple accident will be 
pardoned in the writer of theee lines. Pelham was 
his friend, and is dead — if heroes ever die. 

Stuart tried to support Pelham with another gun, 
but it was smashed to pieces ; then Gen. Meade rushed 
forward. It was nine or ten o'clock; the fog had 
lifted ; the plain was all alive with serried lines of in- 
fantry; and with the thunder of artillery, the rattle of 
small arms, and the cheers of onset, the Federal forces 
dashed np headlong to the wooded slope where Jack- 
con waited, grim and silent, to receive their attack. 

They had come within a few hundred yards; the 
Confederate skirmishers ran in, as though a wind had 
Bwept them back ; Meade gallantly mahed on, when sud- 
denly from the crest a volcano flamed. It was JaekBon'i 
artillery, hold in leash until then. Now, all at once, it 
opened. The crest spouted smoke and flame ; a deto- 
oatJoo tore the air, and the Federal lines gave back, 
with huge gaps in them, made by the frightful fire of 
shell and cannister. In spite of this bloody reception, 
kow«rer, the nuJm were quickly reformed; the litui 
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drefleed with admirable coolness; and, tboagh tha 
•rtillery upon the crest roared on, doing bloody wor^ 
the men rnshed headlong at the heights. 

There a stabbom, bitter, desperate combat took 
pW» — the Confederates not moving. Bnt a fatal ao- 
cldent came suddeiilj to the enemy's assistance. Hill 
had left a gap between two of his brigades — the Fede- 
ral forces pierced it — the line fell back ; in a few mo- 
mentB Jackson's Brst line was driven, and the Federal 
troops rushed np, and gained the crest. 

That charge was aa gallant as any in the war, and 
it deserved to be supported. The support did net 
oome. Five thousand men had dashed into the lion's 
month — the teeth were about to close upon them — 
fif^ thousand in the plain beneath were looking on aa 
mere spectators of this grapple of life and death. 
Gen. Eumside's order had been carried out. Franklin 
had sent the " division " to " seize the heights near Capt. 
Hamilton's ; " they had been seized by that brave rush, 
and that was all. In thirty minutes Meade's division 
was driven from the bill — the earth was littered with 
hifl dead — ^the survivors were flying down the elope, 
pursued by merciless volleys, leaving blood upon every 
dry leaf, dead bodies in every ravine. 

Gregg's brigade had met them on the crest, as they 
rtished up — had checked them without difliculty — 
Uiere never had been any hope for them. That waa 
only Jackson's second Une ; his third did not take the 
trouble to move. 

Meade had lost forty men oat of every hundred; 
Ae rest were flying, and carrying dismay into tha 
•mkBxA their oomndes. 



Both armieB saw this repulse — terrible, 
morUL From a hill, near the ceDtre of hie line, Gen. 
Lee looked on with a glow in hia cheeks, and a martial 
light in the clear, commanding eyes, which had wit- 
nessed in their time so many scenes of carnage. A* 
Gen, Meade's lines were now seen flying, pnrsned bj 
Jackson's men, Lee gazed at them in silence ; then, to 
that deep voice, which never lost its grave and meas- 
nred accent, he mnrmnred ; 

" It is well this is eo terrible ; we wonld grow too 
fond of it 1 " 

So tenninated the assault npon Jackson. The fatal 
charge npon Longstreet, holding Maiye's Hill, wat 
row to follow. 

The gronnd has been briefly referred to; let iu 
look at it again. Marye's Hill is west of Fred- 
ericksburg, abont half a milo distant. Over its 
abrupt crest mns the Plant lioad to ChancellorsviUe 
At ita foot comes in from the South the Telegraph 
Koad, skirted here by a low stone wall ; and in front 
of this wad is an open fleld, and a small stream. The 
point of "intersection of the Plank Boad with the 
Telegraph Head " was, by Gen. Bumside'a order, to be 
the point of attack for Sumner. Now, this point wai 
the sttme wall bristliug with infantry, within two hun- 
dred yards of the heights crowned with artilleiy 
Above the wall rose a hedge of bayonets ; on the hilj 
grinned the bronaa mouths of Longstreet's cannon. 

To charge that position was desperation or madcan. 
And it was charged. 

Kg looaer had the thuudere of the aasanlt apoa Jftck 
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•on nmkta Bilence, than the etorm began in front td 
LoDgBtreet — andden, frightful, horrible beyond words. 

There are events of the war which the historian 
Bhrinks from with a eort of a ehndder. The odour of 
death arises from them; they emell of the cbamel. 
Tliat BBB&ult upon Marye's Heights was one of those 
terrible episodes, and God forbid that the present 
writer should take satisfaction in painting the bloody 
pictnre. It was a rerel of death that the sun witnessed 
(hat day — the spectacle of men rushing madly against 
musketry and cannon, which hurled them back, and 
tore them to pieces at every step. Sumner obeyed hia 
fatal order, and charged in column of brigades, and in 
ten minutes they were nearly annihilated. lie charged 
again with mad courage — for this officer had the blood 
ffif the soldier — and was met as before. Not a man 
reached that fatal, terrible wall. From its summit the 
long volleys etrutik the troops in the face, and from the 
heights above round shot and shell finished the bloody 
work. When that thunder had ceased, what the eye 
saw was a great field covered at every step with 
corpses ; within twenty-five yards of the wall, the 
braveet had thrown np their hands, and lay deal in 
that attitude. 

The assault upon Longstreet had been repulsed like 
tlie asaailt on Jackson. 

Then the madness of despair is said to have seized 
apon Gen. Bumside. He had not witnessed the battle, 
ramaiaing at his head-quarters, the "Ph'llips House," 
ft mile or more from the river ; but he now mounted hia 
hone, rode down to the banks, dismounted, walked 
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hurriedly np and down, and, gazing at the < 
heights, which Stunner had juet chai^d, ezciunied: 

"That crest mnst be carried to-night 1" 

Hooker had been held in reserve on the north nmak 
He w&B DOW ordered to croea and attack. He rode 
over, looked at the ground, retnmed at fall gallop to 
Gen. Bnmside, and remonstrated. 

He waa right then ; he was not right afterwards in 
" m aVing ont a case," and as strong a one as possible, 
against his commander. Gen. Hooker enjoj'S the dis- 
agreeable reputation of having always sought to strike 
the fallen — to administer the coup de grace to his 
nnfortunate comrades when they were staggering un- 
der " official " displeasure. Feroeions against McClol- 
lan, after his fwlnre at Cold Harbour, he was savage 
upon Bumside when defeat had overehadowed him at 
Fredericksburg. Marye's Hill was an ngly obstacle — 
Gen. Hooker made it hideons. The stone wall was a 
barrier. General Hooker made a fortress of it. 

Marye's Hill, he says, was " a nountain of rock." It 
was only an ordinaiy eminence, with artillery to do- 
fend it. 

The stone wall was " five or six hundred yards " long, 
with " rifle-pits all along" — ^"not simply a stone wall 
bat a support wall," with "earth between the rifle-pita 
ftnd the wall ; " "to batter down that wall was like 
battering down the masonry of a fortification ; " and 
" thirty thousand men were massed behind this wall !" 

60 says G^en. Hooker. Let the reader some day get 
ont of the cars at Fredericksburg, and go and look at 
this terrible " f ortlflcatiou." It is a poor little ordinary 
Yiiginia stone fence, aboat eighteen inches ihiek. It 
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ti thete to speak for itself — jnst as is wu, still black- 
ened by the fires kindled on that cold December da; 
of 1863. 

The *' thirty thonsand men," too, were the prodnct 
of Gen. Hooker'fl imagination. The force which held 
that wall was Cobb's brigade, t» which were added, 
during the action, Kershaw's brigade, and two regi- 
ments of Gen. Cooke's — in all, Eevent«en hundred 
men. It was this force siroplj,* not thirty thonsand 
men, which was " massed behind that wall of five or 
six hundred yards." 

The animtifl of Gen. Ilooker is all in one sentence of 
his repoit: "Finding that I had lost as many men at 
my orders reqnired me to lose, I suspended the attack." 
Unhappy Gen. Bnmside 1 you were struck while down 
by your remorseless lieutenant, who was burning to 
show hie superior military genins — at ChancelloraTille I 

Seceiving the order to attack again the fatal heights, 
Hooker remonstrated, as has been seen, decl^uing, witii 
instice, that the attack was desperate. Gen. Buroside 
insisted — a vertigo appeared to have seized upon him 
Hooker obeyed, sullenly marshalled hia troopa, and 
prepared for the assault, by opening with hia artilleiT 
upon the dangerous etone walL His object, he saya, 
was to make " a hole " in it for the entran<:e of the at- 
uniting column ; and the statement is so curious that 
it can only be explained upon the theory that Gen. 
Hooker never saw the wall of which he spoke. 

The artillery fire continued until nearly Bunset, wheD 
•rerything was ready for the second assault The men 
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bad thrown sway their knapuckn, and their gata wera 
unloaded. It was necessary for them to depend en- 
tirely npoc the bayonet, " for there wbb no time there 
to load and fire " says GJen. Hooker. The colunm of 
uaanlt was thus formed, the word was given, and the 
troops dashed forward with hnrraha to storm the waU 
and the heip;hts. 

A few words only are necessary to conrey the result. 
From the wall and the hill came the merciless fusillade 
once more ; the dark masses sta^ered, then gave way, 
then retreated swiftly, leading the ground eneumhered 
with their dead. The charge had lasted " fifteen min- 
ntea ; " and of four thonsand men who went forward to 
the assault, the bodies of seventeen hundred and eiitj 
were left upon the field. 

Afl Hooker fell back, a threatening roar came from 
the Confederate right, near Hamilton's crossing; and 
that Bomid annonnced the inception of one of the moat 
daring enterprises ever conceived by the master mind 
of Jackson. To th's let ns now give a few words. 

Repulsing Meade without difliculty in the morning, 
Jackson had remained in position npnn his wocded 
creet, ^raitiog all day for a second attack. As the 
hours passed on, and the enemy only used their artil- 
lery, it became obvious that no fiuliier assault upon 
bim would be made that day ; and that could only 
result from the fact that their troops were demoralized. 
What to do? That queetion never puzzled Jackson 
long With the intoiti m of genius, ho understood the 
whole truth. On the left as on the right — at Marye'i 
M at HamiltoD'i — the enemy were repulsed and atag 
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gering. ^le thing was now to driye him into 
at tbe point of the bayonet 

Those who saw Jackeou then will never forget hii 
face. His eyes glared, his cheeks glowed, Ms lips jrere 
shut like a vice. In tlie hnrried movements of the 
man, ordinarily so calm, and in the strident accents of 
hie voice, no less than in his face, could be read the 
Becret of an immense excitement and a fized and onal- 
terable resolation. 

The present writer saw him, and wondered at that 
nnwonted emotion, knowing not what was coming. 
Near the crossing, one of his staff, well known to me, 
came at a gallop. 

" Are yon going to Gen, Stnart ? " he said, hurriedly. 

"Yes." 

"Well, tell him that Gen. Jackson is going to ad- 
vance and attack tho enemy precisely at sunset — he 
wishes Gen. Stuart to advance his artillery and fire as 
rapidly as pOBsible, taking care not to injure the troops 
as they attack." 

A glance over the shoulder showed that no time waa 
to be lost. The son was poiBcd Like a red-hot shield 
upon tlie Massaponnax woods. In ten minutes Gen. 
Stuart had Jackson's order. 

" Good 1 " he exolaimed, and in a few momenta hii 
grnis began to advance, firing furiously at every panee. 
Thirty peices under Pelham made the great field a 
Bheet of llame in the dnek, and step by step Stnart 
threw forward his artillery, in face cf a destmctive 
fire, until he was near the Fort Kojal wood, from 
which Heade had advanced in the morning. But nc 
•oond came from Jackson. Btnart wta rouing on still, 
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when ft oonrier came np from one of his generala, wk- 
ingthe news. 

"Tell the General I have advanced," ho said, "bat 
Jackfion has not, and that I am going on crowding 'era 
with artillery." 

As night fell he was right tipon the enemy's maseee 
— where was Jackson, and why had he not advanced I 
That qnCBtion remains nnauBwered. JackBon said be- 
caoee the enemy began to firo upon him when he 
moved, with all their batteriee. The army eaid be- 
cattse an order miscarried ; a general lagged ; an hoar 
was lost. One thing only is certain — that that 
grand aesanlt waa never made. 

What result would have followed it! That is a 
difficnlt question ; and it is hazardous in military af 
fairs to speculate upon events which never took place. 

" From what I knew," says Gen. Franklin, " of om 
want of BuccesB upon the right, and the demoralized 
condition of the troops upon tho right and centre, as 
represented to me by their commanders, I confess that 
I believe the order to recrosa was a very proper one." 

Jackson is said to have adhered to his attack with 
the bayonet : to have urged, in council of war, that the 
Confederates should strip naked to the waist, make a 
niffht assault, and "drive them into the river." Ho 
alone seems to have felt, as by intuition, that the 
morale of the Federal army was broken. 

And yet Gen. liumside resolved upon another at- 
tempt Crushed iu all but his courage, he ordered the 
Nmth Corps to be marshaled in colunm of regiments 
for an assault on Marye's Hill, led by himself in peraon, 
and it waa only when his corps oommandera bwonght 




fSMDXR/OXBBVSGt 

liim not to fllAiighter the troopB luelfwl;, that ht 
}ielded. 

But the army waa not withdravn. AH dxy Sunday 
aod Monday — two whole da;^ after the battle — the 
troops remtuned drawn up in the great plain, under 
the mnzzles of Gen. Leo's gims. The indedaion of the 
Federal cotomander resembled reeolntion. He seemed 
determined to attack again. The bands played, the 
bannerB rippled, the buglea soonded, the lines were 
marBhaled ; then, on Tuesday morning, after a drench- 
ing storm in the night, the mnltitnde had disappeared 
like the phantasmagoria of a dream. 

Bumside had recrossed the river, and the campaign 
had ended. 

A town in mina and still smoking ; walls torn with 
cannon balls ; honsee near the stone fence — yon can 
see them still — riddled like sieves with mmket bullets ; 
dead bodies every where ; new-made graves on every 
Bide; broken artilleiy earriagea; abandoned flags; 
women witbont shelter; children without food; dirt, 
desolation, blood, and momuing — that was what re- 
mained when the Federal army left the eonth bank of 
the Bappahannock, 

C^en. Bomside had fonght cne of the bloodiest and 
mott udeea battlea of hisbny 
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OSB d»7 in the winter of 1862, Glen. Stnart wu taJfc* 
ing at '^Camp No-Camp," his head-^oarters, near Fnd- 
erickfibiirg, with a member of hie stsS. 

"Where will the next battle be fought, General I" 
the etaff officer aeked 

"Near Chance i™- -iie" waa the reply of Btoart. 

And that •ii»-wer was not gaeaework. It was calca- 
latuHL It «ja based upon the soundest of all military 
maxiinB- "Expect yonr enemj to do what he ooght 
to do." 

War movea as the stars do in their orbits — by law, 
not by chance. Certain points in a country are strate- 
gic 8fl others are not. There waa a first battle of 
Manassas in July, 1861, and a second on the eama 
ground in Augnst, 1862. There was a first battle of 
Cold Harbor in Jnne, 1862, and a second there in 
June, 1864. There waa a first battle of The Wilder- 
ness in May, 1863, and a second there in May, 1864. 
If ever there is another revolution, and Virginia is 
again invaded, there will be a third battle of Manassas, 
of Cold Harbor, and of The Wilderness. Tbeterrajnii 
notchosen — ituhoosea. Armies donct advance to fight 
■t certai a spots of the earth ; they are dragged there. 

When Oen. Btoart said that Gen. Hooker wonld 
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fight St ClumceUonville, he gave the Fed«n] txtat- 
mauder uredit for military acnmen. With Leo at 
Frederidctborg, Chancellorville was the key position. 
To hold ii \^s& to furce the Confedemte commander to 
come out uid fight on groond chosen by his adveis&ry, 
or to retreat. On the last day of April, Gen. Hooker 
held it ; in the first days of May the two armiee grap- 
pled there. 

We have seen the iU-forttme which befeU Qen, 
Bnmside at Frederickabnig — a reverse from which 
that officer did not risa He made one more attempt 
to cross the Kappahannock at a ford above the town, 
but his army stack in the mnd. It was already demor- 
alized. "The soldier no lonj^r thinks it an honor to 
belong to the Army of the Potomac," wrote a Federal 
correspondent. When twi' of the Northern Oenerala 
received Bumside'e order, one said to the other : 

"What do yon think 'it it!" 

" It don't seem to have the ri/ng" was the answer. 

"No, thebdl is broken^' replied the first. 

Here is a sketch of the army malring its last advance : 

" At every turn a wagon or caisson conld be seen, 
sticking fast in the mnd. In every gully batteries, cais- 
sons, supply wagons, ambnlances, and pontoons were 
mired ; horses and mules up to their bellies in mnd ; 
Bi>ldiers on the march sinking to their knees at almost 
every step. It was impossible to draw an empty 
wagon throngh the dreadfnl mud. The whole army 
was Btnck fast" 

In fact the "bell was broken," and GtiU. Bomside 
wsB held responsible His head fell, and Geo. Jowph 
Hooker reignei in hts stead. 
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The plBn of campaign adopted by the new General 
vu excellent. It was to torn Lee's left flank, attack 
from that direction, and force him to fight in open 
field, or fall back upon Richmond. While v^tin;; few 
the roads to dry Bofliciently to admit of the movement 
of infantry and artillery, a cavalry expeditioa wai 
reeolved npon, whose aim was to cnt the Central Kail- 
road, and, if poeaible, traverse the whole State of North 
Carolina. 

The expedition etarted about the middle of March, 
aiming to paas throngh Cnlpeper toward Orange. It 
was commanded by Gen. Averill, an officer of ability, 
and the force conaiated of six regiments of cavaby and 
a battery. The nmnber was estimated by G^en. Stnart 
at "three thonBaod in the saddle." 

On the 17th of March, Averill croeaed at KeUey^B 
Ford, and was met there by Stnart, with eight hmidred 
men of Fitz Lee, the latter commanding. An obsti- 
nate combat followed, which lasted from morning 
nntfl evening. An eye-witness compared Fitz Lee's 
little force to a small bnll-dog jumping at the throat of 
a big mastiff — ever shaken off by his powerful adver- 
sary, but ever returning to the stm^le, until the 
larger animal's strength was worn out, Snch was the 
actual result At sunset Averill recrossed the Kappa- 
hannock, and gave up his expedition. He had left 
"the roads strewed with dead men and horses." Stn- 
art telegraphed to Gen, Lee ; bnt side by side with the 
dead Federalists were some of the bravest men 
Southern cavalry. Pelham fell here leading a 
' — the exact death he would have chosen. That 
wu worth the expedition. 
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The first move of Gen. Hooker had thm "come to ^H 
grief," but greater events were on the curdi. By dil- 
igent attention, he had thoroughly reorganized hii 
army, checked desertion, broken bad ofiiccrs, promoted 
good onefi, re-eqnipped the whole force, and made of 
the machine broken to pieces at Frederickflbiu^, a pow- 
erfnl and complete war-engine, which promised to 
crush everything in its path. 

Thifl force consieted of seven army corps, nombering 
in all, say Federal official reports, one httudred and 
twenty thonBand infantiy and artillery, twelve thonsand 
cavalry, and more than four hundred guns ; with thia, 
it was hoped by the authorities at Washington that 
Q*n. Hocjter would be able to overwhelm his oppo- 
nent, Gen. Lee. 

Lee had remained at Fredericksbarg, with email 
bodiee posted oppoeite the upper fords, in the vicinity 
of ChancellorBville. In April, only a portion of hia 
army was present — Longstreet had been sent on an 
expedition to SufEolk, on the south eide of Jamee Kiver, 
and had no part in the great combats of the wildemesB. 
Lee's force on the Rappahannock was thus danger- 
onsly small. It amounted in all to about forty-thon- 
■and infantry, and seven thousand cavalry and artillery.* 

' "Onz Htrengtli at OhaiioellDrBTlUe and FrBderiolctbiit:^' 

Ijidenwn andMcLawB 18,000 

J»e±<Hm (Hill, Eodea, Trimble). 81,000 

Eorij {IhraderlclubaiB:) 0,000 

40,000 
Onalrf Bud BrtQle^ 7,000 

47,000" 
— M&^tM. WatUr H. Toj/Im; t A, 0. ^iU Armg. 
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The oppceing annieB thTis nombered reepeitiTelT 
one hnn^d and thirty-two thousand, and forty -eeveD 
thousand of all arms of the service; that ii, nearly 
three to one. 

The plan of Gen. Hooker, as we have eaid, wm 
admirable. Three of his army corps, nnder G^en. 
Sedgwick, were to make a feint of crossing at Freder- 
icksbm^, while with the other three the commanding 
G^ieral, in person, would cross the upper Rappahan- 
nock info Cnlpeper, advance to the Eapidan, pass over 
that river, and push on to Chancellors^-ille. Then the 
last of his army corps— Couch's Second Corps — 
wodd cross at United States Ford, thns uncovered; 
Sedgwick wonld retnm to the north bank at Freder- 
iokfiburg, march op the river, and pass again to the 
south bank at United States Ford— thus Hooker's 
whole army would be massed near Chancellorsville, 
directly upon the flank of his adversary. 

And this was not all. "While the infantry thna 
advanced to the great grapple of decisive battle, the 
cavalry was to co-operate. Ten thousand horsemen, 
nnder Stoneman, were to pass through Culpeper, crofis 
the Kapidan, near Eaccoon Ford, push on for Gor- 
donsville, destroy the Central and Fredericksburg 
Saiboads in the rear of Lee ; and, by thns cutting off 
communication with Eichmond, prevent Longstreet'a 
eoniing up, and starve the Southern army. If bayoneta 
and cannon did not do the work, want of bread and 
meat would, and Lee would certainly be checkmated 
OP destroyed. "Man proposes — God diBposes." 

In the last days of April, Gen. Hooker beg&n to 
mora ^ever had a more imposing army sbakcD tlia 
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csrth of the weetem World with its tread, ^rom tha 
forests of the Rappahannock emerged what Beemed 
endlesB columns of troops, bristling with bayonets ; ban- 
aers waved, bnglea eomided, the wheels of four hnn- 
dred pieces of artillery, and the hoofs of twelve tboa 
Band horeee, startled the bleak fields of Colpeper, jart 
emerging from the snows of winter. Hooker crossed 
the Eappahannock at Kelley'a ford on cani-ass pon- 
toons, drove Stnart's small cavalry force before him , 
as the whirlwind sweeps the dry leaves, and pushed on 
steadily to the Rapidan, which his coliunn waded 
throngh, all night, by the glare of bonfires — the water 
up to the men's shoulders. 

I-'oH passu, the great cavalry eolnmn had moved 
across Culpeper. With ten thousand horsemen. Glen. 
Stoneman made straight for Gordonsville, opposed only 
by a few hundred men, under William R. F. Lee, for 
the atout eavaUer Stuart had other work before him . 
He was hanging on the front and flanks of Qooker, 
harasBing, impeding, watching him, and sending Con- 
ner after courier with intelligence to Gen. Lee, at Fred- 
ericksburg, Thus Stoneman had in front of liim only 
a handful of opponents — a fly easy to brash away, it 
would seem. And, in truth, yonng Gen. Leo had to 
fight and fall back. lie could do no more against 
Stoneman's ten thousand, and the great invading col- 
Itam of blue horsemen hastened on, penetrating into 
the 1 ery heart of Virginia, south of the Kapidan. 

On Thursday, then, the last day of April, this was 
the sitnauon: Hooker approaching ChancellorsviUe, 
witb foiir infantry corps — for Couch had crossed at 
IXnited States Ford — his great force of cavalry drir- 
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ing formrd, like a Bword's point, into Uie :^«krt of Hit 
Stato; Se<%wick threatening at Frederickebni^ with 
three more corps of infantry; Lee waiting, with hii 
forty thonsand, for the enemy to fnlly develope their 
intmtionfi. 

Stoart, falling back, and fighting Btep by etep, day 
Kod night, through the "Wilderness," had at once 
divined the plan of Ilookcr. He had predicted truly. 
The tenor of every dispatch which he sent to Lee was, 
"They are massing, and mean to fight near Clisncel- 
lorBville." 

So, on this night of Thursday, everything went ad 
mirably for Glen. Hooker. He swam with the stream. 
Never was commander more joyous. He could not 
conceal from hia officers the delight which he experi- 
enced. Ho was radient, and victory hovered in the 
tir for him. 

"The rebel army," be exclaimed to those around 
him, " is now the legitimate property of the Army of 
the Potomac 1 They may as well pack up their haver- 
tacks, and make for Richmond 1 — and I shall be after 
*iheml" 

To his troops, he said in a general order: 

" The enemy must either ingloriously fly, or come oat 
from belund bis defences, and give us battle on our 
©wn ground, where certain destruction awaits him 1 " 

There were those of bis officers, doubtless, who lis- 
tened tboQghrfuUy, rather than with enthuaiaam, to 
these juvenile ebullitionB. At Cold Harbor, Manassas, 
Bharpsburg, and Fredericksburg, they had felt the 
tword^s point of the silent cavalier, in the grey cape, 
commanding the Southern amjy. That obstinately oool 
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B Btill at FrederickBborg, had oc;. 
KDj orders in refereDce to "packing haveraackB; 
seemed resolved to stand Btnbbomly, instead of "flying 
JngloriouBiy ; " and did not jet appear to r^;ird hi* 
good old armj as " the lesitimate property of the Annj 
of the Potomac" In fact, his tnovementB were astoa- 
ishingly opposed to snch an idea. The Telegiaph 
Bosd, Bonthward from Fredericksbnrg, was an excel- 
lent highway of retreat ; hnt Lee eeemed to be igoo- 
rant of its existence ; Stoneman's ten thooBand were 
Btreamlng on to cut his commimicationB, bnt he ^>- 
peared wholly unaware of the fact. Hooker was clos- 
ing in upon him, with that enormous cordon, bnt the 
fiyes of tlie old lion, thus caught in the battue, were 
never clearer or more serene. Did he despise his 
kdversary } Did he reflect that to wrap a 0k>rd aroond 
K Bword-blade is as dangerous to the curd as to the 
fwordi There ia a grand "redprocity" in war. 

"General," an officer said to Hoke, that brsve 
North Carolinian, at Cold Harbor, " the Yankees are 
Teiy near you, yonder i '' 

** Not ntMJcr," replied Hoke, " than I am tv them 1 " 

That Lee regarded the situation at ChancellorsvillA 
much as Hoke did that at Cold Harbor, is proved bj 
the fact that tiis first stop was to lessen the distance 
between himself and his adversary. He did not re- 
treat : he went to offer Hooker battle m the WUder- 
nees 

Lot OB look at this gr<^ jud where " cert^n destmu- 
tion awaited " the leader of the Confederates. Hooker 
liad halted in the Wilderness, not t&r from Cbaneei- 
lenTille, — a curious spot in a cnriona oomitry. Yir< 
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ginia hu no locality stranger than that sombre " Wil 
demess." There all 18 wild, desolate, and lagnbhoas. 
Thicket, nndeigrowtli and JTmgle stretch for milea, 
impenetrable and unt^mched. Narrow roads wind on 
forever between melancholy maBsea of stunted and 
gnarled oak, and the hiss of the moccasin in the oom 
is echoed by the weird cry of the whipporwill, Itat in 
the shadowy depths of the wood. Little simlight ehines 
tliere. The face of nature is dreary and sad. It was 
BO before the battle ; it is not more eheerfnl to-day, 
when, as yon ride along, yon see fragments of shell, 
rotting tnapsacks, roBty gnn-barrels, bleached bones, 
and grinning sknlla 

Into this jnngle Gien. Hooker penetrated. It was 
die wolf in his den, ready to tear any one who ap- 
proached. A battle there eeemed impossible. Neither 
eide conld see its antagonist. Artillery could not move ; 
cavalry could not operate; the very infantry had to 
flatten their bodies to glide between thestnnted tnmka. 
That an army of one hundred and twenty thousand 
men should have chosen that spot to fight forty thou- 
sand ; and not only chosen it, but made it a hundred 
times more impenetrable by felling trees, erecting 
breastworks, disposing artillery, cti masse, to sweep 
every road and bridle path which led to Chancellois- 
ville, — this fact seemed incredible. 

Wliat did Gen. Hooker mean by, " I will be after 
them," — that is, the Confederate army ? He did nol 
■eem tc be " after them," thus dead-locked in the Cbau- 
oellorsville thicket. The sudden roar of artillery from 
ttw sLde of Fredericksburg, reverberating grimly in tha 
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tangled depths of the tnickete, seemed to indicate 
the Confederates were " after " Aim I 

That Bollen thunder began on Friday afternoon, 
day after the arrival of the Federal army at Chancel- 
lorsville. Up to that moment Gen. QookoHe plans had 
been admirable, and were executed with the skill and 
promptness which compel the eagles of victory to perch 
!ipon the standards of an army. The whole programme, 
conceived by Hooker in his tent, had been translated 
into action by his excellent Lieutenants. Stoneman 
waa near the Central Kailniad ; Sedgwick was threaten- 
ing to cross at Fredericksburg, and holding Lee ther& 
Hooker was rooted at ChanceUoisviUe, in an absolute 
fortress, and two of his army corps had pushed forward 
on the road to Fredericksburg to meet Lee, if ha 
advanced. 

There was the place to fight, not in the jungle ; and 
eveiy consideration of military science demanded that 
Hooker should mass and deliver battle there. The 
conntry was open, rolling, — a great plateau whereon 
troops of all arms could be manceuvred. The spot 
held on Friday afternoon was well out on the road to 
Fredericksburg,and virtually commanded Banks's ford, 
by which Gen. Sedgwick could cross the river, and 
thus make the whole army a imit. One march during 
Friday night would have effected that ; on the morning 
of Saturday, Gen, Hooker's one hundred and twenty 
thousand men and four hundred guns would have beeo 
drawn up on that conmianding poeition, before h&lf of 
Lee'a force could have ai-rived. 

We are not criticising G«n. Hooker for the pleasnrs 
af critdcifling bim, Look at th« map. A beardlaw 
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cftdet would h&ve Btayed there, harried up SedgwicJ^ 
massed the army, and fonght where nnmbers conld be 
mancenvred and made to tell. Hooker ordered the 
two corpe to fall back to Chancellorsville ; gave no 
reaaonB when his officers remonstrated ; he had decided 
to fight in the jungle. 

From the moment when the platean was abandoned, 
everything was changed. Good fortune deserted Gen. 
Hooker, or rather, he repnlsed iL He threw away the 
pearl, and the nmled band of Lee caught it as it felL 

The Confederate commander had discovered every- 
thing now, and bis resolution was formed in a moment 
Sedgwick's attack on Fredericksburg was seen to be a 
mere feint The real assault was on the Confederate 
left from above ; and, leaving only abont six thooeand 
men at Fredericksburg, Lee advanced to give battle to 
Hooker, 

Jackson, commanding the advance force, bad already 
moved up, reaching Tabernacle Church, a few miles 
from ChanceDorsville, on Friday. There be struck np 
agunst the two corps which had advanced to the pla- 
teau, and attacked them, but effected little. Still, it 
was in consequence of this attack from the head of 
Lee's column that Hooker recalled his troops, and 
concentrated his whole force in the WildemesB. 

At niglit Lee arrived. A counsel of war was held. 
Jackson had seen at a glance that a front attack upon 
Hooker was an impossibility in his impregnable posi- 
tion, and the result of the consultation was the great 
movement against the Federal right 

Hie movement, we say, — not a movemeni. Who- 
•vor has heard oi the battle of Chancelloravill* ha* 
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^ beud of thftt gigantio blow which the hand of Jaduon 
■tmck jnst before the mighty arm was paralyzc^l. The 
last exhibition of his military genins, it was, perhape, 
the greatest and most gloriooa. So heavy and morto] 
was the Btroke which he delivered, that the ooiee af it 
echoed thronghont the world. 

At dawn Jackson was moving to accomplish hii 
design, with abont half Lee's force — twenty-one 
thousand men ; with the remnant Lee wonld make de- 
monatrationa on the enemy's front and left, while thp 
great plan was Etmck at his right. 

From this moment nntU Snnday, the chief interest 
of the battle of Chancellorsville concentratos npoc 
Jackson. 

A word is necessary to explain clearly Ilooker*! 
position. He was drawn np near ChancellorBville, 
protected by heavy earthworks, resembling the two 
Bidea of a sqnare. One aide — the right wing — 
fronted south ; theothereide — theleftvring — fronted 
nearly east, covering the Old Turnpike and Plank 
Itoad, running from Fredericksburg westward. Thii 
order of battle was evidently formed on the auppoei- 
tion that, coming from Fredericksbui^, Lee would 
either attack his left or his front ; it was not supposed 
possible that the Confederate commander, with his 
small army, would venture a movement ao audacious 
as an assault against his opponent's right attd rear. 

And yet that was precisely the move determined up- 
on. It was hazardous ; it was more than hazardons — 
reckless. Bat forty thonsand men opposed to one 
hundred and twenty thonaand, are obliged to be reck- 
For tha rest there was on« element uf thi 
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problem which counted for mnch. The attacking 
oolomn was led by Jackeoi. 

One of the military maxima of tlis Boldier was, 
"mystery is the secret of Bnceess." The movement 
now to be made was defeated, if discoveied ; from the 
moment when Gen. Hooker divined the scheme, all 
waB lost Not the day only — the anny also. Lee wai 
dividing his small force in face of overwhelming nnm- 
bere ; that fact known, he was gone, or onght to have 
been. 

Jackson's aim was thne to deceive the enemy com- 
pletely — to elude his vigilance, and fall like a thnnder- 
bolt from a clear sky, when it is least expected. He 
had to paes through the woods across the entire 
Federal front, attain their right flank nnawares, and 
overwhelm it before it could make any resistance. 

lie set oat at da^vD, moving obliquely from the 
Plank Koad, and gaining ground toward the Sonth. 
On his right flank and in front moved Stuart with Fits 
Ijoe's cavahy, masking the movement, and driving off 
Federal scouting parties. Along the narrow country 
toad, lost in the dense forest, the infantry tramped on 
it^adily and in silence. 

At the "Furnace," a mile or two from Hooker's 
front, the movement seemed discovered. An attack 
was made on the rear of the column, and a whole re^- 
ment captured. Jackson ordered a portion of his 
artillery to take position, and open Are. This was 
done. Then he moved on, as if nothing had taken 
phice. 

But what onght to have been a veiy fatal citcnm- 
■taxtoe bad happened. Gen. Hooker had seen 
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vnnXrj^ infantry, artQleiy, ill were seen; how tim 
the BnccesB of the eniprise t 

Wo cannot answer that question. 

Wiien Gen. Hooker waa testi^Tng before the Wm 
Conunittee afterwards, he Baid that the had discovered 
Jackson's intended assault on hia right, and had pro- 
vided agaiiiBt it ; it bad &ticceeded because his orden 
were disobeyed.* But pen and ink are terrible 
things 1 Od Saturday afternoon, jnst when Jackson 
was abont to etrike the mortal blow at his right, Geo. 
Hooker wrote Sedgwick : 

" We know the enemy it fiyvng, trying to aav« Mt 
trains " .'■f 

The fact appears to be that Gen. Hooker waa com- 
pletely deceived. The road near the Furnace bends 
Bonthward, and Jackson^s movement did resemble a 
retreat. It was the recoil of the arm when about to 
strike. Lee's great Lieutenant advanced withont 
pausing, attained the Brock Eoad, running from 
Spottfiylvania Court>-House to the Eapidan, Btmek into 
it, and reached the Orange Plank Boad two or three 
miles west of Cliancellorsville. There, accompanied 
by Fitz Lee, Jackson rode up on a hill, and saw the 
enemy's line just in front. He was not yet far 
enough. 

" Tell my column to cross that road," he said to an 

aid, pointing to the Plank Boad. His object was to 

^m gain the Old Turnpike beyond, from which he would 

^^K * Hookas — " Hy foslznotloni weniiltadj'uidi 

^H gudML"— Ooud. of Wu-, L, 117. 
^M t OtadBot of Wu, ToL L, p. ttt. 
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be able to descend straight npon the flank %j 
the enemy. 

Bapidly reaching the desired point, Jackson hasteiied 
to form order of battle. He placed Bodes in front, 
Colston, commanding Trimble's division, behind the 
first line, and A, P. Hill's division in reserve. The 
enemy had not discovered him. The twenty-one thon 
Band men had moved aa thongh shod with the " shoee 
of silence." At abont five in the evening the line 
Bwept forward through the thicket, with a sndden 
storm of cheers, which shook the forest. They were 
eoon upon the enemy — BUrprised, demoralized, nn- 
nerved from the first by this sadden and terrible on- 
sl&nght. Before the tornado, nothing stood. Bodea 
stormed the works in front of him, passed over them, 
drove the entire Eleventh corps, who were cooking 
their enppers, from their frying-pans and cofl^ee-pots,* 
and pnreued them with yells down the road, and 
tJirongh the thicket, toward Chancellorsville. Colston 
had mahed in behind, passing over the works with 
Bodes ; the enemy had been dashed to pieces by these 
two divisions, and were struek with panic — the Dntch 
eoldiers yelling — artillery smashing against treee, and 
overtnming as it went ofE at a gallop — the whole corpg 
fleeing wildly before the avenging Nemesis npon theii 
heels. 

"Throw yonr men into the breach 1" exclaimed 
G«n. Hooker, galloping up, and addressing an olBcer, 

* "Thdi uiiiawen«taaked,aiultlM nMotwen ftw^f mi them 
■nd Mftttorad aboat for the poriWM at oooldiiff Uuii mppeia.' 
— Boakn, Oandnet of Wv, L p. 197. 
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* leceiTe the enemy oc yonr bayonets — dca't fire ■ 
■hot, they can't see yon I " 

Bnt the injunction wbb too late to prevent tho 
revene. The entire, corps holding the right 'wing «f 
tiie Federal army was donbled np and crushed back — 
a hiddled mass of fngitivee — on their centre, neu 
ChancellorBville. So great a blow had Jackaon stmcfc, 
from that quarter whence it was eo little expected. 

The effect of it is described by Northern writers who 
were present. Little blood had been shed, bat G«c 
Hooker had better have loet ten thonsand men. His 
own conntjymen say that tbis sudden overthrow of the 
11th Corps shook the nerve of the army — that it bad a 
Eatal effect upon the Tnorale of alL If this be nntrne, 
no explanation remains of the astonnding success of 
Ptnart^B attack on the next morning. Not a man had 
reinforced tiie original colnnm of Jackson, and it drove 
before it the whole right wing of Gen. Hooker's army 
— his force nnmbering ninety-eight thonsand men.* 

le further proof needed of the effect of that great 
blow ! Take the statement of a Northern writer ; 

"I>nring the night [of Saturday, after Jackson'i 
attack,] the engineers had traced oat a new line, three- 
qoartcrs of a mile to the rear of CbancelloreTille, 
towards the river, and covering the roads to United 
States and Ely's Fords." 

* BoEUldE'B CoipB wsB viUtdnwiL from Bedgirick om Satordar, 
and moched Chancellorsrille that nigbt, leaTing onlj twent^'-tm 
ttumaaiid men with Sedgvid. This made Hooker** Borae, M 
ChanociUonrTilto ninetj-c^ht thoimukd, 'Jut fame attAoked oo ft "*- 
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Geii. Hooter had been driven ftlready. To thil 
"new line" he retreated at eleven next day.+ 

Night fell as Jackson continued to preea the Federal 
right winp^ on ChancellorBville, He approached now 
the end of his great life. Death's skeleton finger irai 
Btretched out to toach him in mid-career; bnt tha 
lamp 90 Boon to be extingnished buroed with a light 
more dazzling than ever before. Jackson's original 
attack was daring; his scheme now had in it some- 
thing superb, and worthy the last hours of a great 
leader. It was nothing else than to extend his left, 
Bweep across the roads which led to the Happahannock, 
and cut off Hooker's entire army. 

With abont twenty thonsand men, he was going t» 
place himself in the path of nearly one hundred thon- 
Band, and say, " Surrender, or you are dead 1 " 

He never did bo. His last honr was near. He had 
ordered his lines to bo dressed for the final advance — 
Kodes and Colston to yield the front, giving place to 
Hill's fresh troops — and now rode down the turnpike 
towards ChancellorBville, less than a mile distant. It 
was a strange locality, a strange scene, and a strange 
night. Upon the du&ky thickets skirting the road, tha 
moon, wading through clouds, threw a misty and Bom- 
bre light. The woods were full of moving figures, 
which reseniblod pbautoms; the whippoorwills cried 
from the undergrowth ; not a gun was heard ; and 
from Chancellorsville came only a confused hnm and 
tnormnr. 

JftRkeoQ, with his staff, rode forward to Tecoiuioitr«| 




tOMdiutadlhaWu. L, UT. 



A 







CKAJraSLLOOBVILLK ISI 

and atopp«d in the road listening. Then Bnddenlj • 
fired in the thicket — and at thateonnd the 
troops clntched and leveled their weapons. Jackson 
tamed to ride back; bnt had scarcely done eo when a 
voDey was fired npon him by his own men from the 
right. He turned to gallop into the thicket on the 
left, and then came the fatal stroke The men there 
had been ordered to goard against Federal calvary, and 
they took Jackson's party for cavalry. Kneeling oo 
the right knee, they fired upon him at leae than thirty 
paces : wounded hi'm mortally, and his horee wheeling 
rcond, darted violently under a bongh, which stmck 
him in the face, tore his cap off, and nearly dragged 
him from the saddle, Bnt he canght the bridle with 
the bleeding fingers through which a bullet had torn ; 
guided the animal into the road, and there fell into 
the arms of one of his staff officers, who laid hitti upon 
the earth. The ffriug had ceased as suddenly ae it 
had begim, bnt it had been fatal to many. Some were 
dead, some wounded, some carried by their frightened 
horses into the enemy's lines — one officer was shot dead, 
his horse ran off, and the corpse, with the feet still in 
the Btiiraps, was dragged to ChancellorsviUe. Tbm 
dead "went fast" there 1 

Jackson was borne to the rear, in the midst of a ver- 
itable hurricane of shell and canister which the enemy 
directed upon the road from tltcir epanlements in front 
if ChancellorsviUe. On his way to the rear, Gen. 
Pender met him, and expressed the apprehension that 
he would be compelled to fall back from his poaitioa 
JaokBon'a eye flashed. 
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"Ton most hold your gronnd. Gen. Pender I "Le 
excl&uned, " yoa moBt hold your ground, kir I " 

That was the last order of Stonewall Jftckson on fli€ 
field. Ten days afterwards he was dead. 

Among hia last words had been, " A. i*. HiU, pro- 
pare for action I " 

That IB to eay, his last thought npon tartb was hie 
great design that night in tho Wildemess woode. 
Hill's fresh men were to make tht great movement, 
H'm ing to cnt off Hooker from 4ie river ; and in hia 
dying hoars Jackson marmared : 

'' If I had not been wounded, or had had one more 
honr of daylight, I would have cut off the enemy 
from the road to United Sta'cs Ford — we would have 
had them entirely sorronxJed would have been obliged 
to surrender or cut 'jheir way out — tJieyhad no otiier 
alternative I " 

But the great arm was paralyzed, the fiery brain 
chilled, and Hill, second in command, had also been 
wounded, nearly at the same moment with Jackson. 
The scheme was thus abandoned, and one of the n.ost 
wonderful tableans in military history lost — that of 
trenty-thouBand "cutting off" one hundred thousand. 

Jackson had thus disappeared. The eorps which he 
nad led to victory was without a head. Who was to 
grasp the baton of the great Marshal of Lee, as it fell 
from the bleeding hand} LyiQg faint and palu on his 
litter, Jackson's thoughts turned tc Stuart, who had 
gone with his cavalry to attack a Federal camp on the 
road to Eiys ford. Stuart was just about to open hia 
uaault when a message reached bim , He came back 
•t foil gallop through the darkneee, and Hill, wonnded. 
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tORwd orer the command of the corps to him. Jack- 
son was eome milee in the rear now, at Wilderneea 
Tavern, and Stnart — prevented by the exigences of 
the honr from going to him — sent to ask his plans and 
dispositions, 

"Go back to Gen. Stnart," mnnmired Jackson, 
"and tell hiTT> to act upon Hb own judgment and do 
what he thinkB beet; I have implicit confidence in 
him." 

Stnart then took command in person, marshaled hi« 
lines, and made eveiy preparation for a renewal of the 
aesault at dawn. The infantry, long used to the qniet 
and slow-moving figure of Stonewall Jackson, in hia 
old dingy nniform, were now startled by the appearance 
of the yonng cavalier, with his floating plume and viva- 
eioM movements, galloping to and fro, with his drawn 
sabre gleaming in the moonlight. Whatever they may 
have thought of tn'm as an infantry leader, they knew 
that there was fight in him, and all prepared for a hard 
struggle. 

^Before daylight Stnart was ready. It was not neces- 
sary to await an express order from Lee. There was 
one thing, and one thing only to do — to attack at 
dawn. 

All the evening, daring Jackson's attack, Lee had 
thnndered against the enemy's front, as a diversion. 
The intelligence of his great Lieutenant's complete 
Bocoess, and of his fall, came at the same moment 
Lee's grief was poignant, and he monnored, "I hace 
loBt my right arm 1 " 

The messenger, brining the information, added that 
Jacfaon bad intended to " presB the enemy on Bonday." 
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At these words, Gen. Lee roee from the Btraw oe trhiiJi 
he was lying, wrapped in his blanket, nnder a breadth 
of canvass, and exclaimed, with glowing cheeks : 
"These people shall be pressed to-day." 
It was then past inidnight. At dawn, Stuart ad- 
vanced to the assault; the forces of Anderson and 
McLaws at the same moment attacking the enemy's 
front. 

Stnart's assault with infantry bad in it the msh and 
impetnB of his cavalry charge. Leading his line in 
person, vritb drawn sabre and floating plume, he resem- 
bled, said one who saw him, the dead Henry of Navarre, 
plunging amid tbe smoke of Ivry. But even in this 
moment of decisive struggle, when tlie two great armioB 
had grappled in that mortal wrestle, the spirit of wUd 
gayety, which fired Stuart's blood in action, only flamed 
out more superbly. At the head of tbe great corps of 
Jackson, and leading the decisive charge in a pitched 
battle against triple lines of breastworks, bristling with 



infantry and cannon, Stnart's sonorous voice was heard ^^^ 

flinging, " Old Joo Hooker, will yon come out of the ^^^ 

IWUdemesa I " ^^^ 

There was another sound which had in it something ^H 

more tragic and menacing, as it vibrated above the ^^| 

thunder of the guns. That was the shout of ten thou ^H 

und voices, as the lines rushed together : ^H 

" Bemember Jackson 1 " ^H 

Driven headlong, as it were, by that i oming thought ^^ 
of theii' great leader lying faint and bleeding, not far 
from them, the men resembled furies. Nothing stopped 

tbem. The Federal artillery ploughed gaps through ^_ 

them — they doeed up and contmoed to ruflh forwanl. ^^| 
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Tl.e eolonra were atmck down; as they fell, 
hands seized them, and a^in they floated and were 
borne on. "Whole regimente fired away their la«* 
rounds of cartridges ; but they stood and met death, 
falling where they faced the enemy, or continued to 
advance as before. This ie not the statement of a 
BoQthem writer only. 

" From the large brick house which given the name to 
this vicinitj," saye a writer of the North, " the enemy 
could be seen sweeping slowly but confidently, deter- 
minedly, and surely, through the clearings which ex- 
tended in front. Nothing could excite more admiration 
for the quaHtira of tlie veteran soldier, than the manner 
In which the enemy swept out, as they moved steadily 
onward, the forces which were opjMised to them. "We 
Bay it reluctantly, and for the first time, that the enemy 
have shown the finest qualities, and we acknowledge, 
on this occasion, their superiority in the open field to 
our own men. They delivered their fire with precision, 
and were apparently inflexible and immovable under 
the storm of bullets and shell which they were con- 
stantly recei\'ing. Coining to a piece of timber, which 
was occupied by a divibion of our own men, half the 
number were detailed to clear the woods. It seemed 
certain that here they would be repulsed, hut they 
marched right through the wood, driving our own sol- 
diers out, who delivered their fire and fell back, halted 
again, fired and fell back as before, seeming to conceda 
to the enemy, as a matter of course, tlie superiority 
which they evidently felt themselves. Our own men 
fought weU. There was no lack of courage, but an 
STulent feeling that thsy were deetiiiBd to be beateoi 
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»nd the only thing fen* them to do ma ^o flie uid 
retreat" 

Staart preeeed etraight on. At the eame time tht 
force cnder Gen. Lee in person, on the right, wu 
thrown vigorOTiBlj against the Federal front. In tha 
Ingnbrions thicketa all the thnnders seemed nnlooaed. 
The moment had come when, breast to breast, the an- 
tagonietB were to grapple in the death struggle. 

Stnart decided the event speedily by one of thoaa 
conceptions which show the posseesion of military 
genius. There were many in the Sonthem army who 
said that he was " only a cavalry officer." After thu 
morning, he eonld claim to be " an artilleiy officer," 
too. On the right of his line was a hiU, which bis 
quick eye had soon discovered ; and this was plainly 
the key of the position. Stnart massed there abont 
thirty pieces of artillery, and opened all at once a 
heavy fire npon the Federal centre. 

That fire decided the event Before that horricane 
striking their centre, the Federal line b^an to waver 
and lose heart Gen. Slocnm sent word to Gen. Qookot 
that his front was being swept away — he mnst be re- 
inforced. 

" I cannot make soldiers or ammmiition I " was die 
flnllen reply of Hooker, who, stationed at the Chancel- 
lorsville House, witnessed the battle. 

Soon afterwards, a cannon ball stmck a pillar of the 
porch npon which he stood ; it crashed down, and Gen. 
Hooker was stunned, and temporarily disabled. Ha 
was borne off, and had hardly disappeared when hit 
lines gave way. 

Then followed » spectacle in iriiich the hcntin d 
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mr seemed to cnhniiMte. The forest wm on fire — th* 
ObaQcellorsTiUe Honae on fire. From the forest ros* 
quick tongues of flame — from the windows of the 
houses eponted dense colnmns of smoke, swept awa; bj 
&e wind. In the depths of those thickets, dead bodies 
were being consnmed, and woonded men were being 
burned to death. Fire, smoke, blood, nproar — trium- 
phant cheers and dying groans were mingled. In fioat 
were the Confederates pressing on with shouts of " E«- 
member Jackaonl" — retreating rapidly towards th« 
river, were the defeated forces of Gen. Hooker. An- 
derson and McLawa had connected now with Stuart's 
right — and at ten o'clock Chancollorsvillo was in Lee's 



The enemy had disappeared. They had fallen back 
rapidly to a second line in rear. Here heavy earth- 
works, with anaa stretching out towards the two rivers, 
had been thrown up, to protect the army from another 
assault. To a pa^s so desperate had the Federal Gen- 
eral come I With his one hundred thousand men, he 
was retreating before Lee's thirty or forty thousand, 
who pushed him to the walL 

And yet a singular dispateh was sent by him, oa ti» 
iffiemoon of the same day, to Sedgwick : 

" I have driven, the enemy, and all that is wanted k 
for yoQ to come np and complete Lee's destraction." • 

To a cool observer, it would have seemed that Lea 
WIS abont to complete Hooker's. His right and kft 
wings were now united ; he presented to the enemy an 
1 front, along the Old Tnmpike facing nort^ 




ward — and the signal for a renewal of the ananh 
trembled on Lee's Up& It was not nttered. Newi 
came which checked it Gen. Sedgwick, with hii 
twen^-two thonsand men, had croeaed the river at 
Frederickfibnig ; aseanlted Marye's hiTl, which wai 
held by artiUery, and a few r^;inients; carried the 
heights in spite of desperate resietance from the Coo- 
federates, who fonght, hand to hand, over their guiiB, 
for the crest — then, driving the Bix tboofiand men of 
Early and Barksdale before him, Gren. Sedgwick 
pbshed westward over the Flank Eoad towards Chan- 
ceUorBville. 

Hooker charged all his woes on the delay of Sedg- 
wick — that of coarse. Yet the blow was weH strock, 
uid quickly strnck. " It was abont eleven o'clock in 
the morning when he carried the heights," eaid Sedg- 
wick; and those heights were Marye's hill, which 
Hooker himself, on the 13th December, 1862, had not 
been able to carry at all. At that time he described 
them as a " fortification," " masonry," a " monntain ol 
rock" — all that was impregnable. The stone wall at 
the foot of them was an insnrmonntable obstacle, he 
■aid, which no artillery conld mate " a breach "in — no 
infantry could storm. His own attack, Gen. Hooker 
informed the War Committee, had been resolute and 
stubborn, but the place was impregnable. Kr w, when 
Sedgwick, that good soldier, took an hour to storm it, 
he " failed in a prompt compliance with my orders," 
and " in my judgment, Gee Sedgwick c' ' 
the spirit of my order." * 
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At least he etormed the famoua heif^hts ; droie tha 
Conlederates before him ; edvanced atraipht on Chv ■ 
cellorBviDe ; and at the moment when Leo wm a))ont 
to cmBh Hooker, or drive him into the river, the newt 
cune tbftt Sed^^ck was near Salem, a few rnilot from 
faim, advancing rapidly to attack hie flank and resr. 

It ifl hard to read the nnprinted pa^cs of tlio Book 
<A Fate. All military epecolation goes for wtiat it ia 
worth, only. Bnt, to a fair critic, it would noem that 
the presence of Sedgwidk, there and tlien, uved 
Booker from " deetraction," and deserved BonutUl^ 
very different from denonciatioiL 

^nuiB Lee was compelled to if/re^ for the nunsMit 
ha attack. WUoox'b brigade, at Banfcs't F'ml, tlirew 
itaelf in Sedg«idc*B front, and I>» dctanhed a divl- 
■on to Kin£oroe H. "nm Hooker, ifjr the time, coald 
*OT Ui bmA and get ieHl7— Sedgwick bid wved 

Ifaadiy davaed, nd feond &» anniM ia a esrfoM 
BDolDBr&reed bade ca tte BappdrnDO^ ; 



I«B b aMJUB St6 g miA I 





OHAlfOELLOBBTlLLM. 

work Iiftd thus been made of the twenty-two thotutnd. 
They were rooted, flying — over their heads, ae they 
hniried acroes the river, burst the Southern ehell, and 
the hiss of btdlets hastened them. On Tuesday, Lm 
retnmed towards CbancelloisviUe, to finish Hooker. 

That commander seemed now completely demoral- 
ized. Sedgwick defeated, he determined to recross the 
Bappahannock, and abandon the whole campaign. 
And yet that determination was strange. His force 
still more than doubled that of his adversary. Lee's 
loss had been ten thonsand, leaving him in all thirty 
thousand. Hooker's loss had been seventeen thonsand, 
leaving biTn in all one hnndred and three thonsand. 
"With Sedgwick brought over the river on Tuesday, as 
he might have been. Gen. Hooker was still able to con- 
front thirty thousand men with one hnndred thousand 

Those were the respective numbers of the two 
armies on Tuesday, the 5th of May — about three to 
one. It is true that the thirty thonsand were flashed 
with victory, and the one hundred thonsand demoral- 
ized with defeat The cavalry, which were hardly en - 
gaged, are omitted in these estimates. 

His own countrymen declared f^hat Gen. Hooker 
was the most hopeleaa individual in the whole army. 
He seemed painfully to lack the mens aqua in arduM, 
that first of all military traits. He was going to re- 
treat 

Betreati He who had foretold the "certain det- 
tructioa" of bis adversary, unless he "inglorioosly 
fledl" Who had said that the Army of Northern 
Virginia " might as well pack up their knapsacks "- 
that they were "now on tJie legitimate property of tfaa 
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Army of the Potomsc I " Who hsd oooll; described 
Le^B army aa made up of a " rank and file vaatiy in- 
ferior to onr own intellectnally and physieaUy!"* 
This officer retreat, when he had still three to one I 
When only thirty thonsand men confronted on© him 
dred thousand, " inteUectaallj and physically" Bnpe- 
rior to them I The thing was incredible. 

Yet so it was. To the remonetrancee of hie brave 
officers, Gen. Hooker replied by erecting a great crea- 
cent-flhaped earthwork, three miles long, from river to 
river, in the bend, and by laying his pontoons, on which 
pine boughs were strewed to prevent the rumble of 
■rtillery wheels. 

This was done on Tuesday night When Lee ad- 
vanced on Wednesday morning to adminiBter the coup 
de grace, his adversary had disappeared. He had left 
behind hiin fourteen pieces of artillery, twenty than- 
Bond stand of arms, bis dead and his wounded. 

On the next day Gen. Hooker issued a general order 
to the troops, in which he said : 

"The Major-General commanding tenders to his 
army his congratulations on its achievements of the 
last seven days. . . . The events of the last week 
may well canse the heart of every officer and soldier 
of the army to swell with pride. We have added new 
laurels to our former renown." 

Does the reader imagine that we have made a slight 
mistake and qaoted Gen. Lee's order instead of Qca. 
Hooker's 1 No — Gkin. Hooker wrote that I Such waa 
the battle of Chanoellorsville. It is only necesBary to 
add that the cavalry expedition inder Gen. Stonemao 
Bookn'i BtatHMok Ooad. ti Wat 
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effected almoet nothing; and Mb horeemen, pormed 
and harroBsed by Qen. W. K. F. Lee, hastened back 
and recroeeed the Kappabannock. 

The great straggle was thus over. The .arge armj 
of Gen. Hooker had retreated beyond the Bappahan< 
nock, demoralized and Bhattercd. Victory hovered 
above the Confederates in the tangled thickets of the 
WildemeBS. Bat alaat the greatest of the Sonthem 
soldiers had fallen. 

Jackson was dying — soon he was dead. When the 
wave of death swept over that great standard-bearer, 
and carried him away, the red flag began to sink in 
the stormy watere. Inch by inch it went under — at 
Gettysbiirg, Spottsjlvania, and Petetsbnig, At Ap- 
pomattox Court Ilonse it disappeared beneath the 
waves. 

That was spared the great soul, who had never Been 
it droop. 

When he fell on tliat moonlight night in the Wil< 
demesB, it was floating still I 
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I^SBX are spots of the earth'B snr&ce, OT«r which 
the Angel of Death seems to hover. Of these ia fha 
town of QettyBbnrg, in Pennsylvaiua — nnkiiown in the 
month of June, 1863, but in July famous as that other 
inBigni£caut hamlet of Waterloo, in July, 1815. 

"Gettysburg! Gettysburg!" — that is a cry which 
has escaped from many a bleeding heart. And the 
hearts which bled most have been Sonthem hearts. 
¥or here, not only was the most precious blood of th« 
South poured out like water — here the fate of her 
great sovereignties was decided. Gettysburg deter- 
mined, for long years to come, at least, the destiny of 
the North American Continent. Here was the real 
end of the great struggle, not at Appomattox, On the 
slopes of Hound Top and Cemetery Hills, those two 
Titans, the Army of Northern Virginia and the Army 
of the Potomac, so long warring on each other, grap- 
pled in a life and death wrestle. And the Soutliem 
EnceladuB was thrown. The fall broke his strength. 
All the movements of the giant thereafter were the 
mere tossings and writhings of the great body, weighed 
down by the mountain preeaing on it. When Long- 
•treet m» thrown back from Boond Top, and the Yir 
art) 
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ginians under Pickett daahed themBelTea in }weoei 
Tftiulj agaiuet Cemetery Hill, aU was over. 

Let us be tmderetood. The Army of Northern Vir 
g^a was not shattered. In July as in Jnne, Lee had 
an army and a powerfnl and mibroken one. The tem- 
pered steel of that great weapon could stand more than 
Gettysbiirg; and the proof is, that after the fight, 
Meade, that hardy soldier, kept beyond its sweep. The 
question waB not of the army's taoraie from that time 
forward, but of the countri/s. Why this acceee of des- 
pair \ Was it want of confidence in the Executive and 
heads of Departments! Was it a conviction of mis- 
management, iU-iudgment, partiality in the civil rulersl 
Was it lose of faith in God, and their own resources I 
Let history answer. The fact remains. Lee's army of 
seventy thousand at Grettysburg, in June, 1S63, was cut 
down to forty thousand in Spottsylvania, in May, 186i. 
It did not reach the last named number when from the 
fifty miles of earthworks pressed by Grant at Peters- 
burg, Lee vainly beaought the government for " more 
men, more men I " 

Thus Gettysburg is one of those great combata whica 
nun up and terminate an epoch. Let us see what led 
to it, and how it was fought. 

Hooker, overwhelmed at Chancelloieville, and drivea 
back over the river, the Federal arms seemed paralyzed, 
at least for the time. Everything prompted a mov»- 
men' of the Southern army northward. The country 
was in a blaze of enthusiasm ; the army regarded itself 
u invincible ; the authorities at Eichmoud greeted 
Mch other with smiles; when Lee sent thither for r» 
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or Uboring under a grand conception, endoned, it it 
■aid, on the reqniBition, " If GJen, Lee wiehes ratioa% 
let him seek them in Pennsjlvama." 

1*6 obeyed the wish of the country. Chancelloit- 
ville was fought on the third day of May, — on thl 
third day of Jmie, the army of Northern V j^^a wm 
on the road to Gettysbarg. 

Lei DB look at the great chesB-board, and endeavor 
to comprehend the " situation " and the plans of Lee. 
Hooker was on the Rappahannock, and it was desirable 
to draw him ont of Virginia. This could only be done 
by advancing to invade the North, By moving through 
*He gaps of the Blue Ridge, toward the Potomac, Lee 
voiild awomplish one of two things, — he would force 
Hooker to follow him, or compel that commander to 
advance upon Richmond. If he adopted the latter 
alternative, Lee would be in his rear; could mora 
upon Washington; and, to use his own expression, 
" swap q licenB," — one capital for the other. This bold 
move was not anticipated, however. Hooker woiud 
fall bat^k under orders from his government to protect 
the Federal capital. Then Lee, still advancing, woiJd 
draw him into Maryland, into Pennsylvania. Then, 
Beauregard was to hasten forward to Culpeper Conit 
House,* and threaten Washington, diverting a portion 
of Hooker's troops from the Army of the Potomac for 
ita protection, — or that whole army. H a portion, 
then Lee would fight his oppopent at a disadvantage. 



* Thii porfjioii of Lee'i p!«n wm rorealed In the dtipateb fron 
hmi, OD Ui« Sd of July. 
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If the whole army, then HamBborg, Philadelphia, 
hapB, wonld fall. 

Then a treaty of peace, — a docnment ench aa tha 
world had never Been before, — an agreement conBiBt- 
ing of one article only : 

" Let na alone, and we will let yon alone ! " 

Snch, it would Boem, were the plaoB of Gen. Lee 
ID Jane, 1863 ; snch the Bplendid prize which lured 
bim on to that magnificent march. It will live in hta- 
toiy as one of the greatest in the annals of war. Let 
ns, therefore, follow the steps of the Confederate com- 
mander, from the first movement of his infantry into 
Cnlpeper to hie appearance at the head of aixty-Bevon 
thousand bayonets in front of Gettysburg. 

About to move, Leo ordered a review of Stnarfi 
cavaby. It toot place in a plain not far from Brandy 
Station, and the horsemen charged, shouts resounded, 
the artillery roared in mimic battle ae the troopera, 
Bword in hand, mshed upon it, — beneath a great pole 
from which floated the Confederate banner. Gen. Lee, 
calm and silent, sat his horee, looking on. 

No Booner had the thunders of the mimic battle died 
away, than the cannon began again, and this time in 
earnest. Gen, Hooker had sent over two divisions of 
cavalry, supported by two " picked brigadea " of infan- 
try, with artillery, to discover the meaning of all thia 
noise. Stuart met them with liis cavalry on Fleetwood 
Hill, near Brandy Station, and throughout all a June 
day wieatled with them in obstinate fight. At sunset 
they were repulsed and driven beyond the river again, 
but ODe thing had been accomplished : Lee's bayo- 
aetB had becm aeen in the Cnlpeper woods, and thni 
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Uie presence of » portion of his infantry there wm 
kn(t\ni. This, and the fact that A. P. Hill was still on 
the heights of Fredericksburg, Hammed up the knawl- 
edge of Gen. Ilooker in reference to the movementa of 
his antagonifit. 

Hill's presence there at Fredericksburg was tempt 
ing. Why not cross the Rappahannock, cnt hiTn to 
pieces before Lee coald snccor him, and advance on 
Richmond * Hooker snggeeted that plan, bnt Preai- 
deiit Lincoln demmred. Hin views were expressed in 
that rongh and homely style, which, wanting in the 
dignity which Washington had set the example of to 
all in his " great office," was not deficient in a rads 
pith, and good sense : 

" In case yon find Lee coming to the north of the 
Kappabannock," wrote Lincoln to Hooker, " I wonld 
by no means cross to the south of it. I would not take 
any risk of being entangled npon the river, li&6 an oa 
Jumped Aalfover a fewx, and Uable to be torn lydoga, 
front and rear, without afavF chamx to gore one way 
or kick the other." 

Five days afterwards, the President wrote onee 
more: 

" I think Lee's army, and not Richmond, is yoor true 
objective point If he comes towards the Upper Po- 
tomac, fight him when opportnni^ offers. If he stayi 
where he is (in Cnlpeper), Jret him, and Jret him/' 

President Lincoln and his Lientenant were thns apeo- 
olating and consulting on the probable intentions of 
their antagonist, when startling intelligence reached 
lliem from the Shenandoah Valley. Lee had exeoated 
• movement as vacoeufol as it was hasardona. With on* 
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•orpa of Wb army, nnder Ilill, at Frederic'abcjg, and 
another under Longstreet, on tbo banks of the Bapidan, 
he had poshed forward the third, under Ewell, by way 
of Chester's Gap, into the Shenandoidi Valley — tho* 
TnaVing of hls army, directly in face of the enemy, a 
ekinniBh line, Btretcimig over about one hundred miles. 
Then the object of this movement soon appeared. 
Ewell'e infantry wound through the mountain gorge, 
erussed the Shenandoah at Front Royal, and puehing 
rapidly forward, attacked Milniy at WinchcEter, driv- 
ing liim thence with a loee of four thousand prisoners, 
twenty-nine pieces of artillery, and a great mass of 
military stores. Gen. Milroy had cruelly tyrannized 
over the imhappy people, ruling tho whole eoimtry 
with a rod of iron, and in one day swift retribution 
had come upon him. Driven from his " Star Fort " at 
the point of the bayonet ; hurried on his way with shot 
and shell ; cut off and overwhelmed by a fcrce sent to 
his rear, he had scarcely the time to escape in person, 
with a handful of men, serosa the Potomac. 

" In my opinion," wrote Hooker, on the 25th of Jnne, 

Milro/B men will fight better tmder a soldier." 

That was his epitaph 1 

Having thus brushed away this hornet's nest, Ewell 
pushed for Maryland, and this was the iutelligence 
which came to strike at the same moment President 
Lincoln at Washington, and Gen. Hooker on the Rap- 
pahannock. It drew forth one of Lincoln's most char- 
acteristic dispatches — a curious document, full of good 
jodgment, mingled with a sort of grotesque hmnor ; 

« If ^ head of Lee'i army u at Uartinabor^" wnt* 
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lisooln, " ftud tho tail of it on the Rank Rood MCve«i 
Fredericksbiifg and ChancerxirviUe, Mtf animal nwH 
be very elim aomewhere — a>uldyou not brook Mmf 
"A. Ldtools." 

There wa« little of the verbiage of "official dignity* 
there, and no " distinguished considerationB;"bnt there 
was good Benee. George Washington and John Adami 
— different pereonages from Linoohi — wonld neTOP 
have Tised those words, bnt the en^estion was none the 
less valuable. Gen, Hooker ought to have atmck at 
that long, Blim line, etretched out over one or two hon- 
dred miles. Instead of doing bo, he fell back to pro- 
tect Waahington. 

The great game of chess was now in fall progress. 
Lee's strategy had met with admirable sncceBS. Hook- 
er was afraid to move upon Richmond : a&aid to attack 
hifl opponent's flaj Jt ; he was falling back to goard hii 
own territory and capital. Thus Lee advanced wifch- 
ont hindrance to the aecompliahment of hia deaigna ; 
the three corps of hia annj moved on steadily, gnided 
by the mastermind. 

Ewell bad pnahed into the valley, and Longstreet 
marched up to guard his rear. Ewell advanced tow- 
«rd the Potomac, and Longatreet followed. Then 
into the gap behind Longatreet, thns moving on, came 
np Hill from Frederickabiirg. Thus corpa by corps, 
the Confederate arma streamed northward, ready to 
concentrate and give battle at any moment, if Hooker 
had the boldness to attack. 

The perplexity of that personage eeems to have beea 
aztrema He was ignorant of Lee's deaigna. Did th* 
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Confedermte eominander intend to advance mtu 
■ylrania, or was this great movement designed U> tempt 
his adversary to attack on the BappaliaimoGk, when Lea 
wonld sweep down on his right and rear, interposing be- 
tween him and Washington f The latter was probably 
and Oreo. Hooker fell back to Manassas. Bnt then hii 
perplexities increased. Did Lee intend a real invasion, 
or was he only waiting for Hooker to cross the Poto- 
mac, to pass the Blue Hidge, and advance npon Wash- 
ingtonf 

Gen. Hooker was in a maze, as were his most ezpe- 
rienced adviseis. 

"Try and hunt up somebody from Pennaylvama," 
wrote his Chief of Staff, Gen, Butterfield, as late aa 
June 17th, "who knows something, and has a cool 
enongh head to judge what is the actual state of affairs 
there with regard to the enemy. My impression is that 
Lee*B movement on the Upper Poto.oac is a cover /or 
a cavalry raid on the south side qf the river, . . . 
We cannot go boggling round nntU we know what 
we are going after." 

To terminato if possible this paralysis of doubt, 
Gen. Hooker sent out a powerful force of cavalry and 
infantry from Aldie toward the Blue Ridge, drove 
Stuart before him, in spite of obstinato resistance, and 
at Ashby's Gap Longstreet's forces, which had ad- 
vanced along the eastern Elope of the Bidge, were sud- 
denly unmasked. Through Chester'a Gap, in his rear, 
Hill had rapidly passed into the valley. Thus all that 
was discovered amounted to this alone — that Lee's 
irtiole army was in the valley. What was his design t 

AH ftt once came a wild cry of terror, borne on the 
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wind from PennB^lvatus. Southern trjupen vers 
Bwarming in the country around Chamberebm^ ; the 
{nhabitantfi were flying with their horses and cattle to 
the monntaiDfi ; the whole State was in a blaze of ex- 
eitement and appreheuBioc. Then c&me worse new* 
itilL This was no mere "cavalry raid." Ewell's in- 
fantry had followed the cavalry ; Longstreet and HiU 
were croaaing the Potomac at "Williamsport, ana Shep- 
herdfltown in his rear. Lee'e whole army was advanc- 
ing rapidly into the Cumberland Valley. 

General Hooker was thus certain of his adverBary's 
plans. He was no longer apprehensive of an attack 
upon Washington from the Virginia side of the Poto- 
mac, and hastened to cross that river near Leesburg, to 
follow Lee. This crossing was effected on the 26th of 
June ; his force was rapidly concentrated in the vicin- 
ity of Frederick City, when, on the very next day, the 
army waa startled by the annooncement that Gen. 
Hooker had been relieved from command. 

Such wae the fact. Gen, Hooker's head had faUen 
at Frederick City, as Gen. McClellan'a had at Warren- 
ton — in the midst of a great movement. The oppo- 
nent of both, also, was the General-in-Chief, Halleck. 
Btit there was this difference: McCletlan was sor- 
prised, nay, astounded, and bitterly resented the unex- 
pected Mow etrnck at him. Hooker accepted hie fato 
■erenely — for he had applied to be relieved.* The 
of all was Harper's Ferry, where ten thousand 
troops still remained, and were of no earthly use. 
Gee Hooker wished to utilize them, but the Genenl 
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in-Cliief wonld not permit it. Every hmnKii bein^ hat 
his hobby — Gen. HaUeck'e was HErper's Ferry 
WhtJi» Gen. Hooker stumbled against it, Gen. Hallosk 
was inexorable. Thereupon, GTen. Hooker reqnested 
to be relieved — and was relieved. 

The command thos falling from Hooker's hands, 
was aesnmed by General Meade, a soldier and a gen- 
tleman. 

Meade did not order a single trumpet to be blown 
when he took command ; did not promise in any gen- 
eral order to annihilate hia opponent as soon as ho 
could come np with him ; did not criticise the move- 
ments of his predecessor, or vaunt hia own proweee. 
He knew of what atufE his great adversary, Lee, was 
made, and the metal of the array which followed him. 
A mortal combat was before him, of which the issae 
was far from certain, and with becoming gravity and 
dignity. Gen. Meade assmncd the great responsibility 
thni&t npon him, not songht by him. 

There are men whom you are compelled to respect 
as your enemies, as yon woidd admire them were 
they your friends. Meade belonged to that cIsbs, 

Hooker disappeared — Meade succeeded him — the 
Army of the Potomac did not exhibit by a single tre- 
mor even the consciousness that another hand grasped 
3ie helm. It moved on from Frederick City north- 
ward to offer battle to Lee. 

Let us return to that officer now, and look at the 
invftsiun from a Confederate point of view. In the 
last days of June, EweU had passed through ChambeiB- 
borg, occupied Carlisle, and penetrated to within sight 
of HarrisboTg, the capital of PennBylrania. Lee 
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hw] followed as f&r aa Chunbersbiirg, with the two 
corpe of Hill and LongBtreeL 

For the first time eoldiers of the Confederate S 
army were encamped on the soil of Ponnfij-lvania. 
What was their deportment there! What was tba 
resnlt for the inhabitants } 

Plnnder, cruelty, and ontrage? Why not? Had 
not Gen. Pope made a desert of Colpeper, destroying 
without remorse every species of private proporty, 
Beizing fomitnre and clothing, the bread and meat of 
women and children, bnming the very houses over 
their heads, the mins of which may still he seenl 
Had not Milroy made a hell of the country around 
Winchester ? Had not subordinate officers — Stahl and 
Steinwehr and others — oppressed the unfortunate peo- 
ple beyond all power of words ? Had not the war, long 
before, become a war upon women and children, and 
gray-beards — upon their property, their liberty, and 
their lives 1 If Lee retaliated, would history blame 
him very severely! Would he not retaliate, now that 
he was in the enemy's territory, making them ntalize 
the horrors which the Federal troops had inflicted npon 
Virginia t 

If any one thought that of 1*6, he was speedily 
undeceived. Here is what he said to his army at 
Chambersburg, in the heart of Pennsylvania, Jtme 27, 
1863: 

"The Conunanding General considers that no 
greater disgrace could befall the army, and through it 
OUT whole people, than the perjietration of the bar- 
barous ODtragea on the innocent and the uefenceleBB^ 
and the wanton destruction of private property, thit 
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hare marked the oonree of tlie enemy in otu own oonn 
try. Ji must be rememhered that w« 'makt war onliy 
upon avTned men. The Oommandinw General, there 
fore, eamcBtly exhorts the troopa to abstain, with most 
acmpulouB care, from unnecessary or wanton injury to 
private property, and he enjoins npon all officers to 

arrest and bring to svanmary punishment all who ^^ 

shdlZ in any way offend against the orders on thia ^^| 

av^ect?* ^H 

Such was Lee's order— and it was obeyed. Here is ^^| 

the declaration of a Pennsyhanian, npon whose prop- ^H 

erty a portion of the army had encamped: ^^| 

" I mnst say they acted like gentlemen, and, their ^^| 

cause aside, I would rather have forty thousand rebels ^^H 

quartered on my premises than one thousand Union ^^H 

troops."* ^^B 

And one of the Bichmond journals, bitterly criticdB- 
ing Lee's clemency, made the sneering statements that 

he flamed out at tlie robbing even of the cherry-trees, ^^ 

and if he saw the top rail thrown from a fence as he ^^| 

was passing, would dismonnt and replace it with his ^^| 

own hands 1 ^H 

Such was the contrast between the Federal and Con- ^H 

federate invasions. Why is the parallel drawn % Doei ^^| 

any one care! No — the world is deaf to all that ^H 

Btory, to-day. The South has committed the greatest ^H 

of crimes — she has failed, and has no advocate. The ^H 

truth is eternal — is mighty — and some day will pre- ^^ 
TaiL The mills of the gods grind slowly — behind 
tho blackest clond is the sunshine ; to-morrow, or tb« 

■ • ow-. jr. r. cbM. AdMrUnt, jui^ 7, lan. ^^| 
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Bexl ye&r, or the next generation, that nis of trath 
will diow itself, and everything will appear in its real 
oolota. 

Then the world will know what it is to act u a 
CbriBtian gentleman, whatever wrongs have fired tho 
blood — will Bee the grand proportions of the Virgin- 
ian, Lee, and estimate him truly. 

An ontline has been presented of the movements of 
the two armies from the Itappahannock, northward. 

We are now at the Ist of July, and on the thresh- 
old of the battle of Gettysburg. 

To that "strategic point" — ^a sort of wheel-hub, 
from which radiate, like spokes, roads running in every 
direction — the two armies advanced, as thongh 
dragged by the hand of destiny. It was the inexor- 
able law of war, however, not fate, which forced tho 
adversaries to converge upon that point. Lee was 
looking forward to HarriBburg — Meade back to Pipe 
Creek, toward Washington. But Gettysburg said, 
" Come I " 

Lee had been at Chambersbnrg with the main body 
of his army, under Longstreet and Hill, Ewell had 
meanwhile been sent on with hia corps toward tho 
Busquehannah. lie had steadily advanced, occnpied 
Carlisle, come in sight of Harrisburg, was ahont to 
attack, when a sunmions came from Lee to rejoin the 
main army at Gettysburg. 

In fact the rapid advance of Gen. Meade made thii 
movement indispensable. Lee's communicationB with 
Viiginia were menaced; it was neceseaiy to guard 
Hieni, and, recognizing this necesaity, the Confederate 
eommander tnmed to the right at CbamberBbnrg, 
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eroBsed the Sonth Mountain, and, on the raonuog oC J 
tho first of July, was advancing t» give bat'.le to hii I 
advereaiy. In expectation of this encoanfer, EweU | 
had been recalled. Gen. Meade also eaw the shadow | 

of the great event approaching, and hurried forward. 
UTio heads of the two columne came together, and the I 
"first day's fight at Gettysburg" followed. 

Rvin tho moment when the blue and gray soldien 
caught eight of each other, the thimder began t» roar. 
Buford'a cavalry, pushing out weet of Gettysburg 
about a mile, on this morning, suddenly etmck np i 
against the advance brigades of A. P. Hill. Then I 
followed a result which invariably characterizeB en- 
counters between infantry and cavalry. Gen. Enford 
fought hard, but his horsemen recoiled before the bay- 
onets of TTi'll , and he was being driven back when 
General Reynolds hastened forward with hia infantry. 

Line of battle was then formed by the opposing 
commanders upon ridges, facing each other, west of 
Gettyfiburg, and the battle began in earnest. 

Lee and Meade, in the i-ear, were startled by that 
sound, for neither expected or desired a battle to be 
fought there. Each appreciating the courage and re- 
BOurces of his adversary, felt that the result of the 
cominjr conflict largely depended upon man(euvring 
and position; to be thi^ plunged unawares into the 
Btrnggle, suited neither. 

But the dice-box had been rattled in the hand <rf 
fate, and the die was cast. The war-dogs had begun 
to growl, and they could not be dragged back, 

Thns did ii; happen that the coUieion of the Eidvanoe 
g^iarda of the two armiee brought on whtU; becanur 
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BCftrl; ft decifiiTe engagement. It might kftve been 
Tirtually made bo by the Confederates, if that night 
they had seized upon Cemeterv Hill DecuiTe of 
■11, perhape — of mnch, certainly. 

Before noon Lee and Meade had sent forward, diti- 
rion by division, powerful reinforcements to the ccl- 
nmns engaged. Thus the " affair of advance gnarda " 
had become a wrestle of two armies. It was a lorelj 
country and a lovely day, which looked on that hurly- 
bnrly of fierce paaeioDB. The fields were green with 
grass, or golden with the ripe grain, over which a gen- 
tle breeze passed. The landscape was broken by 
woods ; in the west rose blue mountains ; the Bun 
was shining brilliantly through showery clouds; in 
the east the heavens were spanned by a magni£oent 
rainbow, 

Snch was the scene of Arcadian bean^ — gold^ 
fields, lit by the smishine, with the symbol of peace 
bending over all — in which the mighty adversaries 
had DOW grappled. Only, other features of the land- 
scape at that moment jarred upon the tranquil loveli- 
neea of the spot The flame and smoke of banung 
farm-houfies, fired by shell, rose threateningly, and 
rwept across the fields ; the hills rebellowed with tlie 
long roar of the artillery and the crash of moaketiy 
u the opponents closed in. 

Warring passions have come to make an inferno c^ 
this paradise. By that rainbow ladder, the Angel of 
Peace, yon would say, has ascended to heaven, hiding 
with her long, white wings, the pitying eyea which 
feared to look upon the terrible spectacle. 

Tha oppoeing lines are drawn iq) on the two ridgM* 
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facing each other, a mile weet of GettTsbnr^, ivlth 
WilloDghby Bun, a Email stream, between them. HiU, 
driving;; iiaford, takes the initiatdTe, and tbrowe hit 1 
right across the stream. It is speedily assailed, and, | 
attacking with the greatest gallantry, the Federal I 
forces which have hurried forward, envelop and cap- j 
tore Gen. Archer, with several hnndred men, and soon j 
afterwards two regiments of MisBisaippians meet with 
the same fate. Surroniidod in a ravine, they aro 
eeized, and triumphantly borne off, with their battle- j 
flags. Tbtts, for the moment, fortone seems to amila I 
npon the bine, and frown upon the gray. 

Bnt a great midfortime to the Federal side has como i 
to balance this suecese. They have lost their brave 1 
Gen. Reynoldfl, corps commander. Ilurryiiig forward 
to meet rtill, he has fallen, struck in the neck by a 
bullet, and ia borne to the rear, already dying. 

Bnt Federal reinforcements continue to push for- 1 
ward to the scene of action. The men advance gaily^ J 
exclaimjig, " We have come to stay 1 " It is one of I 
their own officers. Gen, Doubleday, who is going! 
before the Committee on the War to utter coolly the j 
terrible witticism : 

" And a very lai^e portion of them never left that j 
ground 1 "* 

Hill's advance force, thus hard pushed, holds it| ' 
ground with the old gallantry, shown in so many bat- 
tles, but the pressure on it is heavy. Moving moro to j 
the left, Kill concentrates, and offers a determined J 
trout, when all at once a welcome tight greets hia eyoi ' 

• Omi. at Wm, L, *. Ml. 




It 1b ft long line of bftyocets, emerging from the ocvdi' 
em woods, and the glimmer of gray nniforms. 

This force is Ewell's. He hits harried forward &09x 
the banks of the Sosqnehaimah at the smnmoiiB ol 
Lee, poshed straight for OettyBbnrg, and here he is, 
eoming into line on Hill's left Sank, opposite the Fed- 
eral right. He Beizee upon Oak Hill, a commanding 
eminence then, forms Eodee' division, all that has yet 
arrived, for battle, and the thonder of the gnns npon 
his left tells Hill that the engagement is about to take 
a new phase. 

The enemy, too, see that They harry forward a 
fresh corps, and place it on the right of their former 
lino, and thus envelop Gettysburg on the west and 
north, both. Their line is a crescent, with its left half 
opposite Hill, its right half opposite Rhodes. Then 
the thunders are redoubled. 

The battle rages all along the shores of Willougbby 
Run, in the fields below Seminary Ridge — the lines 
bending to and fro, the hills bellowing. From the 
roofs and steeples of Gettysburg affrighted burghers 
look on fitupoiied. By the roads in rear, long stringt 
of panting Dutchmen are seen wending their way hur- 
riedly to the rear; — "Stalwart, able-bodied wretches, 
I In men's garments," a Northern correepondent of thfl 
New York Oommereial AdverCiser* cbUb them — the 



The same oorreBpondent: writos fn a manner far from oompll 
Bieiitaiy to the OettifsbaTg-bera : "There ore," he tajB. "some of 
intensely mean persona in this neighborfaaod that the 
world prodooeo. On Thoisday, a bill of aeventeen hundred dollui 
ma presented to Gen. Howard for damage to the oemeterj daring 
the night. One man praenttd Oen, Howtrd a biB for iMrty-itM* 
mudahaV emtifirfovr IfrieU hnooktd off tKt oUmMy q^ Ait 1»m 
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AjcaAj of iba day before has become » toeae of eo» 
flict bitter beyond ezpreeaion. 

The Federal lines are etretched thus over the great 
fields west and nortb of the town, and seem about to 
drive the Confederate forces in their front, when a see- 
ond reinforcement appears coming from the nortlL It 
is Early, commanding Ewell's aecond division, and 
Early takes hie position upon Bodes' left Thns the 
Confederate line has swept roond in a seniicircle, adapt- 
ing itself to the enemy's — Early on its left, Rodes in 
ihe centre, Hill's troops npon the right 

3nt between the right and left wings of the Federal 
army is a gap. Ewell sees it, and gets ready, ^t 
tbrce o'clock the great blow is delivered. 

Bodes, holding Oak Hill, opposite the Federal cen< 
tre, hammers at it with his guns; then suddenly he 
rashes forward, and breaks the Federal lines aannder, 
as an iron wedge splits a tree-tmnk. His attack 
sweeps sway the right of one corps and the left of 
another ; the Federal army is pierced, and Early and 
Gordon, advancing at the same time against their right 
wing, the whole line is thrown into confusion, doubled 
np, and driven back, wildly flying, into Gettysburg, 
through which the disordered regiments stream rap- 
idly, on their way to Cemetery Hill, The day is lost 

If our oirtBUry. Oar weaiied, anil, in 111A117 Instanoes, wonnded 
•oldlen found pumpa looked bo that they ooiUd not gei water. A 
hnngrj offloer asked s woman for something to eat, and ahe first in- 
qnlnd how mttch he wonid pa;. Another aaked lor a drink of 
milk, and the female wijdied to know if he had any change. TbeM 
pcoxmi were not poor, bnt among Uia nuat mbstantial dtiiena <A 
Vm town and tUhI^." — Or. S. T. Omt. AMmMMm-^ Jul; 7 
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The Federal forces are in fall retreat, l«ftving gtait, 
flagB, and five tbooeand priBonerB in the hands of tht 
Confederates. Gen. Hancock, Beat by Moado, gallopt 
op only to find that the day ia decided — the advance 
eorps of the Army of the Potomac overwhelmed ; worn* 
than all, that Cemetery EiU, that frowning rampart^ 
the bey-position of the whole, ia only held by a lingla 
brigade, supported by the cavalry of Bnford. 

Has the reader of this page ever visited Getty»l)ni;gf 
It BO, he will comprehend the terrible sif^ilflcance 
of thifl fact. Holding that powerful pooition, made, 
one would say, for artillery — with his right and left 
roEting Jirmly on the m^ed slopes of Onlp'B and 
Goond-Top Hills — Gen. Meade coald hid dctianco to 
his adversary, and drive bade any force which came 
against him. Losing poewflrioo of that range — forced 
bach from it by the colnmiu of Lee — that was to ruin 
Gen. Meade ; for Lee once occnpTlog CcmoUry Hill, 
there was nothing left for tiie Federal KutnnAtidBr bat 
retreat. 

On the evening of the let 'A Joly, thfiZ, tim ItM fji 
^ CoDfedency waa decided, ft wAold teem^ hy tb* 
failiue of the Caafedentm to adnnee and adze die 
great fortRH thaawftlm tbdirVffjfnap. VhoinH 
toUanel Ehurymmt mmnrlhttpttlfm. WiMt 
m eertam ■, that Urn Iffl iw» act o e wf tod, Uwm 
bdd bx one bv^HH^ aom cwvb^ Md dM diHudiml 
waiiit— la of tittt tmvAttmtwA eorpiy tfMl^— m4 a# at' 
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nw in front of him, on that impr^;nable icrtreu, th« 
glittering bayonets and brifitling cannon of nearly the 
whole Army of the Potomac 

Let OS look now at the groond npon which the final 
fltrn^le was abont to take place. 

Cemetery Ridge, a line of hilU mnning northward 
toward the town of Gettysborg, bends eastward in tha 
vicini^ of the place, and tenninatee in the rude ac 
divity of Gulp's TTill, There rested Meade's right. 

At the sonthern end of the ridge rises Koimd-Toy 
Hill, a mgged and ahnost perpendicular peak — wU(J, 
frowning, jagged, bristling with woods. Here rested 
Meade'e left 

Along the crest of the range, between these tw* 
points, were drawn np his infantry and artillery, read; 
for battla 

Lee occupied a range nearly parallel with his oppo 
nent, but lower, and commanded by it — Seminary 
Ridge. TTifl right, held by Longstreet, was oppoeito 
Round-Top — his left, commanded by EweU, bent 
round, east of Gettysburg, conforming itself to the 
enemy's line, and faced Meade's right on Gulp's Hill. 

A. P. nill held the centre. 

Between the opposing ranges was a little valley trav- 
ersed by a stream, and waving with golden wheat, over 
which ran shadows aa the breeze touched it. 

lu the midst of this lovely land, smiling in the Bun- 
i^iino, was now abont to take place one of the bloodiest 
combats of all history. On one side — the Army of 
the Potomac — was courage, discipline, complete oqaip- 
ment, excellent soldiership in men and officers, and 
the oonicioiiBneH that they were fighting on their own, 
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■oQ, preseed bj the foot of the etranger. On Jie otJier 
— the Array of Northern Virginia — was » cotinge 
certainly as reckless, a materiel certainly as excellent , 
bat in addition, a wild elevation and self-confidence, 
Dnparalleled since the days of Napoleon. Fredericks- 
burg and ChanceUorsTilIe had made every private raW 
himself as worth three of the enemy ; no heart in all 
that host donbted the resnlt for an instant ; an inde- 
Bcribable afflatus, like the breath of victory, buoyed up 
the army ; they went to battle dancing and Binging, ai 
though excited by champagne. 

" I never even imagined each courage," Baid a Fed- 
eral sorgeon to Gen. Kemper ; " your men aeemed to 
be drunt with victory, as they chained 1 " 
Tlie two anniea were nearly equal in nnmberB, 
"Including all the arms of the Bervice," says General 
Meade, " my strength was a little under one hundred 
thousand men." 

Gen, Lee's was sixty-eeven thotisand bayonets — 
about seventy thousand of all arms, in the absence of 
Stnart's cavalry. So the morning report declared, on 
Gren. Longstreet's authority. 

" The Army of Northern Virginia," said Longstreet, 
" was St this time in a condition to undertake any- 
yon were right, General ! It was only the impoflii- 
ble that was beyond their strength. 

Such were ihe relative numbers of the two great 
■rmiee, drawn up and facing each other, on the Qet- 
^bui^ Heights, July 2, 1863. Each commander waa 
waiting for thA other to attack, and wisely. To be 
Msailed — 'that was to enjoy an eoormous advantage 
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To Msul — that VBB to mn a terrible haEard Tb» 
lines advancing over thoee waving wheat^fields wen 
doomed to destrnction from the fire on the neighbor- 
ing heights. Which side would first try that bloody 
advance t 

It speedily became obviom that Oen. Meade had no 
■nch intention. He was plainly going to await his ad- 
versary's attack. Would Lee make that attack, how- 
ever? — would he not rather execute a great flank 
movement by the Emmetsburg Road ? * At four in 
die afternoon that question was answered. 

All the forenoon, 6en. Lee had remained silent. 
Seated on the Btump of a tree, near the centre of his 
line, he reconnoitered hia great adversary — seeking, 
apparently, for some opening in his armor. There 
seemed absolutely none. Right and left, as far &a the 
eye could reach, stretched the glittering blue linee, 
defended everywhere by cannon, and to charge those 
heights, thus crowned with bayonets and artilleiy, 
seemed a hopeless undertaking. An assault aiming to 
turn the Federal left, in front of Round-Top, aeemed 
to promise good results, however, and this assault waa 
determined on by Lea 

At four in the afternoon all ia read;, Ute attack- 
ing column will be that of Longstreet, holding th« 
right — Lee'a " Old War Horse," who had breasted bo 
many shocks of battle, and never failed him yet Yon 
have only to look at the calm face, half enveloped in 
the full beard, to undoretand that this is an obstinate 
fighfer. On that face is written the stubborn tenadtrf 
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of the boll-dog, who, once cloeing his teeth in the bod;^ 
of an enemy, will permit himself to be hewn in piecM 
without relaxing his hold. 

Longstreet opena, first & heavy fire of artillery 
With that great hammer he strivos to looeen the iron 
joints of the Federal coat of nmil in his front. Qen. 
Sickles receives this tire ; he has thrown his Udcs for- 
ward considerably iD front of the rest, and it will bfl 
necesBary for Longstreet to overpower and drive In'tn 
back before scaling the heights of Konnd-Top. 

The hammer continnes to bang ; Longstreet formi 
hiB colomn of assanlt, consisting of Hood and Mo- 
Laws ; at four in the evening he movcB, Then the 
thonder of the cannon drops to silence, and the vet- 
erans of the First Corps are bnrled against the bine 
lines in their front 

From this moment nntil night descends — and the 
eyes of the dying see the " moon rise o'er the battle- 
plain " — one contdnnotiB crash of musketry and thnn- 
der of artillery rolls throogh the valley, and leaps back 
from the hiUa, deafening all ean. McLaws, holding 
Ijongstreet's left, and supported by Hill's right divi- 
sion, attacks the Federal salient, pnshee forward into a 
peach-orchard in his front, and here, honr after hoar, 
the battle continnes to roar. Li spite of Federal re- 
inforcements, constantly arriving, the Confederate!, 
slowly bnt BTirely, push back the opposing lines. 
Brigade after brigade of the Northern troops is swept 
away ; the Confederates cootinne to advance ; the 
great carnival of death is in foil blast, and it is the 
pay soldlen who ride apon the wave of battle, beu- 
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in); them ever nearer to the heights, whicJi, oam 
attained, will give them vietcry. 

Meaowhile, the aeeanit of Longetreet'a right diviBion 
has been Bplendid. It is led by Hood, the great 
Texan, nnsnrpaesed for daeh and conrage by any sol- 
dier in the army. Hood never pansee in his charge^ 
for he IB a man " to comit on." He pushes straight 
ocroee the Federal flank, sweeping back from Peach 
Orchard toward Round-Top, and penetrates the Bpacs 
between their left and the peak. At one blow Hood 
Boems to have decided the groat etmggle. His Tex- 
ans are ruBhing np the slope. Once rooted on this 
mgged peak, they will have Gen. Meade's army in 
reverse. Their cannon will enfilade his lines; the 
Cemetery height will be nntenable ; the Federal army 
will be dislodged from its grand position, and be 
forced to retreat upon Washington, pursued by Lee. 

All this Hood sees at a glance; his Texans rush 
upon the hill, without skirmisherB, in solid tobsa, every 
man ninning and yelling. The rocky slope is reached ; 
the Texans dash toward the summit without pause; 
when suddenly on the crest they are met, bayonet to 
bayonet ; beyond are confused gronpB of ahonting and 
etmggling men, dragging up cannon. 

A single oSicer has saved the Army of the Potomac. 
Gen. Warren, riding by, as Hood charges, has seen 
the imminent peril — has imperiously ordered the sig- 
oal-oSicere, about to retreat from Round-Top, to con- 
tinue waving their flags — has seized a brigade, the 
first he can find — has rushed up the slope, directing 
ouujon to be hauled np by the hands of the men ; and 
when Hood** troops rwch the creet, it ia to find them- 
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■elves met, breast to breast, by a brigade of infsiitrj, 
who attack them, bayonet to bayonet, with clnbbed 
mnekete, with rocks, bowling, yelling, dying, bnt drag* 
ging with them as they fall the foee with whom they 
have grappled. 

In half an hour thia bloody combat has ended. ^Ilia 
head of Hood's colnmn is hurled from the peak into 
the ravine — the enemy are massed upon the smmnit — 
over the dead bodies, thick strewn on the rocky crest, 
and the woimded, weltering in blood, rolls the hoarse 
and menacing thnnder of the artillery, dragged thither 
at last, and now firing npon the gray soldiers beneattu 

It was Vincent's brigade which did thia work. The 
names of his men ehoiild be preserved. They saved 
the day at Gettysburg. Hear Gen. Meade : 

■' At the same time that they threw these immense 
masses against Gen. Sickles, a heavy colnmn was 
thrown upon the Round-Top Mountain, which was the 
key point of my whole position. If they had succeeded 
in ocau/pying that, it would ha/oe prevented me from 
holding any of the ground which I aubaeguently held 
to the last." 

That is to say, that the question whether Gen. 
Meade was to retreat or not, was decided in the 
thirty minutes' fight on the crest of Eound-Top HilL 

Strange battle 1 The Federal forces driven on the 
first day's fight; but Cemetery Hill not occupied- 
Driven again in the second day's fight; but Roimd- 
Top Hill not secured. Fate seemed to %ht 
the South. There is one title for the battle 
tysbnrg which should live in hiatiry — "The 
ffrass/" 
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At nightfall Longstreet was retreating niUeijIy. Ba 
had fought with his well-known obBtiiiMy; had 
clutched victory, it seemed, twice or thrice; but, 
promptly and rapidly reinforced at every point by 
brigades, divisione, corps, the Federal lines had stnb- 
bonilj returned to the contest, worn out their oppo- 
nents by eheer hard fighting ; then they had advanced 



>in torn, and forced the Confederates back beyond th« ^^M 
peach orchard and wheat field. When night des- ^^H 
cended, the lines faced each other there — nothing had ^^B 
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cended, the lines faced each other there — nothing had 
been gained. The moon rising slowly over the battle- 
field, looked down upon a thousand corpses — that waa 
bIL 

Lee's fiiBt assault upon the enemy's position has thug 
failed ; but he does not despair. lie will try another. 
While Longstreet has attacked the enemy's left, EweU 
has assailed their extreme right ; has penetrated their 
line, occupied their breastworks, and at nightfall 
eeema rooted firmly there ; but at dawn ho has been 
attacked in turn, driven from his position, and now, on 
this morning of the 3rd, is again in the plain, with aL 
the labor to go over again. 

General Lee, from his position on Seminary Kidge 
at luB centre, reconnoitres the Federal position through 
hia field glass. There is no change in it, except tluit 
Gen. Meade has straightened his line, has his fianks 
thoroughly protected, and is not to be surprised on hii 
right or his left. 

One of two things must be done by Lee. He must 
retire, or attack the Federal centre. Which conrse 
will he pursue 1 He looks at his old army, cool, reeo 
lute, gay, believing in itself and in him. He imoiytt 
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to pot aD upon tiie die, aud orders pTepKntiaiu to ba 
made for a final assault. 

We approach now one of those grand dramatic speo 
tacles -which stand out, bold, prominent, and bloody, oi 
the great canvas of the world's wars. Gettysburg ii 
to see a last charge — the glare is to deepen, th« 
tragedy attain ita utmost intensity in the rash of the 
Virginians upon Cemetery HilL 

For this hard work, Pickett's division of Virginia 
troops, which has just arrived, freeh from the rear, hns 
been selected by Lee. He knows of what metal they 
are, and that he can depend upon them. 

The great attack once determined npon, the arrange^ 
ment of the troops is rapidly made. Pickett, with his 
Vii^inians, will make the assault, his flanks covered 
and supported by Wilcox and Pettigrew — Longstreet 
will guard their right against an attack from the force 
in front of him. If the Virginians burst through anc 
seize the Cemetery heights, the whole centre of the 
army will rush into that gap ; Meade's wings will be 
torn asunder ; then his fate will be decided. 

At one o'clock, Lee commences the execution of hit 
plan. Ho has crowned Seminary Kidge, along the 
whole front of Longstreet and Hill, with artillery, and 
at one in the day, one himdred and forty-five pieces of 
cannon open their grim mouths, sending their hoaise 
roar across the valley. Eighty pieces reply to them, 
And for two bonis these two hundred and twenty-five 
cannon tear the air with their harsh thunder, reverber- 
ating ominously in the gorges of the hiUs, and hurled 
back in crash after crast ■ from the rocky slopeb of the 
two ridgce. Bearuhinf^ for a word to Jeecribe 
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uttlJeTy fire, that cool and onexcitaMe loldier, Gen 
Hancock, could find nothing bnt *' terrific" 

" Their artillery fire," he aays, " was raoet terrific. 
. . . . It was the most terrific cannonadi) I ever 
<itnee6ed, and the most prolonged. .... It wa< 
Amost terrific and appalling cannonade — one, pcwihly, 
hardly ever paralleled." 

For nearly, or quite two hours, Lee eontinnes Uiia 
"terrific" fire. With (iiis hammer of the Titans he 
aims to bo batter the Federal centre, breaking do\vn its 
strength, that when his eword'a point ia thrnst forward, 
it will pierce oveiy obstacle and drink blood. So the 
gigantic sledge hammers bang away without ceasing^ 
nntil nearly three o'clock. Then the Federal fire slsck- 
ena, appears to be silenced, and Lee in turn ceases hii 
own. The moment has come. 

The Virginians of Pickett form in doable line, just 
in the edge of the wood on Seminary Ridge — then 
they are seen to mOTe. They advance into the valley, 
supported by Pcttigrew < i the left, and Wilcox ready 
to follow on the right So the di^Tsion goes into that 
Valley of Death, advancing in face of the enemy's 
gnn's at " common time," as the troops of Ney moved 
under the Knssian artillery, on the banks of the Dnie- 
per, 

The two armies look on, holding their breath. It ii 
a magnificent spectacle. Old soldiers, hardened in the 
fire of battle, fluKh, and lean forward with fiery eyes. 
Suddenly the Federal artillery opens all its thnndeiB, 
and the ranks are swept from end to end by round shot, 
■hell, and canister. Bloody gaps are seen, but the men 
clow up ; the line adTanoee slowly, as bef on. The fir* 
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redoubles ; ali xtto "W"*" of heU teea. howUng, row 
~ iamhig, giblMring in one gmA vitch'a 

T hi oqgh Uie attackii^ column teu« ft Btons 
of iron, befoie irhicfa men &]1 in beape, mangled, 
Ueeding, thedr bo^es torn to pieces, their dring handa 
elatcbing the gnes. Hie BomToro doee ap the raska 
and go on eteadily. 

Virginia ia not poor and bare, aa some enppoee her. 
She IB rich beyond roy»l or imperial dreams — fra- aba 
has that charge. 

At three hundred vardB from the elope, the real caa- 
flict boists forth. There the thunder of the artilleiy 
is encceeded by the crash of mnsketiy. From behind 
th^ stone breaetwork the Federal infantry rise and 
ponr a sndden and staggering fire into the assailants 
Before that fire the troops of Pettigrew melt away. It 
sweeps them as dry leaves are swept by the wind. 
Wltere a moment before was a line of infantry, is now 
a mass of fngitivea, flying wildly before the horrican* 
— the brave Pettigrew falling as he waves his swonl 
and attempts to rally them. 

The yiiginians have lost the flower of their foroei^ 
but the survivors continne to advance. In face of the 
concentrated fire of the infantry forming the Federal 
centre, they ascend the slope, rush headlong at the 
breastworks ; storm them ; strike their bayonets into 
the flying Federals ; and a wild cheer rises, pi n ki ng the 
blood lean in the veins of a hundred thouEand men. 

They are torn to pieces, but they have carried the 
worka Alas I it is only the first line. Beyond, other 
nrUiT'trks frown ; in ^eir faces are thrust the 
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of mnskets which epont B&me — the netr Sue, too 
mTiBt be carried, and tbey daah at it. 

Then is seen a Epectacle which will long be remran:- 
bered — Pickett's little remnant chafing tlie wholi 
Federal army. They charge, and are nearly annihi- 
lated. Every Btep death meets them. Then the enemy 
cloee in on the flanks of the little band — no Bnpporten 
are near — they fight bayonet to bayonet, and die. 

When the torn and bleeding remnant fall back from 
the fatal hill, pnrBued by yells, shonte, musket baUs, 
cannon shot, they present a spectacle ■which wonld be 
piteous if it were not Bnblime. Of the three brigades, 
a few scattered battalions only retnm. Where are the 
oommanderB t The brave Gamett killed ; the gallant 
Armistead mortally wounded as he leaped his horse 
over the breastworka ; the fiery Kemper lying maimed 
for life, tinder the canister whirling over him. Four- 
teen field officers out of fifteen are stretched dead and 
dying on the field. Of the men, three-fonrtha are dead 
or prisoners. 

The battle of Gettysburg is decided. 

All the following day, G«n. Lee remained in por- 
tion, awaiting an assanlt 

"I should have liked nothing better than to havt 
been attacked," said Longstreet 

*'My opinion is now," said Gen, Meade, "that Gen. 
Lee evacuated that position noijrom the fear thai Ad 
vxyidd be dislodged from, it by any actwe operation* 
*» mypa/rt, but that he wee fearfnl that a force would 
be sent to Harper's Ferry to cnt off his conminnicatione 
That wu what canaed him to retire.*' 
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When aakbi the qneedon, " Did yon disoover, after 
the battle of Gettyebnrg, any aymptoms of demoraliza- 
tion in Lee'9 army t " Gen. Meade replied^ *' No, dr. 
I saw nothing of that kind." * 

Thero was none ; and Oen. Meade knew it. Hii 
great adversary was at bay, and care was taken not to 
press him t£>o cloeely ae he retired. On the 14th, Lee 
had recroesed the Potomac into Virginia, and the cam- 
paign was ended. 

Glettysbarg was the Waterloo — Cemetery Hill the 
Mont St. Jean — of the war. 

The ViiginiaQfl who charged there had the right to 

«r.— 

" The Old Gnard dies — it does not surrender I " 

Not without good reason ia the anniversary of thia 
great battle celebrated at the North with addresses and 
rejoicings— with crowds, and music, and congratnla- 
tions. The American Waterloo is worth m nVing that 
noise over ; and the monomcnt proposed there, is a 
natural conception. 

What will that monoment be I A lion, •• at W*- 
lerloot 

Take care, Mesaienrs I The worid will wy it ii Lm 
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h waB skughter. 

The Federal Captains, McDowell, McClellan, Fopo, 
BnmBide, Hooker and Meade bad fought pitched bat- 
tlee — Bword's point against sword's point Gen, Grant 
was now going to bind bia left arm to his advereaiys 
and atab with the bowie-knife until one or the other 
was dead. 

His theory of war had in it a grand simplicity. Lea 
could only he crushed by hard blowe. To attain that 
end he had only to " hammer continnonsly." When 
Gen. Meade spoke of mancanvring for position, Gtis. 
Grant replied : 

" Oh I I never mancenvre 1 " 

There was the whole coming campaign in a nal- 
BhelL 

The Army of Northern Virginia was, thus, in Gen. 
Grant's estimation, a body of men whom he conld Dot 
intimidate — Gen. Loo a commander whom he conld 
sot out-general. Well, he wonid shatter that army by 
■imple bmte force — by the sheer weight of his gigau- 
tio aledge-tuuBiDer, " ha-Tntnaring oontinnonsly." ~ 
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would oveioome Lee, not by " muueavTm^' 
eimple, plain, hard fighting. 

In the first week of May, 1864, the Titan, with hif 
hammer, crossed the Rapidan at the {ords in Spottsyl 
rania, and began to batter at hie great Sftponent 

It romnJncd to be seen wliich wonld first he ahal- 
tered — the sledge-hammer or the anviL That was oi 
tonpered steel, and would endure mnch. Wonld it 
endure thisi 

Snch was the problem, which, from the 5th of May, 
1864, to the 9th of April, 1865, the worid had presented 
for its solution. Ab the days wore on, the radical 
change in the whole theory of the war became more 
and more apparent There were to be no more battles 
of Manassaa, Sharpsbnrg, Fredericksburg, Chancellors- 
ville, Gettysburg — combats wherein one side or the 
other had the advantage, and tlie struggle ended for 
the time. One great wrestle was no longer to sum up 
a campaign, and give the soldiers rest until tlie next. 
Gen. Grant had adupted a new plan — to hammer and 
hammer — to "fight it out on this line if it took all the 
Biunmer" — to grapple and drag his great pdversary, 
and horl him into the " laat ditch," or be hurled into it 
self. 

When war is thus conducted, it has, as we have said, 
a grand simplicity. It is true, it is not instructive to 
tlie military student, but it possesses the interest at- 
tached to bloody lighting. You can't help being viv- 
idly impressed by the spectacle of two bull-duga cling- 
ing to each other with teeth and nails— two game 
oocks cntting each other's eyes out with their gaSs — ■ 
k hundred ^onsand mrai, who, breast tc breast, teat 



^M each otlie) 

^ Dftiini. dra 



TSB nLDSBNMSS. 



I 



^K wax 



each other to pieces. That terrible oud ghastly ouik 
paigD, dr^ging its bloody Btepe from the WildemeM 
to Appomattox, may not have been war exactly, a& ths 
world nnderetande war, bat it had a frightful attraction 
it it — its glare was baleful, bnt brilliant. 

And Gen. Grant was not wrong. It is the fashion 
to deny him military genias. He had, at least, a jnst 
conception of the work before bim , The rapier had 
been tried for three long years, and Lee, that great 
gwordsman, had parried every Innge. What was hia 
Federal adversaiy of the hnge balk and mnecle to do 
now, in these last daya? One conree alone was left 
him — to take the sledge-hammer in both hands, and 
leaving tricks of fence aside, advance Btraightforwardj 
and smash the rapier in pieces, blow by blow, shattfir^ 
ing the arm that wielded it, to the shoulder blade. 

The Army of Northern Virginia could not be onl^ 
generaled and oat-fought; Grant determined that it 
^oold be worn out and destroyed, man by man. He 
coold not at one great blow stab it to death ; he re- 
solved to drain its hearths blood, drop by drop. All hii 
predecessors had failed. On the 0th of April, 1865, 
he had succeeded; — and was it not that good soldier, 
Albert Sydney Johnstoo, who said. '' Success is the test 
sf merit!" 

Let OB now follow Gen. Grant. At every step which 
he took, a roar shook the ground. 

In tracing the battles which sprung up wherever hii 
heel was placed, we shall have few manceuvres to de- 
scribe. This or that brigade or division rarely accom- 
plished this or that heroic feat Brigades, divisirns, 
wax corps, are lost in the smoke. Tluvogh the haii 
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eioad jaa saw only btige masBea hurled agamst each 
other — a Btorm thaudered — when night came, fire or 
ten thoneand men were dead, tfa^t was alL 

The qneetion was not whether this or that brigada 
had fooght well. What is the result i was asked. Men 
had ceased to be hnman beings ; they were nnita ; tha 
repreaentativeB of force, merely. For your death to 
be apoken of yon must be at least the comnumder {^ a 
corps. 

Half a mile gained, and a portion of the breastwork 
carried — ten thousand " caeiialtie&" There wbs tha 
whole. 

But, in these observations upon G«n. Grant's war- 
theory, as applied to Lee, we have somewhat antici- 
pated the order of things. That programme was thrnst 
on him. Ttia plan, he saye in his report, was " te ham- 
mer continaonsly against the armed force of the 
enemy and hia reaonrcea, tuitil, by mere attrition, if 
by nothing else, there shonld be nothing left of him, 
hut an eg^tai su&misswn with the loyal section of our 
common country to the Constitation and laws," (" An 
equal submission." Ah I General, that phrase seems a 
mockery to-day — October, 1867 — does it noti) But 
that was after hia first encounters with Lee. It wai 
then that the " attrition " programme was fonnd necea- 
Bary. When Gen. Grant advanced to the Wilderuese, 
his object was undoubtedly, and properly, lo make as 
mudi of the road to Hanover Junction and Kichmond 
u he possibly could, without a %ht. This is scarcely 
to bo qnestionod; at least, it was the belief of the 
highest officers of the Confederate army, and the at- 
taoba which he delivered in the jungle did not provt 
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the tatt nr j. As the reader will soon see, Geo. Gnnt ^^| 
tboof^ tlie foroe there was only Lee'g rear gaard u ha 
retreateiL 

Before following the movementB of the combataita, 
let OS took for a moment at their relative nnmben. 
Therein is the trne glory of the South — a heritage of 
honour, of which nothing can deprive her. 

Grant's " available force present for daty, May 1, 
1864," was, by the official statement of the Federal 
War Secretary, one hundred and forty-one thouBand 
one hnndred and sixty-six men. lironghont the 
month of May reinforcements, " to repair the losses of 
the Army of the Potomac," constantly arrived, maMng 
the number of his troops operating "on thifl line" 
nearly, or qnite, two hnndred thonsand men. 

Lee had " present for dnty " at the same time, as the 
rolls of his army will show, fifty-two thonsand six 
hnndred and twenty-sis.* Pickett and Breckenridge 
brought him afterwards ten thonsand men at moet. 
With abont sixty-two thonsand troops of aU arms, Lee 
fooght from the Bapidan to Petersburg, repulsing the 
usanlts of nearly, or quite, two hundred thousand. 

What was the explanation of Leo's paucity of 

* <kL Walter H. Tm^oe, A. A. O. <d tha anaj, poto tho ^IDhMn 
kt NioAwhat Inn, tIl : 

BweU 18,000 

Hm 17,000 

iKmgBtraet 10,000 

bOaiaixj 40,000 

Oavalir aad utllla7 10,000 

Totij(d*nHiM sajm 
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boopsT Why did th&t inaj, whifji had nnmbered 
nxtj-fieveo thousand bayonets at Gettysbtirg, now 
Diunbcr only about foi^ thonsand i To answer thew 
qnestions a volume would be neceesaiy — wonnda 
cloBing now would bleed afresh. Let it oass. The 
fact alone need be stated — that the force defending 
Tirginia was reduced to that But they were the " Old 
Guard" of the army — men who had made up their 
minds to fight to the end — whose courage and con- 
stancy, not hunger, hardships, nakedness, wounds nor 
death could a£Fect — who had reeolved to live or die 
with Lee. 

And they adhered to that resolve with nnsbakeD 
constancy, to the end. They fought over every step of 
ground from the Rapidan to Appomattox with a nerve 
and dash so stubborn that their very enemies won- 
dered ; and when, cut down to leea than eight thou- 
sand bayonets, they were driven to surrender, there 
were tears on the gaiint faces, black with powder, 
which had never been thus melted before, 

Ten words from Lee had brought those tears. The 

■ roar of Grant's cannon had only made them laugh and 
cheer. 
Let ufi foUow now the Federal Thor as he advanced 
to the arduous work before him. 

On the morning of May 5th, Gen. Grant was acrooi 
Rapidan with one hundred thousand men — the rest 
Were hastening up. 

When his adversary began thus his great advance, 
Lee had held the line of the Hapidan above as far af 

LLiber^ Mills. Hill was on his left, which was thrown ^h 
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bsck toward Oran^ Conrt Honse — EneC on hir right 
— Longstreet was in reserve, near Gordonfiville. 

No Booner, however, had Grant begtm tc move than 
Lee broke up his camps, pnt his army iu motdon, and 
— evidently vrithoat any design of retreating upon 
Richmond — went down to the Wildemeae to fight. 

Some critics called Lee cantions ; there was a terri- 
ble audacity in hia caution. With his fifty thonsand, 
he was going to attack Grant's one hundred and forty 
thousand — to order "Haiti" to that commander in 
fnll career. 

On the morning of the 5th, he was in the Wilder^ 
neea, had thrown down the gaontlet, and the great 
struggle began. 

We have already described that singnlar and sombre 
country — a land of thicket, undergrowth, jungle, ooze, 
where men could not see each other twenty yards off, 
and aesaulte had to be made by the compaes. The %hts 
there were not aa easy even as night attacks in open 
country, for at night you can travel by the stars. Death 
came unseen ; regiments stumbled on each other, and 
sent swift destruction into each other's ranks, guided by 
the crackling of the bushes. It was not war — military 
manceuvring; science had as little to do with it ai 
sight. Two wild animals were hunting each other. 
When they heard each other's steps, they epnmg and 
grappled. The conquercr advanced, or wert else- 
where. The dead was lost from all eyes in tha 
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shadowy depths. ^^M 

This may seem a fancy sketch. It is the trntL, acd ^H 

that truth ia shown by the curious spectacle her* pi:4- ^H 

ionted of officers, advancing to the diai^ in that ji *• ^H 
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f^e, e»fnptu9 in hand, BttaddD^ not l^ ^gtA, bat hj 
the bearing of the needle. 

In tbie monmful and desolate thicket did the great 
crmpaign of 1664 begin. Here in blind wrestle, as at 
midnight, did two hundred thoneand men, in hh e and 
gray, dntch each other — bloodiest and weirdest of 
encounters. War had had nothing like it. Tlie 
genins of dostmction, tired, apparently, of the old 
commonplace killing, had invented "The Unseea 
Death." 

Let na now follow the great drama, scene by scene, 
accompany its advance, step by step, to the fall of the 
curtain. 

Lee marching down from Orange, fotmd himself, on 
the morning of the 5th of May, in face of the enemy. 
He had only two of Ma corps with him — those of Hill 
and Ewell. Longetreet had not arrived from Gor- 
donsviUe. 

Ewell, on the left and in advance, occnpied the Old 
Tompike, across which, as his troops arrived, he 
formed line of battle. Hill came by the Plank Boad, 
on the right of Ewell, and formed line there. These 
two great highways, mnning from the west toward 
Chancellorsville, struck straight into Grant's fi»TiV^ ag 
he marched by way of the Brock Boad toward the 
SoatL 

The Federal Generals had not believed that Jjbo 
would have the boldness to advance and attack. They 
were sm^ that he w^nld fall back to the line of thti 
Central BaJlroad to protect Hichmond. When the 
gr^y-coats now appeared in their front, the force was 
lappoeed to be merely a decoy to detain the 
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unny wfan« Lm pressed f ormni towftrd Hssom 
Jnnction. 

Gen. Meade, at least, thonght bo. On this n^oming 
he was with Grant at WilderneBB TaTeni, and said : 

" They have left a diviBion to fool ns here, while 
they concentrate and prepare a poeitioD toward th« 
6onth Anna, and what I want is to prevent those fel- 
lows from getting back to Mine Run." 

Those fellows were Lee, Hill, and EwelL They 
were not intent on getting back to Mine Rnn, or fool- 
ing anybody. On the contrary, they were hent on 
fighting — a fact which soon became af^<arent 

At noon, the combat — a species of "feeler" pre- 
ceding the bliKxIy battle of the next day — began. 

The head of Ewell's column had just formed line of 
battle, across the Old Tnmpike, when it was furionsly 
assailed by Warren's corps of the Federal army. Tlien 
came the tng. Warren's assault was bo rapid and de- 
termined that Swell's front brigades were driven in on 
his main body. There the enemy fonnd, however, the 
real wall, Ewell threw his remaining forra into line 
of battle ; advanced straight upon Warren ; swept 
bim back ; seized two pieces of artillery, and about a 
thousand prisoners ; and the whole Federal force wa» 
cmshod back into the thickets of the Wildemeea from 
which they had emeiged. * 

Snch watithe resolt of tlie first assanlt — made, sp- 

*The Fedoial losa in thia fight wm tbiee thotuaad men, bol 
■well loet Boma of his best offloen. Among t}iee« tt may b 
Bitted the preaeiit writer to mention his dear friend, Colond Wil> 
Ham V Bandolpfa one of the bnreit gentleniBn of Tiigini^ 
rMMB to hii uhee t 
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puratly, apott tiie theory thst the Oonfederate fore* 
WM small, and eonld easily be dcBtroyed. It m» now 
found to be formidable, and to occnpj both the Tnm- 
(tike and Flank Boad 

An attai^ followed npon the force holding Uie lat- 
ter. The thunder on the left had Bcarcely died away 
iriien a hea^y asBanlt waa made on A. P. Hill, extend- 
ing acroee from EwbU'b right. There an obstinate 
attempt was again made by Gten. Grant to break 
flirongh and find out what was behind. 

The attack was stabbom, tlie lines closing in, in a 
rough wrestle; bnt no headway was made, thongh 
Gen. Hancock put his beet troops into the fight " The 
aaaanltB," says Gen. Lee, " were repeated and desper- 
ate, bnt every one was repulsed." When night fell, 
the attack had completely failed in driving HJll from 
his gromid, and the Federal forces fell back to their 
original position in the thickets, along the Brock 
Eoad, from which they had advanced. 

Thus ended the first roimd. Eesnlt — nothing. 
Oen. Gmnt had, however, discovered that nearly the 
whole Confederate army was in front of him, bent on 
a fight ; that if he did not attack, they wonld ; and ha 
resolved to bring on the battle at once. 

Lee had come to the same resolution. The affair 
■eemed arranged in coimcil of war between the two 
commanders. Grant ordered an attack at five in the 
rooming — Lee ordered an attack at five in the morn- 
ing. And at five, accordingly, on the morning of the 
(th of May, the mnaketry began to rattle. 

Then the qppoeitig lines rnshed together ; the thick* 
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die thundered with the long crash of BmaU amii, fof 
that was no place for artillery. 

The battle of the Wildemees had began in oanieet 

It waa a fiirions grapple all along the lines of th« 
two armies, rather than a battle in the ordinary mean- 
ing of the term. There was no room for strategy — it 
waB nselees to manteuvre for position, when one spot 
of ground was as good as another. Gen, Grant, at 
least, seemed to have no plan beyond attacking his ad 
Tereary in front, and breaking him to pieces. 

It speedily became apparent, however, that Gen. Lee 
had a plan, and a thoroughly matured one. That plan 
was to envelope the left flank of the Federal army, as 
it stretched out along the Brock Itoad running south- 
ward—attain the rear of their left wing, — and drive 
back the whole army on the Bapidan. ^H 

At five, as we have said, the opponents closed in, ^H 
fighting breast to breast almost, in the thicket. Each ^^M 
had thrown np slight temporary breastworks of sap 
lings and dirt— beyond this they were unprotected. 
The question now was which would succeed in driving 
his adversary from these defences, almost within a few 
yards of each other, and from behind which crackled 
the musketry. 

Never was sight more curious than that. On the 
low line of these works, dimly seen in the thicket, 
rested the muzzles, spouting flame ; from the depths 
pose cheers ; charges were made and repulsed, the linea 
scarcely seeing each other ; men fell, and writhed, and 
died, unseen; — their bodies lost in the thicket, their 

k death groans drowned in the steady, continuous, never- ^^^ 
c -aeing craslL ^H 





In froDt of Hill, holding tho OonfetlartU rlj{hti, 
Grant had maseed hia crack troopH, dotormluod, ii|v 
parently, to break through, or die tryiiif^. 

The greatest merit of this officer wa» imdinihtodlj 
his skill in maseiag for assault ; and Tlill hum fplt, Ills 
heavy hand. He was borne back by tho iiinii>1n wntjfht 
of the mass thrown against him, and at unvoii oVIrHik 
had been driven more than a niilo on the army tmliii, 
in front of which Stuart's cavalry niado an olmtlnaU 
stand. Grant was preseing on — Ixio'tt wholo right 
seemed carried away, his left, nndor Kwoll, <!iit off 
from snccor, — when at this moment dim, [//nj^Mntt 
appeared upon the Bcene. 

That officer bad marched from Gord'msvillf), f/,U 
lowed tiie Plank Boad, prenned forward m<ira rafHdly 
at the uond of the firing, and now, aa Hill fell \iiwM, 
^tdag obwrrnarpty, aided bj Btwpt, Lua0UmH fMM 

n»Fcdenl crmMmiVr praMd to nfom Mb (ftHVf 
dnl Ek tefM* MriU^ M. teWf* Mow, WlMi, 
ibMt mm </d«fc,he «hMea4i» Mlwlte^Mnr, 
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men. Tbe troops broke, and a great Tfettnj > 
ftboQt to crown the day. 

Lee was pressing on ; his hard reached oat to clntch 
the Brock Boad, and by that meana turn the Fedwal 
lefi 

"I thought we had another Ball Kan on yon," eaid 
LongBtreet to a Northern writer, long afterwards, " for 
I had made my diepositiona to aeize the Brock Road." 

To andentand the Hignificance of that threat, look 
at tiie map. The Brock Head held by Lee, Grant was 
fihut np in the Wildemesa, There was no more chance 
for him than there had been for Hooker. He waa 
flanked and hnddled ap in the thicket. 

That moment waa nndonbtedly the turning point of 
the whole campaign. But this sombre Wildemeaa 
waa hostile to the South. What shadowy Fate was it 
that ever tracked the Confederates there J — diat strock 
down Jackson at the instant when he was about to ex- 
tend his left at ChanceUoraviUe, and cut off Hooker — 
that now struck down Longstreet when his right 
reached out to ent off Grant ! 

LongBtreet had formed his column for the great aa- 
Banlt; the blow was abont to be delivered — when 
riding with his staff in front of his own lines, he was 
mistaken in the thicket for a Federal officer, and fired 
on at twenty paces, by hia own men, as Jackson had 
been. 

That fatal fire arrested everything for the time. 
Longstreet was struck by a bullet in the throat, which, 
inflicting a dangerous wound there, buried itself in hii 
right shoulder, which was paralyzed for many monthi 
•flenrardB. Be vu borne to the rear, alongthe ad' 
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v&ncing linee of his men, as JackaoD had ^eeo — re- 
tnmed their enthusiastic Balntee, and disappeared, pal« 
and bleeding. 

So feU Longstreet in his great moment, when he 
seemed to hold the victory in his clenched hand. 

Before Gen. Lee could arrive, and take the placa 
of his Lientenant, the golden moment had passed. 
More than three hours bad been lost Thj Federal 
left, seeing its danger, had called for reinforcements ; 
they had harried to the threatened point ; when Lee 
attacked in person, about fonr, p. m., Hancock's lino 
was thoronghly reformed, strengthened, and impregna- 
ble. 

It was no longer an enemy fleeing in confusion, but 
a massive order of battle behind works which must be 
carried by assault. 

Above all, was the Brock Road looked to. That vi- 
tal point was now guarded by a force which made the 
hopes of carrying the position desperate. 

Lee, nevertheless, attacked, and then came the veri- 
table struggle, to which all that preceded had been 
but the preface. 

The spectacle was grand and terrible. The woods 
hhd been set on fire ; flames crackled, dense clouds of 
smoke rose ; from that witch's cauldron of fire and 
suffocating smoke rose cheers, groans, ehouta, and the 
long crash of musketry, as the lines closed in. Where 
the wonndcd were struck down they fell ; where tha 
dying staggered, they breathed flame. It was a veri- 
table hell " in little." 

loo led the Tezans of Ore^ in ponon, into thii 
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pandemomam, knd it was heia that the troo})e, eeeing 
the old csTalier exposing himaelf recklessly, dioiited : 

" To the rear 1 To the rear I " 

Thii+ shoQt brought back the old days of Napoleon 
—the hour when he promiBed his men that if they 
fought ae he wished, be would not lead them and ex 
poee himfieU. 

It was long before that protest of " Lee to the rear ! " 
riBUig in a shont from the men, moved its object. At 
moments like that, Lee waa no longer the Commander- 
m-Obief, but the st^rettr. 

The battle was now in fall blast, and the Wildemeaa 
was swept by a bnrricane. The two armies were grap- 
pling in the thicket ; and the combined forces of Hill 
and Longstreet drove everything in their front. 

As the gray masses mshed through the blazing 
thicket, the blue lines gave way — the Confederates 
dashed headlong to the works — and, Btorming them at 
the point of the bayonet, planted their standards there, 
and nttered a wild cheer, which rose above the din and 
the flames. 

The enemy's works were thas won, but they were 
worthless. What were they in that crazy country 
where there was no " poaition," and no " advantage of 
groond" — where you could not see ten yards in your 
front 1 The enemy, nevertheless, made a vigorous ef- 
fort to resover them, and the fighting continued until 
night, when it terminated, leaving the two armies still 
locked in that miserable thicket — neither driven. 

On Lee's left, EweU bad bad a hard tussle mth Gen. 
Sedgwick ; and here it was that Gordon, that brave oi 
bnvea, made ui attack, which, if made in greatei 
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foroe. would lure probebl; done fci ibe nght cf th« 
Fedeavl arm; wbat Loi^^tieeC oideaTored to do 
against its left — dnt ii^ ebvaiope and cni^ in iU 
whole rig^ wing. 

It ia ottleas to epeak of 6ord<ni to aor old eoMier ol 
Urn army, Tb^ know that brave soldier — that mao 
poeeeaBiBg the ^lan of Moist, with the coohieaB and acQ- 
men of the first army leaders of history. lie urged in 
the moming a taming movement against the Federal 
right, and it was not made. In the evening it was 
seen to be the tbotigbt of a great soldier, and Gordon 
WBB ordered to make it, and did make it, lie advanced 
ttpon Sedgwick, tomed his Sank, strack him with the 
bayonet, drove the Federal troops in disorder from 
their works, and was in the rear of Grant's army, ready 
to " turn and rend it," when he was ordered to return. 

He had broken to pieces the Federal right ; cap- 
tured two of their Generals ; the ground was strewed 
with mnskets, knapsacks, and dead bodies — and on 
the next moming it was found that the enemy had 
abandoned the entire line of works on their right. 

Such was Gordon's great blow. He did what ha 
could with his force. 

Thns the battle had ended on the loft as on tha 
right. 

Neither side had gained anything. 

But Gen. Grant had made np iia mind 
thing — that he would get out of that w] 
country as soon as he possibly could. 

He had attacked his adversary with all the tr( ' 
his command, and instead of driving Lee, 7 
AriYBQ him. It was therefore neoesa 
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army in motion ; harried forwaid b^' the 
toward SpottBjlvama ; pressei on as rap- 
idly as Stuart's cavalry would permit, and reached 
Bpottsylvania Court House, only to find Lee in bia 
front there. 

In tlie gloomy depths of the Wildemefis thickets lay 
thousands of corpses in bine and gray — that was all. 

The whipoorwill was crying from the tangled tm- 
deiwood. 

The war-hounds had gone to tear each other elb» 
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THBoriifl tke flame, the Emoke, and the nproar of th* 
^UdemefiB thicket, we hare seen the two great antag- 
onists, Lee and Grant, reeling to and fro in that fierc* 
■truggle of the 6th of May. 

It wBB a veritable battle that was foogfat there — 
mdd^ nnezpected, desperate — and it was the last 
pitched battle of the war. 

From that mconent, ail things changed. The revcdo- 
tioD entered upon a new pfaaaa Flainlv, Grant conid 
only wear Ma opponent oat by a policy of " attridon," 
and Lee accepted the challoige, and prepared for tba 
ordeaL 

To me^ the blows of mace or bsttl&«xe in the days 
of chiTaliT, men pat en armor. To BOEtain the impact 
of Grant's eledge^iammer, in May, 1S64, Lee caaed his 
lines in earthworks. The " attritioD " of logs and dirt 
waa better than the attritioD of flesh, blood, and mus- 
cle. So after the 6th of H^y, Lee drew a line of 
bayoneto aenes Grant's path, and, in frcntof tT ~ 
iiedg^ threw up breartwurka. 

"Die temtt Trndieated tlw good jodgment 
captain of nudera tiiDM. 
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Between the Bapidan and the Appomattox, abcnt I 
two hundred thousand men threw tbetneelvcs a^rainst 
ftboat sixty thousand, behind these works, and failed 
utter]; in breaking through. 

What this obstinate hi^mmering of the Feien,! Thor ' 
coBt him, the official reports will show. The exhibit is 
frightful- The " pegging away " programme had re- 
Halted, on the 5th of Jane, that is to say, in one month 
after the crossing of the Rapidan, in a Federal loes of 
sixty thousand men — about the number of Lee's army. 

To follow now in outline, but ttep by Btep, the great 
wave of invasion. Every day saw an engagement mors 
or less bloody. Two or three times a month, however, 
the Federal commander rushed madly against his an- 
tagonist behind these fatal works — a tremendous con- 
flict followed, — and the blood and death of these red 
days was frightful enough to diatinguish them from 
the rest, projecting them, in bold relief, dark, terrible 
and tragic, from the rest of the great war canvas. 

These fights were called the battles of the Horso- 
Bhoe, of Cold Harbour, an^^ the Crater. Therein hor- 
ror culminated ; blood 'Jid not flow, it gushed. 

On the night of the 6th of May, in the WildemesB, 
Oen, Grant awoke to the consciousn^s that ho could 
make no headway against Lee there ; and, as we have 
eeeo, he moved rapidly by his left flank toward Spotfr- 
^Ivania Court House — that is to say, on the straight 
road to Eichmond. 

Lee had foreseen this movement, and had prepared 
for it. From the MS. statement of a conSdential 
officer of his staff, we take the following linea* 
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" Oou Iie« h«re dl0p1»7ed Uurt btoijltT ha powawad ot LTtnlng 
and utloipatiiijr hia opponent's IntratlonB. It ia believed b7 soma 
that Oen. I>ee fliat moved, or tetreatftl, toward BpotUjlvatiia 
Conrt Honae, and tbat Grant followed. Not so. Xtter hia anocess- 
fnl attack on Qrant, he, all at ouoe, Boacod to oonoelve the idea 
that hia enemj was preparing to foTHsks hie poaiCaD, acd more to- 
ward Banorer Jtmction, via the Oonit Honaa ; and, tteUeTui^ thla, 
he at onoe detailed Andeiaon'e diviaion, with oraeia to proooed 
t^dlj toward the Court Honae. Qen. Grant firat oommanoed tha 
movement in that dixeotion, and Gen. Laa mcnrad to 'ohook' him," 

The writer of these lines attribntes thns the mont- 
ment of Lee to the iutnition of genioa. It was, how- 
ever, the reeiJt of militaiy cfclcnlation. Grant was 
defeated every where in the "Wildemeas ; thus he waa 
certain to advance or retir«. He was not retiring; 
then he was advancing. The crack of cavalry carbines, 
on the morning of the 7th, from the direction of ToddV 
tavern, showed the truth of this Bnnnise. In fact, 
Grant's entire force was moving ; it hastened to Spotty 
sylvania Court Ho'Jse aa rapidly aa Stuart's cavalry 
would permit it ; and when it reached that point, there 
again waa the gray lion, Lee, in the path. Fitz Lee, 
witb his horsemen, had etubbomly held their gronod 
there — the gray infantry had now arrived. 

Warren, haatcning on to seize the key position, 
Iti^ck up against the head of Longstreet's column on 
the 8th, attacked with vigor, was repulsed with loss, 
oonld, therefore make no headway, and waited for the 
rest Ob tlie morning of May 9th, the two anmea 
found themselves in face of each other — the Federal 
forces formed along the north uank of the Po river, 
the Bouthem lines holding the south bank, and tbna 
btnriii{{ the way to Richmond. 
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ThuB Lee— that stabbom obBtscle — wuetill then 
— worse than all he was entrenched. From right to 
left extended, in front of Glen. Grant, a line of earth' 
TTorks which he mnst turn, or charge. 

He tried the latter fiiBt, on the famona " 12th ol 
May." 

On the 10th, he had already aaeanlted Lanrel Hill , 
on the Confederate left, where there were no breast- 
works, and had recoiled from it with a loee of five or 
six thousand men. It was a hardy deciBion which the 
Federal wmmander now adopted — to Btorm tee's front. 

The point selected for aBsaalt was the famous " Qorse- 
8hoe " — of bloody memory to the Southerners. 

Did the reader of these lines fight there — either : 
clad in blue and attacking, or in gray, and receiving ] 
that attack ? If so, no reference to the ground is neo- 
sesary. Bnt for other readers, a few words are india- 
pensable. 

However great Lee wan as an engineer, and however 
oarefnl in selecting his gromid, and in forming hig 
order of battle, that ground was often selected, that 
order of battle formed by his Babordinatee — nay, by 
the very rank and file. 

A brigade marched, halted, fonnd the enemy ia 
front, and straightway the men began to throw up • 
dirt breastwurk. This was done without orders, witt 
out spades — at hap-hazard, and with the bayonet, 
Thns it often happened that when Gen. Lee came to 
the front, he fonnd his line of battle formed — some* 
times according to rule, sometiinee utterly opposed to 
*U rules. 

From this originated the Hone-Shoa It wu a m 
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Bent prelected from the main Hue — a species of trianr 
gle, nearly north of the Court IIouaB, — and preBented 
a temptation to the enemy which no well-regulated 
military mind was capable of raeistiDg. As Boon lu 
Gen. Grant saw it, he determined to attack it 

Now, why, it may be asked, if the position was eo 
dangerous, did not Gen. Lee change his line, shorten- 
ing and Btrengthening it ? The reply is, that to retire 
a line of battle in face of the enemy ib easier to speak 
of than to do. So the Horse-Shoe was left there. 

On the morning of May 12th, Glen. Grant delivered 
his great blow at this weak point in bis adversary'B 
cuirass. 

All night his forces were concentrating in front of 
Ml Hia design was to make a wedge of Mb best^-tem- 
pered troops, drive it into the Horse-Shoe, split that 
Btabhom obstacle, hiB opponent's line, and then, throw- 
ing his whole army into the opening, separate Lee*! 
wings, and destroy him. 

The plan was excellent. Humanly speaking, with 
Lee's line once broken, his army was effectually dis- 
rupted. Grant saw victory hovering for him in liw 
dim dawn of that May morning. 

As the first beams of day began to stmggle throng 
the mist, the great war-engine began to move. The 
crack corps selected for the Federal wedge advanced 
without noise, came on the Confederate skirmisheni 
■ome hundreds of yards in front, walked over then 
without firing a shot, for fear of giving the alarm, and 
then, as day began to dawn, the column of afitaolt 
daahed with wild cheers np to the Horse-Shoe. 

Tb« ranlt waa terrible — the blow almost mortal. 



I 

I 



J 



SM 



BT TSa LMTT TLAXX. 



H DOUCOI 

^fe ud to 



The attack was wholly nnexpected, and, as the artil* 
lory defending that portion of the line had been letired j 
on the evening before, its warning voice, calling to I 
anna, was not heard. 

The Confederate infantry Tntmning the works, woks j 
from sleep to feel the bayonet thmst into their breasts. 
The Federal infantry mounted the works almost imop. j 
pueed, swarmed in the trenches, fnsilladed the half- 
awake Sonthemera, bayoneted aome, Btabbed, thrust, ] 
cat at others, drove the whole force from the Horse- 1 
Shoe, in spite of heroic resistance, and a rolling thun- 
der of cheers rose from the woods, electric with vio- , 
tory. 

We have said " in spite of heroic reslBtance," and tha j 
resistance of those half-awake, almoBt miarmed men, | 
was heroia It is nothing to trained soldiers to £ght in J 
open field, in broad day, with lines formed, artillery in 
position, the enemy there in front, man against man, ' 
bayonet against bayonet, with the banner floating in 
the sun, and the army leaders in front, directing alL 
Then, even the timid gather heart, and do their duty I 
in action ; shoulder to shoulder the men advance to the | 
assault. 

But to be enrprised in the dark hour just preceding I 
day — to be attacked in sleep — to De waked from a . 
dream of home, and wife, and children, by a bayonet- , 
thmst — to start up and utter a cry, with which blood i 
mingles — to shout "to arma!" and then to fall bacb 
in a pool of gore — to see your enemy swarming every- 
where, and shooting down all who resist — to hear dia- 
bolical cries, hoarse exclamations, cnrses, menaces, yells, 
and to feel that all is orer before the figlu haa began — • 
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that ia enough to try atont nerves, and test soldieiship. 
The men who fight then are brave ; heroic resistance 
to an attack like that shows race and blood. The re- 
sistance of the Southern infantry in the IIorBe-Shoo 
that inoming was the resistance of tme soldiers. Start- 
ing from slumber, their first thought waa the mofiket, 
and the clutch on the weapon followed. Then com* 
menced a fight in the trenches which had in it some- 
thing diabolical and fearfnl. Men fell and died in the 
darkness; breasts were pierced by unseen bayonets; 
invisible clubbed muskets dealt blows in the dark ; a 
wild and terrible wrestle, as of nightmares incarnate, 
took place in the trenches. 

Quick reports, then the sudden crack of a fusillade, 
then the roar of a few cannon — that was all. The 
Federal troops ds£hed on the guns, and tore the Ian 
yards from the hands of the cannoneers. Capt. Wil- 
liam Page Carter bravely rushed to his single gun, 
with his own hands fired it ontil the enemy canght hiB 
arm, and made him prisoner; then, that last gun si- 
lenced, the drama ended. 

The Ilorse-Shoe was taken, and two or three thon- 
■and men of Johnson's division, with eighteen piecei 
of artillery, jnst hurried forward, captured. Federal 
cheers vibrated in the morning air above the woods and 
oi-chards — the Confederates had ceased to fight — 
were dead, dying, or retreating. 

Then came the moment when great generals crnan 
their opponents. If the Northern army had ponred 
into that fatal gap, and rushed straight upon Lee, it ia 
not too much to pay that he would have been driven 
from hia pooitioD Bnt its movements were delayed. 
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Time pasBed. When Qen. Gnmt had made bit prepa- 
rations and advanced, he foimd his opponent in a new 
petition — with a line Btraighter, shorter, stronger — 
utd every gray soldier ready to receive the great a*- 
eatUt 

It was madfi, and it raged from dawn to evening, 
bnt accompliehed nothing. The Southern Hnea, fight- 
ing in the open field, did not bndge an inch. When 
night descended, the great success of the Horee-Shoe 
had bronght no resnlt to the Federal commander, ex- 
cept the mere capture of some prisoners and artillery. 
Then with night came rest; new breastworks roee^ 
crowned with artillery ; the Confederates were langh- 
ing and saying, " Ck)me on, we are ready I " 

In front of this line Gen. Grant remained more 
than a week, moving to and fro, reconnoitering, dem- 
onstrating, feeling everywhere for an opening in hii 
adversary's breastplate. There was none, and yet that 
opening was indispensable for sncceaafnl assanlL Ths 
banmier had been clanging for weeks now, and no 
joint was loosened. It was evident that the anvil 
would not break. Somewhere the sword's point most 
glide in, bnt that somewhere eluded the most vigilant 
search. 

DemonfitrationB, movements, "manceuvring" — the 
mnch despised manoeavring — amounted to nothing. 
Grant's crescent-shaped line revolved around his opp(^ 
oent^s right ; bnt there, when it arrived, was the Leo- 
eieflceut awaiting it Another revc!btion — there eiSil 
vaaLee. 

Then, one morning, when the Confederate com- 
mander was about to extend his right still larthar, t* 
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\. a new mi>yemeiit of his adversary, a swift-riding 
oonrier brought him a dispatch, which he read with 
calm attention. Grant wae moving liis Jeft flauk 
toward Hanover Jnnction; he had given np all further 
attacks npon Lee in Spottsylvanla. Grant hastened 
foward through the woods and fields ; headed straight 
for Hanover Junction ; arrived ; threw a column over 
the North Anna — and saw Lee awaiting him. 

He reached the river on the 23rd of May; on the 
J6th he had given np in deapair the attempt to defeat 
Lee there. Some hard fighting is snmmed np and 
passed over in that brief Btatemeot. Were we to 
describe all the hard fighting of this bloody campaign, 
the present sketch would be swollen into a volmne. 

One feature of this occasion, however, is worthy of 
note — Lee's peculiar order of battle. Between the 
two commanderB lay the river. Grant's object was to 
force its paesage. To accomplish this, with the least 
possible loea, he threw a column over on Lee's left, and 
one on his right, thinking, doubtless, that this moTe- 
ment would induce his advereary to retire his line. 

The line was not retired. Lee seemed determined 
here to act upon tho maxim of Napoleon never to do 
what your enemy wishes yon to do — if for no otfier 
reason, simply h&iause he wishes you to do it. So, 
instead of retiring, Lee threw back his right and left 
wings, clinging with his centre to the river — his army 
taking thus the form of two sides of au equilateral 
triangle. One might have fancied a grim humour in 
this movement. It forced Gen. Grant to make two 
river crossings if he wished to reinforce either wing by 
Boring troopa froto the other. Th^ "aituatdon" v\- 
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dently diapleaeed tho Federal commander, 
croflfled his colmniiB, and on the night of the S6ib 
withdrew quietly, and with eecrec^, tow^l the lower 
Pamtmkey, intending to cross at HanoTertown, and 
hnny foward npon Kichmond. 

On the 27th he was over at Hanovertown ; hastened 
on ; reached the Tottapotamoi, a alnggiah stream of 
the Hanover Blashes, and there, on the aouthem bank 
of the water conree, was Lee. 

Then the thnnder recommenced. The great ham< 
mering operation went on night and day — infantiy 
wrestled, caTalry clashed, artillery roared. The daya 
were waked and put to sleep with thnnder. 

In Grant's path still lay the old lion, shaking from 
his mane every javelin launched against him, and 
■watching his opportunity to spring, or ready to meet 
the ^ring of his hnge adversary. It was at Gold Har< 
bonr, on the 3rd of Jnne, that they clntched. 

Beaching that point by his incessant flank more, 
ment^ on the 1st of June, Oen. Grant, on the 3rd, 
liiade another assault like his attack on the Hoiae- 
Shoe. 

This was the battle of Cold Harbour, Nnmber Two. 

Strange freak of chance, — the unskilled reader may 
exclaim, — which rolled the wave of battle to the New 
Kent fields a second time, pouring ont more blood 
there, now, in June, 1864, Uian there was ponred ont 
fn June, 1862. No — in war there is no chance; 
there is law. There is a grcldess more powerful than 
the Greek Necessity, with her iron wedge — it is the 
Terrain In all coming ages, as in June, 1863 and 
1864, an enemy attempting to force the Ohickahoni 
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fny and assail Bichmond, moBt %ht near Gold Har< 
bonr. 

Qrant was compelled to %ht there, or to continaa 
hiB Wandering-Jew march — and he fought. 

Aa in SpottBylvania, he selected early dawn for his 
time of attack, and at dawn, on Jane 3, he assailed 
Lee's whole front — not manceuvring at all, but attack' 
ing SB the bull attacks — head down, and detenuined 
to Bweep away every obstacle, or crack the oafrorUia. 

Thus, that fight was not a battle so mnch as a butch- 
ery. Ko other word bo well describes it The mad. 
combat was over in thirty minutes, and it coat Gen. 
G-rant thirteen thonsaad men. Lee's loss was about as 

How to describe snch a conflict! There is nothing 
to describe. There was no brainwork of the com- 
mander aboQt it; it was simply and purely a brutd 
msh npon breastworks, and a carnival of death. 

It may not be juat to Gen. Grant to say that, with 
the informatioi\ before him, he onght not to have 
made that attack, for all the anthoritea go to show that 
in the Federal army at that time, there was an almost 
nnivereal conviction that the Axmy of Northern Vip- 
ginia was nearly disorganized and thoroughly demoral- 
ized by the tremeEdoiis battles of the Wndemess and 
Spottsylvania. Grint, doubtless, believed that he had 
no other »?teinat7vo than to force the Chickahominy; 
that a shortj sharp, and decieive blow might be bloody, 
bnt woold attain that obJA:1:; that the attempt was 
thns worth making, in TLrf of the sijgh^ ranilti 
■♦♦""■^'"jr ancoeaB. 
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Lot nuUtuy critics decide the qiie8ti(Hi. VTe tuuw 
pite. 

At hslf-past four in the morniog, Grant made a 
teeolnte attack on Lee'e entire front The men moved 
forward bravely got nearly ; tp to the breastworks hi 
many places ; did all they conld; bnt every where, in 
thirty minntee — that is, by five o'clock — were hnrled 
back by the mercileaa Confederate fire — or they were 
dead and dying in front of the works. 

Gen. Lee sent to A. P. Hill to ask the resnlt of the 
attack on hiTn. Hill took the officer with him, is 
front of his line of works, and showed him the Federal 
dead piled np and lying on each other. 

" Tell Gen. Lee it ia the same all along my front,** 
he said. 

And it was the same, or nearly, along the front cf 
the whole army. 

The Federal troops had done all that men conld do 
The impossible was beyond their strength. They felt 
the hopeless character of the nndertaking after that 
first charge, and doggedly refnsed to make another 
attempt. The order from Gen. Grant wae transmitted 
to the corps commanders, thence to the commanders of 
divisions, thence to the brigadiers, thence to the colo- 
nels, thence to the captains, and the captains drew 
their swords, placed themselves in front erf their men, 
and ordered, " Forward ! " 

No response came. The men did not move. The 
old soldiers of the Anny of the Potomac knew what 
they conld do, and what they coold not do. They 
eonld not cany the Confederate works, and they did 
AOt intend to go and get killed in front of them. This 
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» tfaa Federal account o£ wtat took place in that arm/ 
on the morning of June 3. 1S64. 

About one o'clock in the day, a profooad eilenc* 
settled down npon the two armies. Not even a sldr- 
miehers mnsket cracked. Gen. Grant had loet, as wa 
have Baid, thirteen thousand men. Hjb whole loBS, 
from the Hapidan to this time, amounted to about 
•ixty thooBand. Lee'a was about eighteen thonsaitd. 
That was the result of attacking bresatworks and of 
fighting behind them. Taking the casualties as a teet, 
those breaetworke had tripled Lee's strength. 

The bloody work of June 3, settled the qoestioB 
whether Gen. Grant could force the Chickahominy. 
He found that movement beyond hia strength, and, on 
the 12th, recommenced hia left flank advance — this 
time across the Chickahominy, and across the James, 
on Petereburg. There he would commence the si^e 
of Richmond. 

Prom the first, that lud been the true card to play. 
There were only two men who seemed to know it — 
Lee and McClellan. 

Lee bad said, as far hack as 1S61, that this was tho 
weak side of Richmond, for an attack there threatened 
the Confederate commmiications with the South. And 
UcClellan, after his defeat at Cold Uarbonr, had 
oi^d, as Gen. Halleck's letters show, the adoption oi 
die very scheme which Gen. Grant now carried into 
effecL 

What waa declared absurd in 1862, was now, in 1864, 
•eea to be dictated by the sonndest miUtaiy science. 
Defeated at Cold Harbour, Grant made for Petersbiirg, 
and nearly surprised and i«ized the town ; bat Lee ar- 
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rived, and s powerfnl line of works was drava aroand 
the place. By the last of Julj, Gen. Gtrant had aaC 
down before Petereburg, determlDed, apparently, oo 
not only *' fighting it out on tlii" line, if it tock all dis 
•Dsuuer," but many siuninerB. 

Honour to obstinate resolve, and the heart that doM 
not despair I Grant had them. 

We have placed at the head of thia sketch the titles 
of the three great struggles, pwr exceUeiKse, which 
marked the immense campaign, extending from ths 
crossing of the Rapidan, in May, 1804, to the captmtt 
of Peterebnrg, in April, 1865. In the fighting of that 
bloody year — fighting incessant, etabbom, never-re- 
laxing, full of trained fury and mathematical impetoa 
— in this terrible carnival of death, three days ore 
bloodiest, shining with a light more baleful than the 
rest These were the days of the Horse-Shoe, of Cold 
Harbour, and what we call the "Crater" — that is to 
say, the assault following the explosion of the mine 
near Petersburg, on the 30th of July. To this latter 
we now proceed. 

The mine was devised by one of the Federal colo- 
nels, and was long looked upon very coldly by both 
Generals Meade and Bumside. Geo. Grant seemed 
not to be aware of the project 

The originator of the idea, nevertheless, worked at 
it vrith all tb3 patience of an inventor, who feels that, 
however much he may be disregarded now, he wiU^ 
some day, astonish the world. 

The point selected was near Petersbnrg, on tha 
BOUth bank of the river, and as the opposing lines here 
approached very near each other, it eeemed feasible to 
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mn » mbterranean paaaage beneath the Oonfadento 
works, and blow them np. 

Once nndertaken, the work was proeecnted with 
ftrdor. The workmen eacceBsfally elnded the atten- 
tion of the Confederates. The dirt was carried off in 
cracker-boxes; the long hole grew longer; the mine 
tras becoming a great enccess — and then Qea. Bnrn- 
lide began to see in it a very brilliant project. 

Toward the end of Jnly it was done. It was aboQt 
Eve hnndred feet long ; had lateral galleries ; in theea 
galleries were placed kegs of powder, snfiicient, it war 
snpposed, to blow np a mountain ; all was ready. 

'then came the qnestion how to utilize the grand ex- 
plosion. It was not worth the while of Gen. Grant to 
go to all this trouble only to destroy a company or a 
regiment, at the point in qnestion. Obviously, the 
project admitted of greater results. Lee's lines wonld 
be broken; his defences overthrown; if, amid the 
noise and confusion, the smoke and the nproar, a crack 
division were to charge over the debris, posh on, seize 
a high crest behind the " Crater," and root themselves 
finnly there, would not Lee's line be disrupted, hid 
position right and left be rendered untenable, and the 
most important results, if not the destruction of the 
Confederates, be attainable % 

The prospect was exciting, and all at once a vivid 
interest in the famous mine was betrayed by the higher 
officere, who, up to that time, had looked sidewiae at 
the cracker-box operation aa the dream of a viaionary. 

The movement to seize the crest in roar was speedily 
determined upon, and elaborate preparatiina wer« 
made to deliver the great blow, and follow it apu 
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All ftt once, however, a smgolu' obetaele praeeDtol 
itaelf — Ml embarraaeinj; queetion. What diviaioD 
should make the great charge ! Sboold a white divi- 
tion or a black division be eelected ( 

A division of the white troops was selected ^bj 
"polling Btraws," Gen. Grant afterwarda said, in hit 
qniet, Harcaetic way. The n^ro troops were not to 
have the hononr — they were to follow. 

"The first and great cause of disaster," eaid the Con- 
greeeional Committee, which afterwards inveatigatod 
the facts, " waa the employmient of white troops instead 
o/black troops to TfUjJee the charge /" 

What a statement! Why that "onkindost cat cJ 
all" to the brave Army of the Potomac S Did they 
deserve it ? — that army of veterans, who had poiired out 
their blood upon half a hundred battle-ficlda, who had 
borne aloft the United States flag amid the thunder of 
Buch conflicts as the world has rarely seen, who had 
met the whole power of the Confederacy for three 
mortal yeara; standing erect where the ground was 
slippery with blood ; fighting still, on flelds where hope 
had deserted them ; maintaining, in the dark day as in 
the bright, in the tempest as in the sunehine, that heart 
of hope which springs from courage and devotion 1 
Unkindest of all, truly, was that cut of the Congros- 
nonal Committee's poinard — " The first and great 
cause of disaster was the emplot/ment of white inateaa 
<f Matik troops to make the charge ! " 

At half-past four, on the morning of July 30th, ■ 
great roar, heard for thirty miles, came from the point 
ilectod, and under the feet of Lee's soldiers manning 
tbe breastworks opened the crater of a Tolcanou 
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Men mn« horled into the air, mere nuugled oorpMt, 
•r torn to pieces where they stood, (.Jannon were 
lifted BB by the hand of a giaot and thrown hiindredji 
of feet. Where a moment before had stretched » line 
of breaatworke, defeoded by iofantrj' and artillery, was 
now eeen a hideciiB pit on© hnndred and tfty feet 
long, sixty feet wide, and thirty feet deep. 

From this had isened a great cohiran of flame and 
Bmoke, as of Etna m travail; and now, tliie terrible 
crater was a mass of mangled bodies, broken KUn-car- 
riagea, barrels of cannon ; a heterogeneous, bideons, 
smoking debris of burnt fleeh, bnmt equipments, and 
men gasping in the death agony, with flame licking 
aud smoke sofEocatiiig them. 

Then came the chai^re. A white division nuhed 
forward, followed by negro troops, and before any 
resistance could be made by the Confederates, they had 
passed over the narrow apace between the lines, 
mounted the aeclivity, reached the Crater — tljey wore 
within the Confederate tinea. 

So far, all had gone well, and there seemed every 
probability that Gen. \£^ would be forced to flght a 
desperate battle for the possession of the commanding 
crest in rear of the point at which riie mine had been 
enpltMled. That crest was not a mere point of military 
advantage, bnt a key position. Holding it, aa we have 
■aid, the enemy wonld ho firmly plants in the very 
centre of hia line of battle ; they wuold c<immand the 
works to the right and left of it, rendering them unten- 
able; at one blow Jjee would be driven to take np an 
interior line, and that is an operation ot the ntmotl 
delicacy when pushed by a victonoos enemy. 
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The impoit&Dce of a rapid and vigoroos advance M 
the creet referred to has never been called in qnefidon. 
That it was not done, profoundly enraged the North, 
and especially the Congreaaional Committee ; hut the 
origin of the coni|Jete failure of the aSair appears to 
□fl attributable to other caneos than the "employment 
of white instead of black troops to charge," 

InEtead of commenting, we narrate. Let the reader 
judge. 

The "white division" chai^d, reached the Crater, 
etnmbled over the debris, were suddenly met by a mer- 
ciless lire of artillery, enfilading tbem right and left — 
of infantry fusillading them in front; faltered, hesi- 
tated, were badly led, lost heart, gave up the plan of 
seizing the crest, huddled into the Crater, man on top 
of man, company mingling with company ; and then 
open this disordered, unstrung, quivering mass of hn 
man beings, white and black — for the black ti-oopi 
had followed — was poured a hurricane of shot, shell, 
canister, musketry, which made the hideous Cmter a 
Blaogbter-pen, horrible and frightful beyond the power 
of words. 

All order was lost; all idea of charging the crest 
abandoned. Lee's infantry was seen concentrating for 
the carnival of death ; his artillery was massing to 
destroy the remnant of the charging division ; those who 
deserted the Crater to scramble over the debris and run 
back, were shot do\v'n ; then, all that was left to that 
Btni^ling, huddling, sbuddering mass of blacks and 
whites in the pit, was to shrink lower, evade the horri- 
ble miiratUe, and wait for a connter-charge of theii 
Erienda, to reecue lliem, or Borremler. 
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Bach hsd been the reeolt of the great exploraoD and 
diarge to cot Lee's line — a tnaea of difiorganized 
troopfl, torn to pieces by a fire which they acareely 
attempted to rettim. They were swallowed up in that 
pit which their own hands had dug ; they were being 
butchered. Gen. Mahone, turning away from the 
Bpectacle, mnltered : 

" Stop the fire 1 It niakea me sick 1" 

Of the force that charged there, a few only went 
baek — the rest were dead, wounded, or prisoners. 

The Federal loss was four thousand men. 

So ended the affair of the " Crater," aa the Confed- 
erates called it — the "Mine," as the Federals entitled 
it. 

It was the singular termination of a singular cam- 
paign ; for in all the annals of the war, there b no 
stranger chapter than that over-land campaign of Oen. 
Grant. Begimung with a blind, invisible combat in 
the depths of s tangled thicket on the Bapidan, it 
ended for the moment here, on the shores of the Appo- 
mattox, in a hideoufl Crater, where the dead and dying, 
like the rest, were torn to pieces, amid smoke and 
flame, with every circmnataDce of horror. The war 
had thus grown bmtal, terrific, instinct with a species 
of barbarons fury. Men no longer fonght pitched bat> 
ties in open fields; they grappled in thickets, or in 
dark mornings before they would see each other, oi 
.ney were hurled into the air by snbterranean explo- 
sions. To till — no matter how — aeemed the great 
Aim and object of the combatonta. The wild beast wu 
•nnised, and in the very dergyman in the pnlpit that 
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spirit of the wild animal is dormant. Jiid|^ if it !■ 
vanting in tlie rank and file of an army. 

It waa this spirit of tlie tiger that we hare loen at 
its Tovels, on the days of the Horse-ahoe, Cold Har- 
bour, and the Crater. 

Bat nothing dedsive waa accomplished. 

It IB true that Lee's rapier was wearing. Ths 
dedge-hammer could not break it, bat "attrition" 
oonld wear away the blade. Slowly, it grew ttmmer 
The edge cut still; how it cut the world know* — at 
Hatcher's Ron, Hare's Hill, The White Oak Road— in 
a hundred places — but the time was approaching whan 
it must give way. 

In the last of these sket^es, we shall show tke 
reader that keen and trenchant weapon flafihing its old 
lightnings in the grasp of Lee. 

It snapped at Appomattox in that stalwart haadj 
but, when Lee returned the stump to its soabbardj 
tliere was not a single stain npon the blade. 

It was the miiror, like its master, of antique faitli 
^nj bonoQT. 




Oh the kltenioon of Jnly 11, 1864, mhj one who b»d 
Hcended the dome of the Capitol at Waahington, a 
pair of fleld-glassea in hand, might have seeo to the 
northward, beyond Fort Stevens, through the hot air 
rising and rippling, like the breath of a furnace, long 
gray lines of infantry, tipped with flasliing bayonets, 
griiQ cannon coming steadily into poaition, and red 
flags dinging to their etafFs in the snltry evening, but 
not BO closely as to be taken for the baouere of the 
United States. 

In fact, those were Confedetate infantry, Confeder- 
ate artillery, and Confederate flags. St. Andrew's 
Croes, instead of Stars and Stripes, gray instead of 
blue, was there in front of Washington. The capitol 
was threatened ; all was in commotion ; when a clond 
of skinniBhers advanced, and cannon began to roar, a 
Northern writer declares that " the hope at head-qnar- 
ters that the capital could be saved from capture waa 
very slender." 

The aim of this eketch is to describe in rapid snm- 
maiy the events which preceded and followed this 
event. 

Qnmt oD the fiti i ^'^^^^n^ln in « vhBn 
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Jntelligeuce came that Hunter was sdvuictof; up ihm 
Bhenandoab Valley, buruinp and deetroying m:lla, 
bame and dwelling hoases, on hie way to Lyncbbiir^. 
It was absolutely necessary to protect that place ; it 
was an important depot, and commanded Lee'e com- 
mnnications with the BOnth-weet — tbne a strong ie- 
tachment was sent forward from the Ohickahominy to 
chock IIiinter'B advance. 

This force was placed nnder command of G^en. 
Early, and his orders were brief and explicit. They 
were to "move to the Vall-iy throngh Swift Rnn 
G^ap, or Brown's Gap, attat^k Hunter, and then crow 
the Potomac and threaten Waahington," * 

The column placed at the d^positioQ of Early was 
about eight thousand men. 

Without delay he pushed after Hunter, who was al- 
ready near Lynchburg. At his approach the Federal 
commander made a feeble effort to defend himself, 
bnt, before Early's resolute attack, his lines gave way. 
Then once in motion they did not stop. Gen. Hun- 
ter had mercilessly harried the women and children of 
the Valley, but when bayonets came, he disappeared. 
Early was on his track, destroyed great masses cf hia 
stores, drove him rapidly — soon Gen. Hiinter waa 
fleeing wildly through the AJleghanies, westward, Uke 
a planet hurled from its orbit into space. When ha 
reached tlie Ohio, far from all connection with the 
main army, he commanded only a handfoL Early 
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was advancing on Washington. ^^H 

The march of the Confederate commands wy ^^M 
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npid. On the Sd of July he was at MaitiiiBbiUf;, uid 
drove Siegel into Maryland. On the 8th of Jnly, ha 
was at MoDocacy, near Frederick Oity, and had de- 
feated Gen, Wallace in a battle of great fnry. On 
the afternoon of the lltli of July, ae we have eaid, hii 
troopB came in sight of Waahington. 

Gonflidering the condition of the weather, tliis march 
waa tremendoua. Under the bnming etm of Jnly, the 
men had tramped on eteadily, scarce pausing at night ; 
and, thongh thousands conld not keep up aad hun 
dreda dropped by the way, there at last wae the long- 
coveted dome of the capitol in sight ; under those 
roofs, President, heads of departments, citissens, were 
trembling for the safety of the city, 

Suuh had been Lee's great co-up de main to deplete 

1 Grant's army. He was hemmed in at Petersbni^, bnt 
one hundred and fifty milea from that great arena, 
voices called upon Gen. Grant for succor against im- 
pending destmctinn from the very adversary whom be 
had driven to bay. 
The blow failed, the reader will say. Yes, bnt it 
very nearly succeeded — nearly accompliBhed a double 
object. Washington narrowly escaped capture — 
Grant narrowly escaped a peremptory order from the 
J'reaident of the United States to evacuate his lines at 
retersbnrg, and return to the defence of the capital. 
That was the moment when a single trait of the 
Federal commander was worth to Mb government a 
thousand niilUons. lie clung to his earthworks Btill, 
in front of Lee, sending only a detachment And that 
detachment arrived in time, and was Bofficlent 
On the afternoon of Julv llthj it leemi poBuble tt<.J 
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Early might b&ve c&ptared Wa«luti^ton. His ft<TiD» 
iras Email, from the rapidity of hie march mder that 
buminp aau ; bnt the enemy's was smaller. This wm 
jirol>ably unknown to li j in, however, and he waited 
uBtil tliti next day. Bat then the Sixth and Nine- 
teenth Corps of Wrant's army had arrived, and wheu 
the Confederates poshed np to the works, they saw in. 
front of them the serried ranks, and the familiar , 
hedge of bayonets, of their old foe, the Army of the ] 
Potomac 

Then they knew what to expect. War is better 
than an introduction in ealoone. Men who fi^ht know 
each other, and there never were more intimate ac- 
qoaintanceB than the Army of the Potomac and the i 
Army of Morthem Virginia. | 

On tlie evening of the 12th the Federal infantry 
sallied forth, and the blades clashed. Early's loss wm 
nothing, but he saw that the capture of the city was 
impoBsibls — that Himter, Siegel, and their compeer* 
were ready to close in on his rear from Harper's Ferry 
— that, front and rear, he was menaced by an over- 
powering force. He determined, therefore, like i 
good soldier, to withdraw, and that very night hit i 
lines were in motion for the Shenandoah Valley. 

Retreating toward Frederick with the supplies which i 
he had coUeot«d, he recroesod the Potomac, near Lees- 
burg, pushed on through the Blue Kidge, where ha I 
had a heavy Bkirmish with the enemy, and was oaca j 
more back in the Shenandoah Valley, whither the 
Tenth and Nineteenth Corps of the Federal army, 
nr £¥ (General Qauter, were sent to keep the danr^g 

jAbx in check. 
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Honter'a Hucuees was mediuore. It wae an admi- 
nble exhibition of partiean warfare on a \he^ ecale 
— that aeries of movement* which followed on tha 
part of Earlj. Gen. Ilimter had nn rest. lie damd 
not advance beyond Charlestowii, and, with an amy 
about frmr tirnefl the eize of Earlj'B, wae tiompletel^i 
checkmated. Unhappily, thie bad fortune refti-ted 
on the inhahitaats. (iec Ilnnter seemed to havo 
woes to avenge on somebody. Lie burned, near 
Cliarlestown — it was hia own order — the handsome 
dwelling honBe of his cousin, Andrew Ilnnter, while 
the daughters of that gentleman ot^cnpied it. Ten 
minntea were given them to retire. Why this waa 
done, it is impossible for the present writer to say. 
The problem is curious, for men are not generally wil- 
ling to make their names execrated without reason. 

At tlie end of July, it was seen that (.-ien. Hunter 
could do nothing, and Gen. Sheridan replaced him. 
Tha campaign of the summer and fail, which attracted 
80 much attention to the Bhcnaiidoah Valley — which 
blazed with the fights of the Gpequou, Fisher's Hili, 
«ud Cedar Greek — then comraenued. 

Early's force was under twoKo tJiousand men of all 
arms. Of this statement, we will speedily present ths 
proof. Wliat was the enemy's* 

"To the column of active operation under Sheridan'i 
command," saya an able Korthcm writer,* "consiating 
of the Sixth and Ninetoeuth CurpB, and the infantry 
and cavalry of West Virginia, under Generals Otiok 
and Averi'l, were added two divisions of cavalry fniio 
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the Army of the Potomac, under Torbert and Wilwni. 
This gave him an effective force in the field of forty 
thonsand men, whereof ten thuuBand consisted of 
excellent cavalry — an arm for the nse of which the 
B}ienandoah regions affords a fine field," 

Bhr~idan aseimied command early in the month of 
Ang;iiBt, bnt did little or nothing with his large force 
Dntil late in September. Why he thns remained inac- 
tive, it is hard to say. He had forty thousand men 
and Early abont ten thoneand effective. Gen. Early 
describes his adversary as constitutionally cautiooB and 
timid, bnt he acted with vi{»or and decision afterwards, 
'lowever this may be, Gen. Sheridan did nothing 
Qtil Gen. Grant came to visit him. 

This was in September, and Sheridan's lines were 
along the Opequon, threatening Early's opposite, and 
covering Winchester, He urged an attack on the 
Confederate forces. Grant looked at the situation, 
came to a decision, and said to him, "Go in."* 

On the 19th, Sheridan accordingly went in, and the 
^attle of the Opeqnon followed. 

So much has been written about this action, and 
event* at the moment attracted so much attention to 
it, and gave it such celebrity at the North, that we 
fear our sketch will appear unworthy of the subject. 
Oabnly looked at now, in the light of all the facta, it 
BBoms the greatest burlesque of the war. 

Gen. Sheridan had from thirty thousand to thirty- 
five thousand infantry, and abont ten thousand cavalry, 
the beet mounted and equipped that jad yet taken tha 
tleM. 
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Early had eight thousand five hundiod itfantry, 
■nd leae than three thousand cavahy, the woist 
equipped and mounted that had yet fronted ac enemy 
on the soil of the continent. 

TMb great disproportion waa indignantly denied, 
afterwards, by Gen. Sheridan, and Early insnlted in 
his exile for stating the truth. Here are some data 
to form an opinion npoa. It is worth stopping for a 
moment to look at them. 

" 1 know of my own personal knowledge," wrote a 
Confederate States officer, in the New Orleans Pieor- 
yune, Jan. 13, 1866, "that Gen. Early's statement il 
correct, when he states that ho had about eight thou- 
sand five hundred muskets in the second engagement 
with Gen. Sheridan. X was a staff officer for four 
years in the Army of Northern Virginia. I was a 
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division staff officer, Second Army Corps, under Gen. ^H 
Early's command, from the time the Second Corps ^H 
was detached from the Army of Northern Virginia, ^H 
June, 1864, to the time it was ordered to Petersburg, ^H 
December 1864. I was present at the battles of Win- ^| 
Chester, (or Opequon,) Fisher's Hill, and Cedar Creek. ^* 

1 know from the official reports which I myself made, 
and from actual observation at reviewre, drilb, inspec- 

■ tions in camp, and on tho march, the effective strength 
of every brigade and di^^ision of infantry under Gen. 
Eaiiy's command, (of the cavalry and artillery I can- 
not speak so authoritatively,) and I can therefore 
assert that wi ■nether one tf these actions, ahovt 
mentioned, did Gen, Early ixbrry ni/M thousand vwen 
{infantry)_ into thejight." 

One who served on Early's BtaS,'* writing in thi 
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New York Nevot, of Febmary 10, 1866, foilj c<HTob» 
rateB this EtaK^ment 

A writer iii the Richmond Tianea Bays : " Of Oen. 
Early'e actual force on the 19th of September, 1864, 
the day of the battle of Wincheflter, hie iirBt defeat, 
we can give Btatietice nearly official, procured from an 
officer of rank, who held a high command during the 
campaign, and who had every opportonity of know- 
ing,* Early'e infantry consisted of — total infantry, 
eight thoneand three hundred ; total cavalry, three 
thousand eight hundred ; total artillery, lifty-two gona . 
— about one thoueaud artilleriBta." 

We omit the detailed Btatement of the strength of 
divisions, brigades, and batteries. The niunber of the 
cavalry is overestimated. Gen. Early states it at " leu 
than three thousand." 

The fact is, Early^s force of all arms was about 
twelve thousand. It was thus regarded as truly ba- 
tounding when Gen. Sheridan wrote that he had cap- 
tured thirteen thousand men in his campaign, and that 
Early's casualties in the last months of 1S61 could be 
" safely estimated at twenty-six thouBand eight hun- 
dred and eighty-one men." 

Perhaps the satirical comments of the Kichmond 
Times may contain the truth. " There must be soma 
error," says the Times, " in Gen. Sheridan's statement 
of the number of prisoners caj>tured. Thirteen thon- 
land will hardly include the number actual^ taken by 
him. His numerous and powerful cavalry swept the 
country, and captured nearly everything that wora 
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brwjchoe frfim twelve to atsty. The number (ulu&Uy 
capiiirod dnrinp the period miist be ranch sfreater 
Probably priaoaere tinder five years old were not regis- 
tered at bead-quarters, and few of the women retained 
in captivity." 

To return to the narrative of events. On the 19tt 
of Septemtter Sheridan crossed the Opeqnon, and threw 
his thirty thoneand infantry aj^inst Early's eight thou- 
sand five hundred. The battle was a desperate one, 
and after hours of stubborn fighting, Sheridan had not 
driven the Sonthemera a foot. 

This statement, greeted with incredulity by some 
readers, is nevertheless the tmth. The resistance 
made by Early's infantry, and his heroically served 
artillery, was so obstinate, that, after repeated and 
vigorona assaults, Gen. Sheridan's infantry had failed 
completely in forcing back the thin line opjxised to 
them. Whether they would have sncceeded ultimately 
with their infantry alone, it is hard to say. Thirty 
thousand men ought always to defeat eight or nine 
thousand —three or four oaght to drive one. But did 



ailually ^* 



ithey, in the late war t Answer, Sharpsburg, Chancel ^M 

lorsville, Spottsylvania 1 ^^k 

Early held his ground with stubborn courage nntU ^H 

fonr in tho afternoon. Then the fatal moment came. ^^| 

Sheridan massed two crack divisions of cavalry, nn- ^H 

der Generals Merritt and Averill, on his right ; drew np ^^| 
his powerful infantry, with a third division of cavalry 
covering his left ; and at four o'clock, made a general 
attack. The day was to be decided by the cavalry. 

From this arm of Sheridan now oune the eovp d* ^H 
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While the infantry lines cloeed in, 
combat, and Early's entire resoureeB were needed to 
repolflO the aeaanlt on his front, tbe twt> divisions of 
Federal cavalry, on SboridaD's right, moved to the 
HartinBbnrg road, enveloped the Confederate left, 
drove before them the badly eqioi^jped cavalry there, 
and at tbo moment when the bard pressed infantry of 
Early were breasting tbe hnrricane in front, which 
threatened to sweep them away, the great force of 
Federal horse thundered down, with drawn sabres and 
load eheera, upon their left flank and rear. 

That decided the fate of the day. The battle was 
lost. The infantry gave back, and nothing bnt the 
magnificent fighting of the artillery under those brave 
tpirits, Braxton and Carter, saved the army from rout. 
The guns were fought to tbe muzzles. In the midst 
of a storm of shot, shell, canister, and bullets, the can- 
noneers stood to their pieces, and tbe infantiy wera 
yiUB enabled to retire in something like order. 

Honour to whom honour is due. At the battle of 
tbe Opequon, the infantiy made a stubborn, splendid 
fight ; bnt more stubborn, and more splendid, was the 
fight of the artillery I 

Such was this action. The news fiashed northward, 
and hallelujahs sainted the soap-bnbble as it rose, 
decked out with splendid colours, in the sunshine of 
victory. But soap-bnbbles are fleeting. The day 
comes when they are pricked and vanish. This one 
wa^ pricked by Early's pen, from his place of exile, 
and has disappeared. 

Forty thousand men had driven about twelve thoit 
•and from tbe field. There was the whole aSair. 
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Bat a viutor^ is always a nvXarj. The world at lar^ 
looks to " reeolta." They Langh vrhvm the " details " 
are dificOBeed. 

" It is well for yon who are conqnered," aaya thfl 
world, " to gmmblo about everything ; but whipped 
you are," 

So be it. Might ia right — ia it not I Is there any 
other theory of government existing to-day on North 
Ajneriuan Boil ! 

So tliat " Valley of Humiliation," as the North had 
long called the Shenandoah region, was Buddenly 
changed into a parterre of roses and laurels. Early 
was retreating ^Sheridan was pursuing. 

Three daya after the Opequon light, the second act 
of the bustling drama was played at Fisher's HLl, 
above Straabnrg. 

It wonld be a mieose of terma to call thia a battle 
It was the attack of a viotoriona enemy upon a hand- 
ful, retreating after defeat. 

A few words will convey an accurato idea of tb« 

Pn&hing rapidly on, after the battle of the Opeqnon, 
Sheridan came np with Early on the morning of Sejv 
tember 22, at fisher's Ilill, near Strafiburg. Thia ia a 
lofty hill, stretching across the vaUey, from the left 
bank of the Shenandoah to the North Mountain, and 
affords an excellent position for a force sufficient to 
reach from mountain to mountaia 

Unfortunately. Early had only about four thooaand 
bayonets — a nmnber painfully unequal to the emer- 
gency. The heavy blow on the Opequon had greatly 
diaorganLwd him; lioudreds of his troopi were 
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tured ; when be drew Dp his men on Fieber'* BUI, th* 
best informed officurs declare that his force wa* 
Bcarcely four thonsand bayonets. A» to bis cavalry, • 
large portion was detaclied to defend tlie Luray Val- 
ley ; it is doubtfol if the Sonthera force reached fiva 
thousand efieetive. 

Gen, Sberidan'e must have touched upon thirty tbon> 
fland, allowing him ten thousand lost at the Opeqnon. 
The attack followed. 

We have eaid that the affair coold scarcely be called 
a battle. Early had no sort of intention of lightjng 
there. He had decided to retreat a^ain aa soon aa 
nifjht came, for a powerful Federal fi)ree was juiBhing 
lip the Luray Valley to cut off hia retreat. The men 
knew that ; and it wbb this which made the affair so 
diBaatrouB. 

Sheridan repeated hifl movement of the l&th. Turn- 
ing Early's left, by the Brock Eoad, with cavalry, he 
followed np the blow with a powerful infantry force ; 
Bwept down the works, and assaulting in front, while 
the Confederates were thus looking to their ilank, car- 
ried the whole position. Early was driven in disorder 
from the ground, and retreated up tie valley, pursued 
by his opponent 

Sheridan pushed on to Staunton, forcing fiarly U\ 
take refuge in the Elne Ridge, with the remnant of 
his army ; and then commenced that work of wanton 
destruction which has made his name more bitterly 
execrated by the inhabitaota than even the 
Uunter. 

Before the torches in the hands of hia troopA, 
bams, milk, farming ImpleisentB, all diiappearad 
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fiiuiM Women and children weiB eeen ^jiag ij the 
light of bniniiig dwellings ; corn, wheat, and forage— 
the only supplies left the inhabitante — were eeized or 
ceBtroycd; the very plongbe and rakes were broken 
up, and rendered nseleBS. .From the women, gray- 
beards, and tihildren, threatened with starvation, went 
np a cry to Oixl for vengeance on tlie anthor of thia 
enormity, 

" I have destroyed," said Gen. Sheridan, in his official 
report, " two thonsand bams filled with wheat and hay, 
oTid farming implementa ; over seventy mills filled 
with flour and wheat; ha^'e driven in front of the 
army over fonr thonsand head of stock; and havs 
killed and leeued to the troops not less than three thoo 
sand sheep. This destruction embraces the Luray Val 
ley, and the Little Fort Valley, as well as the main 
valley." 

33y whose orders was that donei Answer, history 

Gen. Sheridan, having thns laid waste the whole val- 
ley, fell back to Strasbaig, and here, for the moment^ 
the campaign ended. 

It was not, however, to terminate for the year. There 
was this enormoiiB difference between the year 1864 
and those which had preceded it, that whereas, in the 
former years, McClellan, Pope, Enmside, and Ilooker 
had fought pitched battles and then rested, in this year, 
1864, Grant never rested, never went into camp, never 
ceased hammering. The old plan had been tried and 
had failed. Pitched battles, once cr twice a year, ao- 
•omplished nothing. The Confederate armies mnst be 
fought every day ; kept etemal'.y nnder arms ; depri^-ad 
•£ tlteir rery ileep at night 
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See how ihe gteoX drama at Peteisbnrg «m plmjed. 
No rest day or night. Artillery roaring, miiBketry 
rattling, mortar-Bbell buretin^. At midnight, at two 
or three in the morning, when sleet was rattling, buow 
falling, amid rain, Btorm, daikncss, as in the Bmishine, 
was beard the eraah of Bharp-fihooters and the thimden 
of guns. *' Attentioa I " waa the programme, and it waa 
the right one. Grant's highest praiso as a B(;1dior ii 
that ho saw this. 

So in the valley as in the low-land, fighting, fighting, 
fighting, was to bo the order of the day. Early ao- 
cepted the programme, and it waa the Confederate com- 
mander who now, after reorganizing bis army, advanced 
tu attack \m adversary. 

On the 19tb of October, Early waa at Cedar Creek, 
near Straebnrg, and had delivered a blow nnder which 
the army of Sheridan staggered. 

The opponents were separated by the waters of Oedar 
Creek, and the enemy seem to have regarded themselvea 
as secnre from attack; bnt this very security afforded 
the opportunity of striking tbem to advantage. 

Gen, Gordon, with two or three officers, ascended thtt 
lofty Bommit of the Massiuutton mountain, which here 
dominates the valley, commanding a view of the whole 
coimtrj for twenty miles around, and from fhja eagle's 
eyrie, the party saw beneath them the camps of tha 
enemy ; the poeitioo of Sheridan's army ; the road by 
which it could be approached — the whole " sitnaticn.'* 
The right of the Federal force was strongly guarded, 
for there an attack from Early was poesibto. The left 
WIS resting in s«curity, for the 8t«ep side of the m<Tin> ^^_ 

kksia here seemed to render all mpf roach impossiUa. ^^| 




At the foot of thiB abmpt precipice, h- wever, ran * 
lutTTOW raonntain road, winding between the elaatiiig 
rock and the river; by this road, Gordon. Raw that a 
column could be thrown against the Federal left. 

He descended and reported to Gen. Early; the 
movenwnt was resolved upon; and under cover of 
darknesa the men were moved silently by the narrow 
road, to the attack, which took place at dawn. 

It was Budden, fierce, and com]pletely BUcceBsfnl. 

Before the rush of the Conf edei ^tes, the whole left 
wing of the Federal army fled in wild confusion ; tlie 
men dashed in among the tents ; a few volleys only 
■aluted them ; the day seemed won in an instant. 

Then Early, with Uie rest of his troops, crossed CSedar 
Creek in the enemy's front; pushed on to the field; 
and before the force thus concentrated, and attacking 
in front and flank, the whole army of Sheridan gave 
way. 

Victory was in Early's graep. The Federal lines 
were driven. Their artillery was all cftptored, or had 
nuihed to the rear in hopeless, paralyzed disorder. The 
infantry was stampeded — the cavalry was galloping 
from the field. 

Such was the spectacle which greeted the eyes of the 
Confederates, at Cedar Creek, on the morning of Octo- 
ber 19, 1864. 

Unfortunately, another spectacle also sainted them 
— the rich spoils of the camp — and these unwonted 
iaxnriea of every description they paused to seize upon. 
Instead of pnrsuLng the enemy, falling back now in 
nttar confusion, the men were eacng, drinkiiig, and 
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ha»j, everywiiere, in rausackin^ the tacts, where tlM 
flying Federals liad left everything.* 

That conduct was unsoldierly, yon may say, reader. 
Let hb not attempt to defend it, but let us also note one 
thing — that tluB army needed blankets, ehoee, clothes, 
every species of " quartermastere' stores." It is easy to 
recline on a velvet chair, with the feet upon the f endor, 
in the midst of every comfort, and to say, "disgrace- 
foll incrediblel" Hnt, believe me, it ithard to ehiver 
at night for want oi a blanket — to leave, with naked 
feet, bloody marks upon a turnpike — to be cold, hun- 
gry, in raga — andnot clutch at BhoBB, blankets and food. 
Those mon were brave — none were braver; but hc- 
mau nature is human nature, after all. 

Then came the punishment. The delay caused by 
this disorder among the men, gave the enemy time to 
reform their lines and come into position. Tina they 
speedily did, under the directiou of Gen. "Wright, com- 
manding the Sixth Corps ; for Sheridan was at Win- 
chester. Before Early could press forward, the Fed 
eral forces were not only ready to resist his further ad- 
ranee, bnt were prepared to attack him in their turn. 

That attack quickly came. It is said to have been 
she result of the presence of Gen. Sheridan, who came 
Rt full gallop from "Winchester, " on a steed shod with 
fire," — and with hurrahs, oatha, and the e'lan of hia 
bearing, brought the troops up to the mark. There 
■eems, however, to be some ambiguity upon this poin% 

* It ia proper to Bfi; here, however, that manj otHoen of hi^ cilur- 
Kofear, periiateQiif deolure that the troopi were oidered to halt, bf 
OtoL, Early. The writei waa not pnacmt and adopU Uie aooouit 
pMfWIr aoneptad. 
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il we ^ l:«Motl the bnUetins sent to Wuhin^^Us., «nd 
thetice to the newepapers. 

"The dramatic iacidcnts attending the arrival of 
Eheridan," Bays a Nnrthern writer, Mr, Swinton, a 
great admiror <>f Shcritian, " have perhnps caused (.Jen. 
Wright to receive lees credit than he reailj deeervea, 
The dieaBter was over by the time Sheridan arrived. 
A com])act line of battle was formed, and Wright wai 
on the point of opening the offeuBive." 

Between Generals Wright and Sheridan we do not 
tmdertake to decide. The question is one of little 
intereet. What followed was the defeat of Early in the 
moment of victory. 

In the midst of their great triumph, when they 
looked upon the Federal army as completely disorgan- 
ized, the Confederates suddenly saw that army ad- 
vance upon them in Berried ranks. Artillery thnii" 
dered, nmsketry crashed; heavy masses of cavalry, 
with drawn sabres, nished forward on the flanks, and 
before this determined attack the disorganized infantry 
of Eaily gave back. 

Then was presented a spectacle which is said to have 
been Indicroos, incredible, and without a parallel 
The men did not run. There was little of what ii 
csUed disorder, — of hurry, confusion or demoralization. 
The men merely looked at the enemy, seemed to come 
to the conclusion that they would not light any more 
that day and simply loimged away from tie field. No 
other w]rd deBcribee it. At a bIow walk, and care- 
leee, aipparently, of shot and shell, the troops sbandaied 
their victory, and recroesed Cedar Creek. 

£arl; bad lost, in an hour, the whole frriu of bii 
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Tictory. The d»/ whoM dawn had seen him 
forward n^n tho track of a routed enemj, saw him 
retreatiBg, before it closed, with that enemy pn&bing 

There were etrange eceoee in the late war — then 
were none stranger than that at Cedar Oroek. In on« 
day the Valley was won and lost. 

Thereafter there was to be no more serions fighting. 
Aatnmn waned away ; the bright October woods aa- 
ffnmed the ruenetbrown of November; winter came, 
and the campaign of the Valley was over. 

Lee's great diversion to relieve his lines at Petars- 
bnrg from the pressure on them, by threatening 
Washington, bad encceeded and it had not aacceeded. 
He was relieved in some measure, for an army of 
thirty or forty thoMand men was kept by the enemy 
in the YaUey ; hnt the relief only lengUiened ont the 
long agony which now approached its end. 

The Confederacy was tottering. No reinforcements 
were sent forward by the country to supply the losses 
which Grant's eternal hanomering, day and night, in- 
flicted upon Lee. All hearts desponded; all brows 
were overshadowed. If there existed, aa there seemed 
to exist, a superstitious confidenc;e in Lee and his poor, 
gaunt skeleton of an army, that was a conviction un- 
■upported Sy reason — to expect, much longer, anything 
from that handful, was hoping against hope. 

S: dawned the dark year 1865, and those who were 
behind the scenes knew that the end was near. Sher 
man had crossed Georgia, and was hastening north- 
ward through the Carolinsb, to form a junction with 
Gnnt, or cat <£ Lee's retreat Johmton was falling 
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bftck before him. In the firet days of Bpiinf;, 't wm 
plain that the Federal poniard vaa at the Ooafederat« 
throat 

ITien bi Febmary of this last year of the etroj^le, 
Bheridan again grappled with Early — if the fall nf a 
blndgeon npon an egg-shell can be eo described. Th« 
force, small as it was, with which Early had operated, 
was imperatively needed in the thin IJneB around 
Petersburg, and had been called thither. In tlie Val- 
ley now, around Statinton, was left only a email body 
of abont one thousand infantiy, — without calvary or 
artillery, — to merely keep np the show of resistance. 

In Febmary, this handful was attacked by ten thou- 
sand cavalrj' under Gen. Sheridan, at Waynesbora 
DiBpirit«d, hopelosB, opproesed by the public gloom, 
half-naked, ono-fourth fed, and taken by anrprise, thia 
little force broke in disorder before the charge of 
Sheridan's excellent cavalry, scattered into the moun- 
tains, and disappeared from all eyee. Early himself 
narrowly escaped capture. Sheridan poshed beyond 
the Ridge — the game in the Valley was played. 

Then, almost nnrcdisted, Sheridan crossed the Low- 
land, joined Grant with his horsemen, who liad ran- 
tacked the whole country &Dd seized on the beet ani- 
mak everywhere — and it was on the backiiof Vii^- 
nia horeee that his men pursaed Lee in his retreat. 

In the last sketch of this series we shall finish tha 
picture which we have attempted to make of the gTe*t 
■traggle between Grant ard L«e. 

We have seen the Confederate Commander breasting 
VTOrywhere, thronghont the stormy year 1864, the hngt 
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btom ot his advereuy — have seen with what 
obstiD&cy the little Army of Northern Virf^nia bob- 
tained the impact of the gigantic hammer, stnldng at 
them daj and night, Tbej stood erect, and met iti 
heavy blows still, but all saw that the ead was near. 

We have chronicled many victories. We now ap- 
proach tbo moment of decisive defeat — almost of an- 
nihilatioQ. Bat that did not fright the old soldiers ot 
They stood by their flag; eurrendered only 
'hen their great commander gave the order ; and, to- 
day, that thoTight takes away the " bitteroese of deatli," 
— diifnuchisement, and the bayonet. 
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Is the month of March, 1865, Lee^'that is to u,j, 
the Bouthem Confedoracy — wbb at b»j, ciTcled by 
snemiee. 

The gigantic drama which for nearly fear years had 
unfolded ita bloody Bceuee on the soil of Virginia, &p- 
proached the catastrophe. Four acta had been played 
by Boeh actors ae the earth haa rarely seen ; those acta 
had been full of biirrying events, fierce paeaionfl, terri- 
ble ahocks ; the world, that grand audience, bad 
looked on with absorbing emotion ; and now, at last, 
the curtain was to fall, the actors were to disappear, 
the lights were to be extinguished, and the audience 
were t^> draw a long breath of relief. 

There was caime for tliat emotion. In April, 1865, 
one of the most Uiustrioue baoncra of all history wa» 
fnrled ; and at the foot of a record blazing all over 
with glory, was written the sombre word, " Surren- 
der," 

Of this great Act Y., only a sketch is here at- 
tempted. But that sketch will be aocurate. The 
writer did not gaiu his informatioii of the events de- 
•cribed from books, but aaw them. They passed be- 
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fore hu eyee, and burnt themafllTes forever into hit 
memory. 

In Febmary, 1865, the roada were drying, and Gen 
Grant's heart must have thrilled at the thonght, " At 
last the end ia near." 

There was no dotibt of that fact. The S<^4ii waa 
tired of the war ; the Execntive was Trnpopidar ; the 
heads of departments were worse; the Confederate 
money was mere paper; there was a quarter of a 
poimd of decayed meat for the army ; and that army 
— the sole bulwark of the canse — nnmbered less than 
forty thousand men, while Grant's nnmbered abont 
one hundred and fifty thouBand. 

Now, one hundred and £fly thousand men, against 
forty thousand — a large estimate of the Confederate 
"efEective" — is an ugly thing in open field. It is 
even worse when the forty thousand have forty or 
fifty miles of earthworks to guard — as at Petersburg. 
The day when Grant anywhere broke through that 
thin and tremulous obstacle, Lee was lost 

The "country" — that dnll critic of military things 
— had, however, a different opinion. They seoutod the 
idea. Lee was a Titan of so great bulk that nothing 
could overwhelm him. The Army of Nortliem Vir- 
ginia was unconquerable. Everything was goii.g well. 
Grant could do nothing. He might stretch his lintja 
from the Jerusalem Plank Eoad to the Weldon Kail' 
road — ^from the Weldon Bailroad to the Squirrel 
Level E-Dad — from the Squirrel Level Eoad to Hatch 
•r's Run — from Hatcher'a Hon to the Quaker Road 

from the Quaker Ro&d to the Boydton and White 
Oak Boftdi — to Five Forks — to the Boathside Bail 
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load — to the crack of doom. It was nothing. Wm 
Dot Lee there with his great and invincible anny — <rf 
fort^ thousand men I 

G«n. Lee took a difEerant view of things. Tbertt 
never beat in homan breast a braver Boal — a traest 
heart of oak — than in the great Virginian's. Bnt to 
that trained mi Utary brain, one thing was obvious — 
that when Oen. Grant received his expected rein- 
forcements from Sherman, the lines aroond Feterebnrg 
would be torn asunder, and hia army captured or de> 
■troyed. 

" At this time," says Glen. Grant, " the greatest 
■onrce of uneasineee to me was the fear that the 
enemy would leave his strong lines around Petersburg 
Bod Richmond before he was driven from them by 
battle, or I was prepared to m&ke an effectual pur- 
suit" 

Lee and his ofiiceis underetood perfectly the deaiga 
of their great adversary. The Generals of the South- 
em army looked at the sitnatioa with grim horror, and 
jested about it. 

" If Grant once breaks through our lines," said one 
of them, " we might as well go back to Father Abra- 
ham, and say, ' Father, we have sinned 1 ' " 

Such was the situation in the last days of February, 
1B65, at Petersburg ; Lee's army of abont tbirty-nine 
thousand meu, gaunt and starving, in the trenches ; no 
reinforcements arriving; Grant fighting day and 
night, while awaiting his great accessions of strength 
from Sherman ; the Southern force dwindling, the 
Kortbem force growing laiger j the Corfoderaty pros- 
trate, dlant, laboring under a loit of itupor — the 
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Korth joyooA, lAOghiug, preparing to ohont " Homu 
D»hl" 

It waa plain to all who saw clearly, that tmless Lee 
extricated hie army from that man-trap, he was lust 
And he made the attempt. 

The fact ie not in print, bnt it ie a fact that, befuM 
the end of February, Gen. Lee gave orders for the 
evacuation of his lines aronnd Pctersbnrg, and, conse- 
qneutly, of Virginia. At the word, hia heavy stores 
began to movo ; his artillery and ammunition were 
eent to Amelia Court. House, on the straight line of 
retreat to North Carolina — and then, one morning, 
Gen. Lee went op to Richmond. 

When he retmned to the army, the movement was 
arrested. From that moment, the Confederacy waa 
dead. 

The great eoldier, commanding its greatest army, 
mnst have shuddered then at the prospect l>efore him 
That he did not lose heart, only proves that his was 
tmly an obstinate soul — a fibre which no weight of 
care, no pressnre of diw:ouragement could shake. 

Hononr is due to tho stnb!)orn persistence of Grant, 
but greater honour to the unshriiikrEg nerve of Lee. 

The problem was now reduced to a frightful sim- 
plicity. Could Gen. Grant attain the Southaide Kail- 
rood, on Lee's right? If so, Lee was lost. Figure it 
out as they might at Kichmond ; talk as they might 
■Dout the possibility of holding Virginia ; the bad pol- 
icy of abandcming it — with Grant at Five Forks, the 
gome was ended. 

Evorything advanced now. The winds of March 
dried ihfi ro^ds — Grant's gigantic war engine began tc 
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That commaiider was Btill, however, haunted 
by hifl old fear, 

"WMle the ontsido world wae blundering on,aa to the 
eitnation, the two great eheBS-playera were bendinf^ over 
the board ; aud it was the brow of the Northern aoldiei 
that was the moet deeply (iorrngated. 

"I had spent days of anxiety," writcB Gen. Giant, 
" lest each morning should bring the report that the 
enemy had retreated the night before." 

And that anxiety wae naturaL Grant was a good 
soldier ; knew that Lee ought to retreat ; and Lee, too, 
knew that he ought to. Why did he not ? 

Answer, " Department of Kebel ArchiveB," in the 
city of Washington. 

A month had passed since that attempt to evacoata 
Petersburg, and Gen. Lee was still there. Those whu 
eaw him then will remember that his expresaion and 
whole hearing were of supreme repose. Never had 
his smile been sweeter, hie eye more limpid and un- 
clouded. 

The March winds blew, the roads grew firm, the 
moment had come, and Gen. Grant fixed upon the last 
day of the month fur a great assault upon Lee's right, 
with the -view of seizing the Suulbside Railroad. 

One would have said that his adversary saw the 
■hadow of the gigantic arm raised to strike. Before 
the hammer foil, the wt>rld was to witness the last 
great offensive movement of Lee— the final lunge of 
the keen rapier which had so often drunk blood. 

To relieve his right from the enormons pressure there 
— to open hie line of retreat for a junction with John- 
item, and to end at one blow the elaborate prt^ramme 
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of hifl opponent — Lee, on March 26th, had reo^rorse t* ^^| 



ft fn^ect of nnfiiirpaaamg boldnees. This was to attscli 
hja adveraaiy'B centre, at Hare's Hill, near Petervbnrg. 
cat the Federal line, root hia whole army then between 
the Federal winga, and either force G rant to retire hii 
whole left wing, or march npon and destroy it. 

There was bo much genius and andacity in this con- 
Mption, that it onght to have encceeded. It did nearly 
•ncceed. Here are the facte brieSy narrated : 

Fort Steadman, the point selected for assault, wae s 
powerful Federal work opposite PeteiBborg, defended 
in front by abattis, and every species of obstacle, and 
flanked by other forte commanding it. 

The Federal and Confederate lines were at this point 
leas than two hnndred yards distant from each other, 
and each was eternally on the watch, 

Snrpriee seemed impossible, — attack hopeless. In 
the night, toward morning of March SSth, Lee Bnrpiieed 
and attacked. 

The btorming column wae three or four thousand 
men, under Gordon — that brave of braves — the man 
who never failed to do the utmost that could be done, 

— who electrified the soldiers that fought under him, 
and whose name will electrify history. Gordon went 
through the abattis in the dark March morning, over 
the Federal breastworks, driving before him, or captur- 
ing the Federal infautiy there — seized Fort Steadman 

— was at ditwn rooted immovably in the centre of 
Grant's line. 

The last great blow of the Army of Northern Virginia 
had been struck. G.Trdon'g sword-point wae at tb« 
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thrciat of Grsat — an hoar afterwards his whole oom 
inand was dead, or captured, or retreating. 

A few words will explain that. He wae not snp- 
ported by the troops which Gen. Lee had ordered to 
foUow him — the Federal forts, right and left, opened 
a terrible fire upon him; he was ringed round with 
artillery, crashed by heavy maeees of infantry — scarce 
was there time for the remnant of bis tittle force to 
save themselves. 

The great blow had completely failed — nearly two 
thousand men were dead or prisoners — the last hope 
of sncceBsfiil retreat to North Carolina was lost. 

What was foreseen by Lee speedily followed. Grant 
threw his whole force, now amounting to one hundred 
and sixty thousand men, against Lee's entire front — 
making his heaviest attack on the Confederate right. 

The trumpete had thus sounded ; the knights, with 
lance in rest, had rushed together, and the soil trem- 
bled. The days thundered, and the nights were like 
the daja. From the White Oak Boad, west of Petore- 
burg, to the Williamsbm-g Road, east of Richmond 
cannon glared and roared, musketry rattled, mortai 
shell rose, described their fiery curves, like flocks of 
flame-birds, burst, and rained their iron fragments in 
the trenches. The cannoneer, sighting hia gun, fell 
pierced by fcttllets entering the embnwmre; the mus- 
keteer, who sanJv to sloop in tho trenches for an instant, 
was torn asunder by tho mortar shellB, and never woke. 
At midujght, gaunt aud dusky figures, moving to and 
fro in tiio balcfui light, pHed their deadly work, never 

iting, scarce ever etting — not hoping, but figbtaag 
■till 
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Thoee wbo remember those days do not dwell with ^^| 

w-rtmA n ffaariTA t\n tllA A/i¥iD0nir A Ini-i^ rrlavA OAama ^^^^ 
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•erene p^eaerure on the eonvenir. A lurid f^l&re 

ever to hover over thoee scenes of nightmare, when two 

armies were iti the death-wrestle. 

Let others chrooiole the events of those daja of de- 
cisive Btni^le — the present writer has neither spaoa 
nor inclination. Bloodshed is repnlsive ; aji army of 
supremely ^lorioTia history nndergoinf; the ceremony 
of annihilation is not a cheerfnl spectacle. 

Lee fonght to the end. The sonl of the Confederate 
commander seemed only to grow more resolute and 
□nconqnerable, tta he felt npon his breast the presBitre. 
ever heavier and more deadly, of the Federal anaconda, 
wrapping its huge folds aronnd him. 

nistory nowhere exhibits a more obstinate combat- 
ivenees, a more inexorable will, a more trained and 
daring corn-age than that of Lee in the fights aronnd 
Five Forks. 

When ilia right was cut, repnlsed, cmshed there — 
when Warren and Bheridan bad gained a victory there, 
resembling in every particular — in relative numbers 
more especially — the victory of the latter over Early 
at the Opeqnon — when the whole Confederate right 
wing was completely torn to pieces, and the rest of the 
little army driven back into Petersburg — then, when 
all was lost, when every heart despaired, when everr 
brow vros overshadowed, Lee was still as cool as on the 
days of Fredericksburg or Chancellorsville ; in his eyes 
was the same clear light ; his voice was as grave, meas- 
bred, and courteous as before. 

Thia soldier wu grand and imposing on the dayi of 
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hii great battles. On the 2d of April, 1865, he wbi ^| 
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■nblime. 

On that morning the long agony was decided. The 
right wing of the Confederate amiy was captured ca 
difipereed. Grant had broken through in front of Pe- 
tersburg. A. P. Hill was dead, and his little handful, 
called a corps in a spirit of bitter humor only, scattered. 
The Federal army was pooring in one huge mass upm 
tlie few thoaeanda of men still in line of battle. 

On the green slope of his headquarters, a mile or two 
weet of the city, Gen. Lee was looking through his 
glasees at the Federal column pushing on to charge hit 
inner breaetworks. On the left of Peterabui^ Gordon 
was thundering, — iigb ting, with hia mere eMnniBh 
line, the triple Federal order of battle. Longstreet 
was coming in with hia skeleton regiments from the 
Jamee. The trajredy touched its last scenes. 

When the bullets of the Federal infantry began to 
wnifltle round him, and their shot and shell to tear up 
the ground, Gen. Lee slowly mounted hia iron gray, 
knd rode toward bis line. 

"This is a bad business, Colonel," he said, in hii 
calm, deep voice, wholly untouched by emotion. 

Ab he spoke, a shell buiBt above him, and killed « 
horse at his side ; but a slight movement of the head 
and a latent fire in the eye were the only proof that 
the fact had attracted his attention. Meanwhile hia 
ragged infantry — scattered, a mere ekirmieh line along 
the low inner worka— were laughing, greeted him as 
he approached, with cheers, and exclaimed, with thi 
mi'thfnl accent of echxtlboys, — 

We'll give 'em h— II" 
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That ezpreeBion was not classic, reader, and it nifty 
oSend your idea of decornm. But admit that it wai 
'gaice." The men of that brigade were laoghing in 
face of triple lines of Federal infantry, advancing to 
destroy them. 

At night 0«n. Lee pat hia army in motion — croeee<f 
the Appomattox — blew up his magazines, and dawn 
•aw fifteen thouBand nnsLitken veterans steadily march- 
ing np the north bank of the stream, commanded in 
person by Lee. 

They were out of the trenches, and in the budding 
woods. They were moving, not massing — going to 
fight, not to etand a siege in ditches full of mud and 
water — and Lee, on his gray horee, was leading them i 
The writer of this page sat his horse, and looked cu- 
riously into the faces of the troops as they passed — 
not a face was gloomy or careworn — not a man had 
lost the heart of hope. 

And they kept that heart to the last. They starved, 
and grew faint, and fell by the wayside, on that terri- 
ble retreat ; bnt as long as they could handle a musket, 
the men fought. Ask their veteran opponents of the 
old Army of the Potomac if they did not. 

A freshet in the Appomattox swamping the bridges, 
delayed the croeeing of the army to tlie sooth aide 
■Lgain It waa not until Wednesday, the 6th of April, 
that Lee had concentrated his Uttle army at Amelia 
CSouTt House. 

Glance now at the tr^c situation of affaire. Leo 
was retreating, or trying to retreat from Virginia. 
Richmond was evacuated, like Petersburg. The otlicen 
«fgovenuQent — President, secretaries, all — liad hui- 
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ried Bontfaward. There was do longer any Oonfed- 
erate Oapitol ; or, if there waa any, it was at Lee*! 
head-qnartere. What remained of the great edifice, 
tottering to ite fall, was held aloft upon the bayoDets d 
the Army of Northern Virginia. 

What was that army % Here is the statement of one 

who had the best oppoitonity of knowing the exact 

K troth. CotoQel Walter H. Taylor, A. A. O. of ths M 

^H army, in MS. statement, Baya, — ^H 
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"Strmigth at Peter eburg, April 1, 1866: 

"Infantry (effective) 87,000 

Ajxnmd Richmond (/&(»&). 2,000 

89,000 

" This I believe to be acctirate. 

" On the 2d of April, the troops were mnch scattered 
— that ifl, separated from regular commands. Pickett 
had been scut np to Five Forks. Anderson had been 
sent np Southeide Road with ttiree brigades. Oui 
lines had been cut on iliU's front, and then ileth was 
cnt off; BO that it was imjxJBaible to say what force 
Gen. Lee took with him when Petersburg was evac- 
uated, bnt I think somewhere in the neighborhood of 
fifteen thonsand infantry. He was afterwards joined 
by Heth and Anderson. At the time of the sorrender, 
we had in line of battle about eight thonaand mnsketa. 
We snrrendored, ofiicera and men, a little over twenty- 
iix thouBand, including all departments and arms of 
•BTvice." 

Bnch WBB the force " *ome twenty thousand " effect- 
n*" troop* — with which Lee faoed the one handrMl 
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•nd fitly thoiiBUid men of Grant, harryuij; forwani te 
BnrkeviUe Jnnotion, on the Danville Railroad, to cat 
off and doetroy him. 

To thia point had all things come on April 6th. And 
flow what waft Lee's design 1 Wliat had been his in- 
tention in evacuating Peterebtirg * Was he ont-gener- 
eraled, checkmated — out-thonght as oat-fonght by 
Onuitt 

A few words will answer these qneetionB. Lee never 
had the least intention to amrender ; let that be stated 
firgt He foresaw the almost mortal blow at Peters- 
burg ; the ehadow of the approaching fate ran on be- 
fore, and he prepared for the ordeaL The first great 
qnestion was that of rations. There was rarely at 
Petersbtug as much as three days' supply of bread and 
meat for the army ; now, when it was going to make a 
rapid retreat, that little supply woold fail. Bationa 
most be sent from the Bonth to meet the army on its 
march. The order was ^ven. Amelia Conrt Honse 
was the point to which the supplies were ordered. Lee 
wonld march thither, provision his army from the 
railroad trains sent np from North Carolina, destroy 
Ilia Borplos bag^rago, mass his little handful of tried 
veterans, move toward Johnston, and cat his way 
through any force in his path. 

Th'g was his plain and simple programme. To pro- 
vision his army at Amelia Conrt House, attack the 
•cattered Federal forcee, not yet massed auross his line 
of retreat, bnrst through them, and, forming a junction 
with Jonhston, retreat into the heart of the Gnlf fitatee. 
The rest wag left to the fntora If the war could be 
carried on, ba would carry it on. If rot, he would ba 
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ftble to make terms of peace, and atureDder, en rigU, 
the head of his army. Better that tbas to bfl 
tracked like a wild beaBt, torn at every step, and die — 
panting bleeding, starviDg — circled by enemies. 

Two foee reversed this entire programme — man 
»rid the elements. The freshet in the Appomattox de- 
layed Ilia crosaing antil Tnesday, April 4th. Grant 
■was hnrrying by the straight road to cut him off, bnt 
there was atill time, when the last, the fatal, the irresist- 
ible blow fell. Reaching Amelia Court Uoose, with 
an army, staggering and starving for want of food, 
Lee looked aroniid, and saw not a trace of flour, bacon 
or com — nothing. The trains from the South, loaded 
with rations, iiad duly arrived. At the Conrt House, a 
telegram from Richmond said, " Bring on the trains." 
rhey continued their way, and reached Richmond ; the 
rations were thrown in the street ; the care were loaded 
with the rnhbish of the department, hurried Sooth- 
ward, and when the army of Northern Virginia reached 
the Court Ilouse, starving, falling by the way, and 
perishing from exhaustion, they found nothing. 

That blow was terrible ; thoBe who reversed Lee's 
orders aaanmed a frightful roeponsibility. It is only 
just to say that the travn» only, when emptied, are said 
to have been referred to in the telegram, and no one 
acquainted with the brave and resolute Executive, 
Jefferson Davis, will believe him capable of that terri- 
ble fault Let history decide, and place the blamo 
where blame is due — we narrate. The trains passed 
through the Court House up^^n Sunday, April 3d ; their 
eoDtentfi were thrown out in the streets of Richmond ; 
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thst night the aame cars were h&etemng aoathward. 
md when Lee arrived, there was notMng.* 

Then despair mnBt have knocked at the doon of that 
•tout heart. Those who saw Gen. Lee at this moment 
will nut Boon forget his expression. The hope and 
defiant courage of a booI which nothing could bend 
tud not deserted him, but that instant was enough to 
teat the fibre of the Btrongest heart. 

All his plans were thus overthrown. Ho could no 
longer advance ; he must etop to collect provisions for 
his men. He could no longer form line of battle and 
fight ; he must cut up his army into foraging parties — 
half going oat into the country to collect bread and 
meat for the other half. Starving men do not fight — 
■tarving horses do not pnll artillery. There is some- 
•iiing which paralyzes courage, hope, eldll, nerve, hero- 
Ism — it is famine. 

From all these circumstances, thna narrated briefly, 
resulted that terrible delay. On Wednesday, April 
6th — that is to eay, three days after the evacnation of 
Petersburg — Lee was still at Amelia Court House. 
His veterans were scattered around him, in the fields ; 
his trains halted — wagons, artillery, carriages, and cais- 
sons — because the horses could no longer draw them. 
Parties were penetrating everywhere to the houses, ap- 
pealing to the inhabitants with, '■ Bread, bread, the 
army is starvingi" — and all this time Glen. G-raot 
WM hastening forward over the Une of the Sonthaide 

* We have a datulod Btatemeiit of the ervnoi above ntened to 
tma to. offloar thea In Eiobmond, who witnessed ail Wa wouLl 
prMBnt thkt ilatemeiit were any end to b« reaohBd. It would b* 
-rt'T- TiM fftota are 30t dtalwl 
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ItkilnMid to Bitrksyille Junction; c\.DtieQtratmg hat* 
corps after corps of hia Buperbly equipped and prOTifr 
ioned array, to meet the little handfnl of Lee, when 
they attempted to continue their retreat. 

One comse only was left to Lee — to change his Una 
of retreat, and make for the Virginia mountains. U 
he could attain Lynchburg, lie was out of the enemy's 
clutch. That eole hope remained to him, and placing 
himself at the head of his veterans, he reeolutely be- 
gan hia march toward Farmville. 

From that moment commenced the horrors of a re- 
treat which will remain forever famous in history — 
famous for the baleful tragedy of ^he eubjeet, but more 
famous still for the Heroic nen'e of the little army of 
Southerners who marched on, fighting day and night, 
and starved and sunk down, and died wilJiout a mar- 

Who can paint it % What man of the South has the 
heart to describe that retreat in detaU, tracing step by 
etep the great tragedy to the fall of the curtain i Not 
the present writer, who saw it all ; starved with hia 
comrade ; heard the bay of the Federal war-dogs day 
and night on the track ; and now, when two years have 
paeeed, recalls with sombre emotions that bitter flight- 
fol, hopeless stru^le to emerge from the toils in 
■which numbers had enveloped the little fainting hand- 
ful — fainting, but defiant and nnconquered to the last. 

Here are some memoranda only of the retreat Lea 
had just began to move from Amelia Court Honfie, 
when news came that the Federal cavalry, pushing 
ahead, had attacked and burned his ordnance trains at 
PayneB'Tlle. Thus even his small numben were to b* 
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paralyzed — the army mnet be disarmed in atlvanob 
Ijce moved on eteodily, reached the vicinity of High 
Bridge on the 6th, and here the Federal cavalry and 
infantry burst into the trains ; tore to pieces their rear- 
gnard under Ewell and others ; captured, destroyed, or 
dispersed the whole ; and pressed forward to annihi- 
iate the remainder of the army. 

This was just at nightfall, and the woods glared; 
the sky was a great canopy of crimson; artillery 
roared ; muskets craeked ; tlie Federal forces rughed 
on to finish their work, when in their path they saw a 
hedge of bayonete, flanked by cannon, whose grim 
months seemed to say, " Come on ! " In fact, Geu. 
Lee had hastened with a handful of men to erect thia 
barrier between tlie disordered remnant of Ewell, 
Anderson and CustisLee— and it was a magnificent 
spectacle, the reception of the old cavalier by the half- 
starved, unarmed, and tumultuous crowd, who seemed 
in a wild rage at having been thus driven by the 
enemy. 

With hands clenched and raised aloft; eyes fieiy 
and menacing; aocents hoarse, defiant, full of on- 
pbriTiking " fight," the ragged infantry rose from the 
ground upon which they had thrown tbemselvee around 
the cannon, exclaiming, — 

" General Lee 1 " 

" It's old Uncle Robert" 

" Where's the man who won't foliow old Unola 
Robert I" 

Fancy tliat scene, reader, if yon can. Theee tatter- 
demaUons, burning with rage and defiance; with 
Ittod* clenched, eyes like coals of fire, house and W 
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bratmg voioee — &cee gannt, dirty, emaciated hj hnn* 
ger, but ehowing, by the cloee, eet teeth under the 
rough-bearded Hpe, that the nerve of the ball-dog waa 
all there Btill — imagine this Bcese, lit np by the glar* 
of the bnming wagons, by the horizon all flaming 
above which roae, red and threatening, the Federal ag- 
Dal rockets, and in the midet of all, on his iron gray, 
the old cavalier, Lee, sitting calm and collected, with a 
&ce as niunoved as on some peaceful parade. 

Before that rock, bristling with bayonets, the Federal 
wave went back. Night fell, and with cannon thun- 
dering npon the long drawn line of Federal horsemen, 
ready to mah forward on his rear, Lee continaed hit 
retreat, crossing the river at Farmville, and irinlring fur 
Lynchbnrg. 

Then commenced, on the 7th of April, 1865, th« 
most terrible scenes of the retreat Men were fight- 
ing, falling, and dying all aronnd. The musket wna 
fired, then it fell from the nerveless hand. The men 
charged, drove back the enemy, swanning upon them, 
pnisned with wild yells, triumphant cheers — then they 
staggered and fell. All along the immenEe line ot 
trains the enemy attacked ; the " sttagglers," as they 
were called — that is, the men who could not carry 
laiiBket or cartridge-box — fought them with sticks and 
rocks. The horses and mules were feinting from ei- 
hanstion, like the troope. Wagons mirod, and tbt 
teams could not move. Cannon snnk in madholes, and 
the horses fell and died beside them, up to the girth in 
ooze. The teams had become skeleton animals, with 
«Diaciat£d limbs, and eyes full of dumb despair. Th« 
■Boat croel blowa ■caraelT poahed them to a slow walb^ 
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Com there was none, or if b little was disooTered, th« 
itarring troope clutched it, Btmggled for the ean, 
erofihed the grains between their teeth like horses, uid 
•wallowed it half masticated. Meanwhile, to the 
right, to the left, in rear, in front, the enemy thun- 
dered ; and the muskets of the Confederates replied. 
Lee was fighting still — meant to fight to the end. 

Hope bad not even then deserted that breast, cased 
m " triple ateeL" When, on the 8th, Gen. Pendleton 
was dejrtited by the corps conunandera of the army to 
Inform Gen. Lee that snrrender, in their opinion, wm 
inevitable, Lee exclaimed, with finshed cheeks : 

" Snrrender I I have too many good fighting men 
for that" 

On the morning of April 9th, as he drew near Appo 
Biattox Court Honae, these fighting men were redncec 
to less than eight thousand, and the enemy had Btmch 
a last blow. Sheridan's cavalry, pushing, on had cap 
tnred and destroyed a train of sappliea sent down from 
Lynchburg, and Grant's infantry had hurried up, ano 
massed in front. Then Lee's last hope was gone, and 
nothing remained for bim but to eurreDder the army. 

Up to that moment be had resolutely refused to do 
to, when Grant summoned bim. On the 7tb, and 
■gain on the 8tb, the Federal commander had written 
him notes, urging the hopeless situation of his army ; 
but as lat« as tbo evening of the 8th, the day before 
the surrender, Lee replied : 

" To be frank, I do not think the emetgeocy hu 
■risea to call for the eurreDder of this army." 

A Federal writer sees in that reply " a kind of grim 
humor ; * uul in Irath there wia ■omethinj; grim, if 
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aot hoiDoroaB, in radi ui answer on that 8th of Aprfl. 
Q«n. 6tsnt was " ap " — on Lee's front, rear, right, and 
left — with abont one hnndred and thirty thonBand 
On all udee, the Confederates were enveloped ; 
infantiy, cavalry, and artillery ringed them round j 
throngh every opening they aaw the Ewarming Fed- 
eral horse, the glittering Federal bayonetfl; from every 
knoll grinned the miizzlea of Federal cannon. 

The prey was hunted down ; one hundred and thirty 
thoosand men had earroanded and had in their clntcfa 
lesB than eight thousand armed infantry, and the com- 
mander of the eight thousand, when summoned to sur- 
render, replied that in his opinion the emergency for 
that step had not arisen. 

That was on the 8th. On the morning of the 9th, 
as we have eud, the tragedy had reached the last 
•eene. 

As the little Bkirmish line of Gordon mounted the 
Appomattox Conrt House hill, the advance force of the 
Federal army was extending steadily across his front— 
Infantry, cavalry, and artillery barred the way. 

Then a last attack was made, and the Federal lines 
were driven nearly half a mile. Raked by the artil- 
lery of CoL Carter — that brave and resolute spirit — 
their ranks were broken, and Gordon made his last 
great charge. Before it the huge mass fell back, but 
then the great wave returned. Artillery tliundered, 
musketry rattled — fainting, sta^ering, dying of star- 
vation, the men fonght on. 

Then the last moment came. The time seemed to 
have arrived when the Old Guard of the Army of 
Iffathem Tirginia, tmder Gordon and Longstreet, b*- 
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Oom there wm none, or if a little vns diacofv e red, tibi 
ffearving troopB dntched it, etrnggled for the etoBf 
ernehed the grams between their teeth like horseSy and 
•wallowed it half masticated. Meanwhile, to the 
right, to the left, in rear, in front, the enemy thun- 
dered; and the mnskets of the Confederates replied. 
Lee was fighting still — meant to fight to the end. 

Hope had not even then deserted that breast, cased 
m " triple steeL" When, on the 8th, Gten. Pendleton 
was defmted by the corps commanders of the army to 
Inform Gen. Lee that surrender, in their opinion, was 
inevitable, Lee exclaimed, with finshed cheeks : 

^^Smrenderl I have too many good fighting men 
for that" 

On the morning of April 9th, as he drew near Appo 
niattox Conrt House, these fighting men were redncec 
to less than eight thousand, and the enemy had struck 
a last blow. Sheridan's cavalry, pushing, on had cap 
tured and destroyed a train of supplies sent down from 
Lynchburg, and Grant's infantry had hurried up, ano 
massed in front Then Lee's last hope was gone, and 
nothing remained for him but to surrender the army. 

Up to that moment he had resolutely refused to d«^ 
•o, when Grant summoned him. On the 7th, and 
again on the 8th, the Federal commander had written 
him notes, urging the hopeless situation of his army; 
but as late as the evening of the 8th, the day before 
the STurender, Lee replied : 

^To be frank, I do not think the emergency hat 
arisen to call for the surrender of this army." 

A Federal writer 'sees in that reply ^ a kmd of grim 
knmor; ' and in truth there was something grim, II 



Oom there wm none, or if a little wm diioofvered, tibi 
fturving troopB dntched it, Btrnggled for the eaiii 
emehed the graiiiB between their teeth like horses, and 
•wallowed it half masticated. Meanwhile, to the 
right, to the left, in rear, in front, the enemy thun- 
dered; and the mnskets of the Confederates replied. 
Lee was fighting still — meant to fight to the end. 

Hope had not even then deserted that breast, cased 
m ^^ triple steeL" When, on the 8th, Gten. Pendleton 
was deputed by the corps commanders of the army to 
inform Gen. Lee that surrender, in their opinion, was 
inevitable, Lee exclaimed, with finshed cheeks : 

^Smrenderl I have too many good fighting men 
for thaf* 

On the morning of April 9th, as he drew near Appo 
Dxattox Oonrt House, these fighting men were reduced 
to less than eight thousand, and the enemy had struck 
a last blow. Sheridan's cavalry, pushing, on had cap 
tured and destroyed a train of supplies sent down froiL 
Lynchburg, and Grant's infantry had hurried np, ano 
massed in front Then Lee's last hope was gone, and 
nothing remained for him but to surrender the army. 

Up to that moment he had resolutely refused to da 
•o, when Grant summoned him. On the 7th, and 
again on the 8th, the Federal commander had written 
him notes, urging the hopeless situation of his army ; 
but as late as the evening of the 8th, the day before 
the surrender, Lee replied : 

^To be frank, I do not think the emergency hat 
arisen to call for the surrender of this army." 

A Federal writer tees in that reply ^ a kind of grim 
haiDor; ' and in truth there was something grini,il 








inyoff GoL Ctartv — diat bi««# tMi t^iiK'Jtmi^ ^l^mi - 
their nab warn hnkm^wiA Ooi^kA «MMl9^ K«* W«l 
pmtAug^ BefemfttiM hi^ VMM M) V«v>k»¥¥l 
dm the great wwe ratonad. ArliUfii^ lk\»^4iMnNV 
modcelrf ntded — funtrng^ tt^^ftMii^ 4ir^t ^4 iM^ 
nation, die men fou^t oil 

Then the laat moment emMk T%f^ ttlA« M«m«4 H 
hare arriyed when the Old Qutid t^ (h« Army v4 
Novdieni YixgiiiiAi nnder Qoidoa and Uttfilwi^ W 




be&th the eye of Leo, wonld be caUed on to shed mi 
the Iflflt Bcene of the war, the glory of an heroic death. 
Longetreot wae marching Blciwly and steadily from the 
rear to the front Every veteran f^rasped Ida mnaket 
and moved on with measured tramp, — when all at 
once Gordon's poor little Bkirmish linft was seen emer^ 
ing from the woods, Btill fighting as they retreated ; 
and on the left, beyond the forest, a great mass of dart 
cavalry came steadily on, with drawn sabre, to the work 
of bntehery. Then, at that last moment, something 
like a magical calm, a mysterions eileoce, came. The 
itorm lulled all at once, as if at the bidding of some 
enchanter's waod ; and on the heights of Appomattox 
appeared a dark-blue column, waving in front of them 
a white flag. 

Lee had sorrendered the army. The odds of one 
hnndred and thirty thousand against eight thousand 
was too great, and the long and terrible wrestle ended. 

Wten the old cavalier came back from his inter- 
view with Grant, the men crowded around him with 
pale faces, eyes full of fiery tears, and bosoms shaken 
by lierce sobs. Does any reader regard this picture as 
overdrawn ! Afik those who saw it ; demand of any 
one present whether the firm hand of Lee was not 
necessary to suppress the veritable rage of many, from 
General to private soldier. But Lee was etill the great 
directing head of the army ; what be had done, all felt 
was well done; and the men crowded round him, 
nttering hoarse exclamatioDa. 

" I have done what I thought was best for yon," ha 
■aid; " my heart is too full to speak, but I wish yon aB 
hwilfh ^"^'^ happinGU." 
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The day pused, then the night— on the 10th the 
uray surrendered formally, stacked arma, abandoned 
their columns, and dispersed to their homes. The 
Federal commander had acted throughout all with the 
l^nerosity of a soldier, and the breeding of a gentle- 
man. Not a cheer was heard, not a baud played in 
the Federal army. When far-ofE a shout rose over the 
woods, one of the Federal officers hastened to apologize 
for it 

"That is the rear-goard — those fellows did none of 
the fighting," he said. 

As to those who had fonght — the veteran Army of 
the Potomac, tried in battle, in victory, in defeat, in 
all the hard life of the soldier — they did not cheer 
when their old adversaries surrendered. They were 
silent, and sainted when a ragged Confederate passed. 
They felt what surrender must be to the men of that 
army which they had fonght for four years — and not 
a cheer or a brass band was heard. 

Why humiliate their old enemies) Why make 
more bitter their miBfortune t 

On the 10th of April, 1865, the old Boldiere of the 
Army of the Potomac stretched the hands of comrade* 
to the foe they had fonght so long. To-day they aio 
ready ti3 do as much, if the civilians wonld only let them. 
There is a personage more ferocions and implantable 
than the fiercest soldier — it is the man who has BtaU 
it home and never emclt the odor of powder; — whc^ 
Thile the rest fonght, clapped his hands, crying : 

" Fight on, my brave boyft ! Yon are covering jxmi* 
■elvee with glory, and we are watching yon I " 

li the dviliana had been at Appomattox, thejwonU 
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have bntehered or handcnffed the men of Lee- 
yoa not, measienret Yoti would certainly have split 
the air with every brasB band of the army, and shonted 
* HoBannab " at their hnmiliation. 

Well, see the difference between mea who £ght, and 
men who do not. The old soldiers of the Army of the 
Potomac kept qniet — when Lee appeared at Qen. 
Grant's qnartere, every bead was uncovered. Victoiy ■ 
sainted defeat. | 

So ended the war. With Lee's snrreoder, all othei 
armed resistance disappeared, and the great conflict 
which for four years had desolated Virginia, ter- 
minated suddenly as a tragedy terminates at the fall 
of the ciutain. 

We have followed rapidly the steps of that gigantie 
stro^le ; looked on its shifting scenes, its varying for- 
tunes. The aim of the writer of these pages has been 
to draw & truthful outline of the mighty wrestle, and 
to give to friend and foe his just due. If he has been 
nnjost, it was not willingly. Nothing has been ex- 
tenuated on the one side — on the other naught hai 
been set down in malice. Of the great American Ke- 
Tolntion, the world will doubtless always differ in their 
views ; parties wiU hold opposing opinions, and durmg 
the h'fetime of the present generation those opinions 
will doubtless be colored by the rancor of 
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What men will not differ about, however — what all 
win agree upon — is the relactance with which the 
great Commonwealth of Virginia entered upon tha 
■truggle, and the constancy and courage which she 
brought to the long, bitter, and territle ordeal. Bighl 



r 

V dT wrong 



LBB'S BETBKAT AITD BUBBESDMR. 



• wrong, elie was brave — was ehe not f Ask 
desolated fiel(k, bor vacant firesidee, her broken hearts 
froetrate, panting, bleeding at every pore, she wa« 
.iuttfnl to the laat, in defence of her principles; and 
rather than yield those principles, dear as her heait'i 
blood, she bared her breaet for four years of destroy- 
ing war, tf the torch and the sword — the one laying 
waste her beaiitiftd Selde, the other drinking the blood 
of the flower of her youth. 

In that sombre conflict she dared all, risked all, 
suffered all — and to-day has lost aU. 

No I Her stainless escutcheon is still left to her — 
and her broken sword, which no taint of bad faith or 
diBhanor ever tarnished, 

That escutcheon is to-day, as it always was, the spot- 
less mirror of honor. In the past it was held aloft by 
Washington, the Father of the Country ; Jefferson, 
the aiithor of tho Declaration ; Mason, who vn-ote the 
Bill of Rights; Henry, the orator; Marshall, the 
Judge; Taylor, the soldier; Madison, Monroe, Ran- 
dolph, Clay — Presidents, statesmen, soldiers, orators 
— working with the pen, tho tongue, and tlie sword, ■ 
trork which speaks, and will ever speak for them. 

These men wore the supportere of the Virginia 

Kthe past. 
:e world decide whether Lee, and his grest 
1, were unworthy to follow them in history. 
TEC 
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